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Prologue [18+] 


"I think you know what I want." 


It's 1.30 AM and the road that was filled with cars during the 
day has transformed into something unimaginable by some 
people. Two giant containers were parked side by side, filled 
with powerful superbikes and all-black cars, blocking the 
entrance and exit to keep people out. They transformed the 
road into an emergency race track, right in the heart of the 
city. 


This special event can only be attended by exclusive people. 


If there's anything different about tonight is that there's a 
young boy who caused a ruckus. He was chased and 
cornered, and ended up on one particular great mechanic's 
shoulder, leaving his partner in crime behind. 


Sky who saw all that commotion tried to run after the car 
who took his friend Rain away. His face showed discomfort, 
not sure whether he should be worried about his friend or 
himself. 


Outsiders aren't allowed inside the venue. That means 
people who sneaked in won't be able to get out. Leaving 
him in jeopardy of being caught for trying to save his friend. 


Damn it Rain, now that you got caught, what should | do? 
l'm so in trouble... 


That's when the boy heard someone behind him clearing his 
throat. 


Phai: "Did you come with Ai Phayu's friend?" 


The guy asked while waving a familiar key... That's his 
friend's car key. 


Sky: "My friend dropped that car key." 

The guy in front of him has this amused look on his face. 
Sky: "If | wanted it back, how much do | have to pay?" 
Phai: "Oh you can take it." 


Phai was just about to give it to him, but as soon as Sky 
reached out his hand to take it, his worst fear became 
reality. 


Phai: "Do you know that this event needs a clearance to get 
into? It's not good to sneak in like this." 


Sky: "So let me ask you, how much do | have to pay to get 
out of here in peace?" 


Phai: "I think you Know what | want." 


Even though Sky told himself that he'd never get involved 
with anyone, seeing the situation around the event and how 
strict their security is, the boy could only answer... 


Sky: "Okay." 
I've got nothing to lose... it's just sex. 


KKK 


Sky: "Take off your clothes." 


Phai: "Whoa, relax. Going straight to take off everything is 
not my style." 


Praphai looked surprised and amused. As soon as they 
arrived at the condo which is a convenient place to stay 
after he's back from the race, the prey didn't even seem to 
be bothered about what's going to happen. 


Sky went inside the extravagant room, pulling his shirt 
through his head, and angrily trashed it behind the sofa. 
This action had Praphai laughing in astonishment. Praphai's 
even more pleased when he saw Sky sighed. 


This boy has a bad attitude! 


That's what Praphai thought as he lifted his smile, seeing 
the boy that he smuggled out from the city race. 


Today, like many other Fridays, the clandestine race was 
held on the main road of the capital city. Some influential 
people in Thailand, who don't give a damn about law, 
participated in that event. Praphai is one of them, probably 
one of the best, who never missed a chance to show off his 
Skills. 


But today was a bit peculiar because there was an uninvited 
guest... and he's a friend of Phayu's... the chief mechanic of 
the event. 


Praphai didn't recognize the troublemaker kid but he 
admired his courage for showing up at the event and 
running away as soon as there was chaos. The story 
concluded with Phayu taking the troublemaker away, but it 
looks like the kid forgot that he took a friend with him. 


Praphai watched the chaos and commotion when the 
newcomer was trying to save his friend, while Phayu went 


away with the troublemaker. His partner in crime was 
caught, that's all he knew. 


When he saw Sky, Praphai knew that he should've told the 
guards, but being the kind guy that he is, he decided to 
keep quiet. 


He picked up the car key and took the chance to tease the 
person who was trying to get out of there safely. He told him 
that he needed to get some kind of compensation for his 
help. It was just a part of a game. But on the other hand... 
turns out Sky accepted that offer while looking at him with 
disgust. 


At first glance, there was nothing special about the young 
boy in front of him. But as Praphai looks closer, the more he 
finds him interesting... 


He has a slender and tall build, with soft, bright-colored, 
pursed lips. His black, smooth, straight hair looks tempting 
to play with... 


But what stood out the most was his eyes... dark... cold... 
Like a deer's eyes... which attracts him... like it's seducing 
him... and making his whole body tremble... 


The ordinary boy is hiding something extraordinary to be 
found. 


Praphai didn't have time to finish his scan, as Sky marched 
forward and confidently put his hand on his crotch. 


Sky: "Let's get this over with. | gotta go back home." 


Once again, Praphai was shocked that the other person 
seemed to be so sure of what they're about to do... But he's 
satisfied. 


For a guy like him, there's nothing unusual about this, he's 
having fun and fooling around day after day. So there's no 
reason to rush anything... As a matter of fact, he was hoping 
tonight would be one of the best, so... 


Praphai hugged Sky. 
Phai: "I've never done it quickly, nor will | ever do it." 


Praphai hugged his waist and pressed him into his wide 
chest. He lifted his lips and had a naughty smile. Looking 
into Sky's eyes with a meaningful gaze, he's pleased to see 
Sky's slightly changed expression. 


He leaned over to kiss the beautiful lips that's been 
tempting him since the race, but... 


Sky: "That's not my style." 


The young boy muttered and raised his hand to cover his 
lips then pushed him away from the hug. 


Praphai just let him go because he was sure that the other 
person wouldn't change his mind. At least that's what his 
eyes implied. What he would never expect to see is what 
the young boy does next... 


Sky was kneeling before him and... taking off the button of 
his jeans... 


This kid, no matter how he dressed, his age couldn't be 
older than 20 years old... 


No matter how you see him, Praphai doesn't think that he's 
older than his younger brother. Although he did look more 
experienced. It shows that he went through a lot. 


But by his physical appearance, it shows otherwise. If he 
said he never dated anyone, he'd believe him. 


Even though he likes to fool around everyday, he never got 
too interested in anyone. 


But that kind of bullshit left his mind as soon as the smooth 
hands reached out and touched his part... one hand got it 
up and the other fondled it. He knew exactly what to do with 
it... 


Both hands held it, not too gentle and not too rough, he 
knew exactly where to put pressure on it. He knew how to 
rub it, the tip of his fingertips moved back and forth at the 
edge, creating a tingling sensation which spread all over his 
body... 


A hot breath left Praphai's throat and soon after, his thing 
showed its full shape. 


Phai: "Very good." 


His eyes looked weak, Praphai thought in amusement. 
Praphai only patted his head and complimented him, but it 
caused the dark eyes to blink in a brief confusion. 


Then he focused on what's in his hands again. This time, he 
looked at him attentively, waiting for what he would do 
next, when suddenly... 


He licked it. 


He stuck out the tip of his tongue, looking up and licking it 
provocatively... 


Praphai felt happy... too happy... Even though his expression 
doesn't change one bit. 


Suddenly there was a different mood... Praphai felt the 
gleaming sensuality, be it from his sweat around his hair, or 
the movement of his white neck when he tilted his head... 
the bright-colored tongue that licked his hard wood... no 
wonder he has a wet, attractive lips that made him seem 
erotic. 


Sexy... 
Sky: "Mmm... mmm..." 


Sky covered the whole thing with his mouth. When the 
sucking got more intense, it created a lewd noise that 
stimulated any adult's desire. 


His breath was getting hotter. But Praphai could only put his 
hand on top of his head, pushing him to fasten his pace. 


He looked at the smaller figure with burning eyes and licked 
his lips like a wild beast that met its prey. 


Sky kept licking and rubbing his mouth on the hot stick. His 
tongue swirled with gentle movement around Praphai's 

thing until it got so wet. He kept pushing his mouth to get it 
into his throat until Praphai moaned and released his seeds. 


Praphai has to admit that the kid has some skills, but it's not 
enough. 


Sky realized that Phai wouldn't let him finish so easily, 
because when Sky released his hot thing, Praphai's hand 
moved to his neck then onto his shoulder to hold on to him 
tightly. 


He lifted his head and said with an annoyed tone. 


Sky: "I'm done. My jaw hurts." 


But Phai pulled him closer. 
Sky: "Hey!" 


Phai is so pleased because he could surprise the other 
person as he grabbed his arms and dragged him to the 
master bedroom. He kicked the door open then the sharp 
face turned to make eye contact with him, sweeping his 
eyes around the room and the slender body... 


Phai: "You don't think I'm satisfied with just your mouth, 
right?" 


His fierce eyes looked at the bright red lips that seemed 
more swollen than before. Sky's face has gotten pale 
hearing those words. 


| don't know if he's hurt or annoyed. 


But turns out Sky didn't even hesitate. He didn't mind at all. 
Instead, the boy pushed him to the bed and straddled him 
Skillfully. But... 


Sky: "Where's the condom?" 


Praphai almost joked that he wouldn't use it, but when he 
saw Sky's glistening eyes, he knew that if he won't use it 
then he will starve tonight. 


So he made him turn to open the drawer on the side table. 
But he seemed cynical as he took a big box of condom with 
a large size and a lubricant gel, then threw it into the bed. 


Praphai couldn't help but to tease him. 
Phai: "Are you gonna use everything tonight?" 


Sky: Meat 


Sky didn't answer, only his cold pair of eyes staring at him 
for a brief moment. Then the seemingly naive boy hurriedly 
took off his pants and every layer of his clothes. 


His briefs and pants were piled on his ankles, while Praphai 
looked at him with a disappointed face. 


| was hoping | could take things slow by taking off my 
partner's clothes for him. 


And those thoughts quickly disappeared because... Sky 
played with himself. 


Sky: "Argh..." 


The slender figure used both his hands to squeeze his bright 
colored nipples until he accidentally let out a moan from his 
throat. His face, which didn't show any kind of expression, 
got red. 


He pursed his lips tightly but he couldn't conceal a faint 
moan. Phai could see that his nipples is very sensitive and 
he wanted to lick it so bad, but he just kept watching the 
erotic scene before him. 


Sky took the lubricant gel and squeezed it, rubbing it with 
both hands until it got to the right temperature. He seemed 
so familiar with it that Praphai could only swallow his saliva. 


Then Praphai had to take a deep breath as he saw that 
those hands were no longer fondling his front part. Instead, 
he spread his leg so wide that he's able to stimulate his 
narrow and alluring channel. 


Phai: "Ha!" 


Just let me die. 


Right at that moment, Praphai groaned loudly in his heart, 
seeing two white hands stirring his emotions. The tip of 
Sky's finger was pushed inside. 


It made Praphai hold his breath, and a faint moan left his 
throat. The more he looked at Sky, the more he felt that his 
whole lower body would explode only by seeing him. 


Sexy is not even the right word. 


Now the slender figure spread his legs further, pressing his 
toes onto the soft and messy bed. His face got red and he 
shuddered on the fluffy pillow in pain, as soon as one of his 
hands spread his round ass and the other hand pushed in 
his finger to the narrow hole inch by inch. m 


When he managed to insert three fingers, he came in and 
out slowly, but the gleaming erotism drove Praphai crazy. 


This boy knew how sensitive his body is. 
Sky: "Hah... Ah..." 


Even if it's just a gentle moan, it provoked Praphai and he 
just couldn't stand it anymore, so he moved along with 
him... 


Sky: "Oh!" 


Phai's eyes beamed as he reached out his hand to gently 
pull Sky's nipples. His small body squirmed on the bed, his 
mouth let out a moan, his eyes widened, his whole body 
trembled by shock and Praphai's fingertips were playing 
around his pointy nipples. 


Praphai couldn't help but think that it seemed bigger than 
any other people who played with him. 


Phai: "Have your nipples been pierced before?" 
Sky: "I used it... for a long time... so..." 

It's not on just one side, but both sides. 
Praphai smiled. 

[Kiss] 

Sky: "Oh, no..." 

| found out how to wake the cold boy. 


That thought made him lean over and pulled Sky into his 
embrace, his other hand squeezed his nipples, then he used 
a gentle force until the person beneath him moaned. 


Both of Praphai's hands played more intensely on Sky's 
lower body which has gotten more stiff than before. Praphai 
hear Sky's moan so erotically that it urged him to take a 
condom hastily, like he's losing control... 


| can't wait anymore! 


This ts one of the few times that I've felt like this my whole 
life, Praphai thought. 


Who knew that a boy with an ordinary look would be so 
attractive as soon as they sleep together? His beautiful 
black eyes, his red cheeks, his open mouth that let out a 
moan which he tried to withhold until he was about to 
scream, struggling in pain in his embrace. 


Praphai used his mouth to tear off the condom package and 
quickly put it on. 


Of course, he grabbed Sky's both hands that were playing 
with himself, and put them around his neck instead. His 
giant hand pushed Sky's thighs up while his wild and fierce 
eyes stared at the weary body. 


So... without any more delay... he started to get inside... 
Sky: "Oh! Oooh!" 


The boy in his embrace bit his lips hard as he entered his 
body. His face got red, arousing more complex emotions. 
But his effort to withhold his moan made Praphai 
unsatisfied. 


So his warm lips quickly landed on his bright colored lips, 
inserting his tongue into his mouth with hunger. Pouring all 
the sweetness nonstop without letting him go. 


Kissing noises echoed in the wide room, but not as loud as 
the noise from his thing entering a tender hole. 


Phai: "Don't keep your voice down... let me hear you!" 


Phai groaned in his mouth before drowning into the nook of 
his white neck, sucking and licking it passionately as he 
moved his hips harder, pushing into the sweet hole that 
drove him crazy. 


He bit and moved harder when Sky refused to do as he's 
told. 


Sky: "Oh... Aaah... Mmm..." 


Once again, the boy in his embrace tried to hold his 
scream... 


Phai: "Ugh, relax, good boy... let me in..." 


Praphai ignored his protests because he kept falling into the 
sweetness again and again, causing the one on his arms to 
squirm on the bed, with his face moved from one side to 
another... 


He's the sexiest beauty that I've ever slept with! 
And this is not the end! 
Sky: "Damn it!" 


Suddenly, the weak boy used what's left of his strength to 

push him unexpectedly to the bed, and took the chance to 
straddle on Praphai's lap. But what's more surprising is, his 
eyes light up, when... 


The boy pushed it in himself then kept moving! 


The slim figure who doesn't have a lot of muscle as Praphai 
does, leaned with both hands on Praphai's abs. 


Then he moved with a red face and heavy breathing, 
igniting the happiness of the person who's staring at him so 
intently, that he couldn't help but to push himself deeper. 


Sky moved his hands from Praphai's abs to his thighs. 
What a nice view. 

Then... 

Sky: "Oh! Hey... hey!" 


The older guy grabbed his waist and pounced forward with a 
fast rhythm, causing him to groan loudly. 


He attacked him, holding his erected part with one hand 
while his mouth sucked his nipples until the boy shuddered 


as if he got an electric shock. 


And yes, the person who seemed like he didn't care about 
anything in the world, finally moaned with all his might. 


His body is obviously captivating like a seducing cat! 
Sky: "Hard... harder... harder than this." 


Of course, Praphai is unstoppable until the sound of the 
impact echoed through the whole wide room, along with 
moaning voices and breathing sounds, in sync with the 
movement rhythm and the sweat in the seemingly 
increasing temperature. 


Sky: "Harder!" 


That's when the smaller guy shuddered with his eyes 
closed, when Praphai's desires were released completely, 
and he pushed harder as Sky's body squeezed him like 
crazy, pushing him to the edge. 


Until his warm lips met Sky's beautiful lips, crushed it hard 
then pulled out to hear a taunting moan. 


Sky: "Huh... Hah... Hah... Are you done?" 


Praphai soon threw away his presumption that this weak 
boy looked inexperienced. 


He just drove him nuts. 


Sky: "I think... you'd better count how many times you will 
finish tonight." 


Who said that this guy doesn't look extraordinary? 


Praphai wanted to argue with his heart because his red face, 
his cold smile, and his sad eyes have been carved inside his 
heart and it's hard to ignore it. 


This kid ts interesting.... So much so that I couldn't take my 
eyes off him. 


KKK 


Sky turned his neck to relieve fatigue as he walked out of 
the building. Then he turned and looked back with his cold 
eyes, at the extravagant condominium where the guy took 
him. The conversation from a few minutes ago played in his 
head... 


Phat: "Are you going now? Wait." 
Sky: "I have no reason to stay here." 


Phat: "You're being cold. You were so hot last night... may | 
have your number?" 


Sky: "I can't remember." 

Phai: "Your name, then." 

Sky: "Whatever. It's over last night." 

The young man tightened his fists and mumbled softly. 


Sky: "There are only a few lucky people. You're one of the 
luckiest." 


Sky opened his eyes and this time, there's a sadness that 
he's been trying to hide. 


You're lucky, asshole. In my life, | only met people with this 
kind of luck. 


That's what he thought as he went to get his friend's car... 
the reason that made him agree to sleep with the lucky guy. 


KKK 


CHAPTER 1 - The Day 
When the Wind Blows 


"Brace yourself because I'm gonna start to flirt with 
you." 


2 months after they first met. 


In the dorm, not too far away from the renowned university. 
The owner of the room, known as Naphon or Sky as his 
friends call him, laid in bed while moving his feet. 


On one side of the bed, he has dozens of comics, piled on 
top of one another. When he's done reading, he tossed the 
book in his hands to the pile, then he rolled in bed to search 
for the next volume of the comic that he just finished. 


Sky: "This is volume 46. Where's volume 45?" 


As he reached the top book and found that it's not what he's 
looking for, the person who's been in the same position 
since yesterday got out of bed to scour everything in search 
for the next volume. 


Yesterday he bought 70 comics and he read them one by 
one, giving up his sleep. 


But when he checked and tossed everything on the bed, Sky 
still couldn't find the book that he's looking for and frowned. 


Sky: "What the hell? It's all volume 46 to 70. Where is my 
45th book?" 


Sky muttered in anger because after sitting down and 
looking for the book that he hasn't read yet, he found one of 
them missing. 


His eyes were fixed on the receipt that they gave him, that 
dropped as he organized the books. 


He took it and thought that if they charged the whole 70 
books, he's gonna go to the store and dump it all on them. 


Will he be able to do something like that? 


No, he's not really that angry, but he's just annoyed 
because it interrupted his manga reading time! 


That's what he thought as he sat down to count the books 
on the receipt. 


He made a quick calculation in his head and found that... 
Sky: "It really is 69 books." 


That being said, the seller didn't bring it to me. Or did he 
say that he didn't have it? 


Sky thought as he went back to bed, using one hand to rub 
his burning eyes for reading manga all night, but that 
doesn't hurt him because he's used to it already. 


For the whole semester, the professor gave them 
assignments all the time, and he's used to staying up to 
finish them. 


Sky: "What time is it?" 


When his reading got interrupted by the missing volume, 
the guy who doesn't like to miss anything turned to look at 
the clock on the wall. 


It's no surprise that his eyes hurt like that. 


| haven't been asleep for a day and a half now, he thought 
as he rubbed his flat stomach. 


When he realizes that he hasn't slept, it turns out he hasn't 
eaten either. 


Sky: "Eat, take a shower, get some sleep, then wake up to 
buy volume 45," he said to himself. 


He went to open the fridge to see what's in there to survive, 
because even though he lives in a dorm, not every kid in the 
dorm relies on instant noodles. 


At the very least, he wanted to eat some frozen food with 
some rice. 


This is Naphons's routine during the semester break. 


Even when the term starts, Sky is one of the student council 
members in the Faculty of Architecture's freshmen. His 
friends respected him. 


But during semester break, when he doesn't need to run like 
a madman to deliver assignments to the professors, he has 
to call or chat with his parents, and on top of that he has to 
be responsible for his year. 


The guy would like some cozy lifestyle as well. He's been 
waiting for this moment for months. 


After taking out the frozen food, Sky didn't hesitate to put it 
inside the microwave. 


He then took off his shirt and trashed it to the laundry 
basket, thinking that he'd take a fresh shower then have 


some food... any kind of food is fine. 


But not long before he could even take off his pants, a 
ringtone was heard from beneath the pillow. He walked 
Slowly to find the source of the sound. 


Sky: "Are you fighting with your husband and complaining 
again?" 


Sky looked bored, but he smiled a little, amused thinking 
about his best friend Varain, who used to call him every day, 
pouring his heart out about chasing after the girls. But now 
he has a husband (yes, you read it right). 


Now that he has a husband, he doesn't call that often. He 
would only call when he had some troubles and wanted to 
consult on something. 


Sky thought that Rain is the only one who could've called 
him in the morning. 


The architecture student doesn't like to wake up early, 
especially during the semester break. 


But then the 10 digits on the screen made him frown. 
At first he thought it was his friend, but turns out it's not. 


And even though Sky didn't recognize the number, he didn't 
even consider hanging up. 


Because as the freshmen PIC, he sometimes gets a call from 
a professor, staff, or senior who asks about the activity that 
they're about to do on the next term. 


In a few weeks, Sky will be the 2nd year student and 
thankfully Sig, his classmate, volunteered to become the 


chief of the 2nd year. 


Sky also hoped that in the 3rd year, there would be 
someone else who's gonna willingly fill this role, which is to 
take care of the freshmen. 


Sky prefers to sit and work on documents than to play 
around in front of them. 


Actually, he just can't. He's a quiet and calm person, doesn't 
have trouble with anyone, so he doesn't hesitate to respond 
to that phone call. 


Sky: "Hello." 

There's only silence so he spoke again... 
Sky: "Hello, can you hear me?" 

[Phai: "Yes, | heard you."] 


Sky lifted his eyebrows hearing that playful tone. He's not 
impressed. 


He doesn't even recognize the voice of the caller. 
Sky: "Who are you?" 
[Phai: "Who's asking?"] 


Sky squinted his eyes, instinctively feeling that the guy on 
the other end of the call was playing some tricks. 


He couldn't recognize him... 


Whose voice is this? 


For better or worse, if a senior is mocking a junior, he has to 
take it. Because if he insulted him, he would get punished. 


So being the calm person as he is, he only took a deep 
breath and talked calmly. 


Sky: "I'm Sky." 
[Phai: "You have a cute name."] 


Sky: "If you're not gonna tell me who you are, I'm hanging 
up," he said while trying to remain calm. 


[Phai: "Not only cute, you're impatient as well."] 


When he heard this, his eyebrows twitched and he just 
reacted... 


Sky: "Well, | am impatient. So I'm hanging up." 
[Phai: "Are you this hotheaded for other things as well?"] 
Is he a psycho or something? 


Before Sky could hang up the phone, there was a familiar 
laughter at the other end of the line, but he still couldn't 
recognize whose voice it was. 


Even though deep down he cursed him with the word 
psycho, Sky is mentally strong, so if he found himself in that 
kind of situation, he can remain calm. 


It's contradictory to the creeping doubts about who this 
jackass is, making his brain work a thousand hours. 


Sky: "Oh I'm hot everywhere," he answered to see how far 
he'd go with this joke. 


[Phai: "Of course you're hot! Do you need my help to cool 
down?"] 


Sky: "Human beings are hot-blooded animals. I'm a human, 
no wonder I'm hot. So you don't need to help me. | just don't 
want to hang out with cold-blooded animals. That's all," he 
answered with a cold smile. 


Then he hung up the phone! 
Sky: "Darn it!" 


The right word for his curse words earlier is... because cold- 
blooded animals are reptiles, then the first reptile on top of 
Sky's head is... the one over there. 


If he had some brains to think about it, he'd understand, but 
if he didn't... he'll just let the moron be. 


Sky: "Got me frustrated so early in the morning." 
[Biiip] 


That's when the microwave screeched until the angry guy 
took a deep breath and threw his phone away onto the bed, 
then he opened the microwave. 


He took the hot lunchbox and put it on the Japanese table, 
then he took a spoon, trying to get the psycho off his head. 
But just as he's about to open the lunchbox... 


[Rrr] 


Sky took a deep breath. He turned to take his phone and 
saw that it's still the same psycho's number. 


Sky: "If you have so much time, why don't you call a shrink 
instead?" 


[Phai: "Huh. | won't go. Even if | went to the doctor, it won't 
help."] 


Judging by the cheerful voice at the end of the line, Sky 
doubts that he knows he's been cursed at. 


Sky: "I think..." 
[Phai: "Because I'm crazy in love."] 
Sky heard those words but not thinking too much about it. 


When he heard something like his, he just paused, and 
then... 


Sky: "If you have tropical sprue, take vitamin C. Calling me 
won't help." 


This is a disease, occurring mainly in the tropics, resulting 
from malabsorption of nutrients. It's characterized by 
ulceration of the mucous membrane of the digestive tract. 
In this case, Sky did some word play on "infatuated", which 
is the same as "lovesick" [ran rak] and had similar 
indications with this disease. 


The man on the other end of the line laughed, making Sky 
think that there's something wrong with this guy. Then his 
next sentence is... 

[Phai: "I guess | really do have [ran rak] disease."] 

This time, he went overboard and made Sky roll his eyes. 


He reached his limit and even considered throwing his 
phone to the wall. 


The more he listens to him talking, the more annoyed he 
became. 


His rumbling stomach starts to hurt, like he's been infected 
with gastritis, making him restless. 


[Phai: "Brace yourself because I'm gonna start to flirt with 
you." ] 


Who's the guy on the phone? 

He asked himself because he's been racking his brain. 
Sky: "Who are you?" 

He couldn't help but ask. 

[Phai: "A beautiful breeze."] 


Praphai means 'wind' in the Devanagari Script; Vayu is the 
Lord of the Wind in Hindu. 


The more Sky listens to him, the more he couldn't 
understand. The only person that he knows and the closest 
to "wind" is P'Phayu (which means 'storm'), Rain's boyfriend. 


But just the thought of his best friend's boyfriend talking 
that way got him shuddering. 


There's no way P'Phayu would talk like that. 


Also, that guy is very much in love with Rain so he couldn't 
have possibly teased him like that. 


His silent expression had the other person delighted. 


[Phai: "Oh, get ready. Because I'm not here to play... I'm 
gonna stop bothering you. Good bye."] 


Sky: "Hold on..." 


Yes, this time Sky wanted to talk, but he couldn't say 
anything because that guy had ended the call. He looked at 
the screen until his anime wallpaper showed up. 


His brain starts to contemplate whether he accidentally did 
something to attract someone's attention. 


No matter how hard he thought about it, he still couldn't 
figure out who it was. 


He's been coming out before he started college, but he 
never actually told anyone that he's gay. 


So even if he did, it's been a long time. 


Sky slept with someone when he was on the run. It's been 
forever that he already forgot about it. 


Also, the brief time that they had, showed that he's the kind 
of guy who won't take anyone seriously. 


He's the type to fool around with anyone as he pleases. 
And there it is. 


Suddenly, a man's face with a proud look appeared in his 
head. With his honey-colored and playful eyes, his smile on 
the corner of his lips, and the charm of a very confident 
person. 


Until Sky couldn't hold himself back not to fall on the bed, 
not to fall on the glass. 


The expression "fall on the glass" is a metaphor which 
means 'to surrender without a fight. 


Everything is floating in his head until he must close his 
eyes. 


Sky: "No, | didn't tell him my name, let alone my phone 
number. Maybe he's just some crazy guy pressing random 
numbers." 


Sky pushed away that idea. But it's not long before he could 
even grab his spoon. 


[Rrr] 


Sky: "Can | eat today?" he mumbled in anger. He glanced at 
the screen and pressed the answer button. 


Sky: "What do you want?" 


[Phai: "I just wanna let pretty little Nong Sky know, that 
even if you cursed at me, it won't hurt. I'm used to it. 
Hehe."] 


That's all he had to say and he ended the phone call, 
leaving Sky speechless with his mouth open, especially with 
his giggle at the end. 


His laughter showed how amused he was with his sarcasm, 
causing Sky to leave his hand in the air and almost drop the 
phone, but... 


[Rrr] 
"What the heck!!!" 


Now the calm guy is fuming with anger so he pressed the 
answer button without even seeing the number on the 
screen. 


[Rain: "Sky, what's wrong? Why are you so angry?"] 


This time, it's the voice that Sky recognized clearly. 


Sky: "Rain." 


[Rain: "Yeah, it's me. What did | do to make you this angry? 
Why are you angry? Don't be angry, | haven't even done 
anything."] 


His best friend said with a guilty tone, causing Sky to take a 
deep breath. 


|! don't wanna dump my frustrations on my friends. 


Sky: "No, | was just in the middle of cooking when you 
called." 


[Rain: "Um... sorry. I'm hanging up, then. Go on with your 
cooking."] 


But, there's something that Rain realized, and if he said 
something about it, he'd be a dead man. So he just said it in 
a flat tone then ended the call. 


Sky shook his face a little. He was surprised that someone 
like Rain could act so docile and stop asking more questions. 
But now he's not in the mood at all. Just thinking about 
whoever called him already gave him enough headache. 


Why does this hot rice almost turn cold? 
Sky: "Beautiful breeze, huh? More like a cursed wind." 


Sky is now getting sleepy, his eyes are burning. He's hungry. 
He couldn't take a shower. 


So he's been thinking, even if the wind does show up in 
front of him, he'll brace himself. 


Not as in getting ready to fall in love, but as in getting ready 
to be the most annoying person in his life. 


Sky: "This could get too hot." 


Finally, he mumbled to himself, got up and put the lunchbox 
into the microwave. 


Naphon still doesn't have any idea whether the wind would 
come as a gentle breeze, or as he said... he's not here to 
have fun. 


KKK 
[Ring Ring] 


At the time, Sky thought that the guy who's been sending 
him chats is the same guy who harassed him. 


The same guy who he had sex with. 


However, this idea flew out of his head, seeing the 
messages that he gets every day. 


Not that Sky would read it and interact with him. He didn't 
even share the smallest thoughts in his head to this guy. 


But the chats that keep popping up on the screen every day 
make the young boy realize that he's getting anxious. 


...Hello. The weather is nice today so | looked up at the sky 
and saw Nong Sky as well... 


... What are you doing during the semester break? I'm 
bored... 


..It's almost the beginning of the new semester. Nong Sky, 
are you ready? 


He's amazed at the other person's stubbornness. 


He still didn't give him any reply. He didn't even open and 
read the message. 


But he still sends chats every day, and Sky thinks it must be 
one of the seniors in the university, and this worries him. 


Because if it is indeed a senior, then he really has to face it. 
How could he make him stop contacting him? This... 


I'm so furious! 


Now Sky is not even surprised that his best friend, Rain, 
cannot flirt with the girls. 


Try to get a message like this every day. Instead of flirting, 
everyone knows that it's creepy. 


And what's more horrifying is, in the morning at the 
beginning of the new semester, he heard a chat notification. 


... Today we'll meet again... 
I'm getting chills. 


Sky took a deep breath. He saw the reflection in the mirror, 
accepted the truth that a face like this shouldn't attract 
anyone's attention. 


He's not as cute as Rain and not as handsome as his 
boyfriend, P'Phayu. 


He doesn't have an outgoing personality and can't easily 
make friends like Sig. 


He's just a plain guy no matter where he looks. Also, Sky 
doesn't plan to spice up his fashion style, like he used to. 


Naphon has stopped thinking that he's attractive. 


Sky: "Looks like you're going mad," said Sky to his phone. 


He's just a guy who has passions about studying, doing 
activities, meeting many people, that's it. 


Some part of his heart told him that it's a dangerous 
situation. The other part wanted to know who the hell was 
sending these texts. Although his heart claimed not to 
believe in love. 


| should've trusted my first instinct! 


KKK 


The beginning of his second year isn't too interesting. 
Although it's a renowned faculty to be brutal, there's 
nothing much he can do. 


Something will be more interesting, which is the incoming 
freshmen. 


But Sky isn't involved in this activity, because he's the one 
helping the seniors with the documents. He stays behind the 
scene. 


He rarely shows his face to the juniors, so it's not so 
different from the past. 


Until... when the juniors were dismissed. 


Yes, the seniors have told the juniors to go home. But no 
one told him that they'd bring a giant into the group! 


Rain: "P'Phai, don't worry, is it hard to find him?" 


The culprit is Rain. His long time best friend with a cute 
appearance and a dimple, P'Phayu's wife, is walking towards 


him with a muscular figure with a shirt and dark-colored 
pants. 


He pulled down his necktie knot and took off the second 
button of his shirt, amidst Sky's astonished stare. 


He involuntarily lifted his finger, pointing at his face calmly. 
Sky: "How did you get here?" 
Well, what do | expect? It's the guy that I slept with! 


Rain: "Oh, you know P'Phai, right? P'Phai asked for your 
number. And now I'm taking him to you." 


| found the cause of the problem! 
Sky froze, imagining hanging his best friend twice. 


But when his smile disappeared, he knew that Rain realized 
he shouldn't have given away his friend's number without 
his consent. 


That made him calm down a little. You can make up for this 
recklessness later... I'll curse at you in time. 


Sky: "And this is..." he asked, using more of his eyes than his 
words. 


Rain: "Hey, you should've known him by now. It's P'Phai, 
P'Phayu's best friend at the track. And this is my friend, 
P'Phai, his name is... 


Phai: "Sky. Rain told me already." 


Sky stared at Rain with an accusing look. 


Even though Varain's body is gradually shrinking, he still 
couldn't admit it. 


The older guy somehow came forward and diverted their 
attention with a big smile. 


He's getting closer to Sky until he has to step back and 
admit that... he's annoyed! 


Of course, Phai doesn't stand for apple pie, mushroom pie, 
or chicken pie that can be easily chewed and swallowed. It 
might refer to... Praphai... 


A beautiful breeze. 


That thought made Sky scan him from head to toe, even 
though that's not something he'd usually do, and it's... 


Is he as attractive as he said he was? 


Sky bit his lips until it turned white, trying to hold himself 
from cursing when he realized who that is. 


He doesn't want to admit that there's trouble here, because 
he doesn't want his friend to know what's his relationship 
with this guy. 


Rain: "Well, P'Phai said you have something for P'Phayu, 
where is it?" 


Rain saw that the atmosphere wasn't that good so he 
decided to quickly resolve the matter. 


Sky saw that his friend was slowly getting away. 


Phai: "Oh, here it is." 


The guy in front of him pulled out something from his 
pocket, a piece of wrinkled paper that's been folded in two, 
and gave it to Varain. 


Phai: "It's very important, Rain. Very important. Please pass 
it on to Phayu." 


Although Sky couldn't see the importance of the disposable 
paper, he didn't say anything. 


Because his best friend grinned with disbelief, took the 
paper and put it inside his pocket. 


His lips showed a big smile, his face looked satisfied, no 
different than that day at the track. 


Phai: "And... glad to see you again, Sky." 
But I'm not that glad to see you. 


Sky eyes said it. Even though he wanted to erase the crazy 
night from his head, the guy suddenly appeared before him. 


And you don't need Einstein's brain to figure out the whole 
story. 


That man got his number from Rain. 


Aside from the fact that Sky hoped he was just some 
random racer at the track, who has nothing to do with 
people around him, it turns out Phai is more than that. 


He's Phayu's best friend, Rain's boyfriend. This is enough to 
put the pieces together. 


Phai must have tricked Rain to give his number to him. 


Knowing that he was in a dilemma, Rain probably failed to 
mention it to him. 


So you don't have to guess how this Phi knows what Sky is 
studying, what year he is in, and when the semester starts. 


Even if Phai is not his senior, he might get some tips from 
his little friend. 


He made an excuse of having something that he forgot. 
Then he said he needed Rain to give something for P'Phayu. 


That scenario is more than ridiculous, it's not as important 
as he claimed it is. 


And Naphon understood at that moment why that guy 
looked amused... because they had sex! 


He knew that Phai is much more stubborn in bed than he 
ever was... 


So the only thing that made Phai interested in him is not 
really him, but his sex. 


Phai: "So Rain, aren't you in a hurry to find Phayu? He might 
be home by now." 


Sky knew that Phai was trying to send his friend away, and 
he agreed, because he didn't want his friend to know about 
his past. 


Rain: "But first, | need to take this punk back to his dorm." 
Yes, Varain couldn't help but worry about his best friend. 


Even if it's not that late when they dismissed the juniors to 
come back home, he knows it's not easy to find transport 


outside the university, and just letting Sky go by himself 
made Rain feel bad about it. 


Also, he thinks it's better to take his friend home because 
deep down, he didn't really trust his boyfriend's friend. 


This asshole looks like he's gonna kill him. How can he 
expect me to leave them alone? 


Sky: "I can go back by myself." 

Rain: "But..." 

Sky: "Just go back. Now your stormy boyfriend is waiting." 
Rain: "Are you gonna be okay?" 

Phai: "Don't worry, I'll take him home myself." 


Suddenly the older guy pitched in with a cheerful voice, his 
eyes were beaming so much that Varain couldn't believe 
him even more. If it's not for... 


[Rrr] 


The phone in his pocket started to ring so he had to pick it 
up. 


Rain: "Yes, P'Phayu." 


When his friend was answering the phone, Sky heard the big 
guy whisper to him. 


Phai: "Rain didn't know anything about us?" 


Sky lifted his head to look at his eyes, staring at the honey- 
colored eyes only to find hypocrisy. 


Yes, Rain doesn't know and he doesn't want him to know. 


Because if Rain found out, with his temper of wanting to 
beat his Phi, he caused trouble that made Sky sleep with 
this man, he'd be overwhelmed with guilt. 


And Sky doesn't want Rain to be disappointed to realize that 
relationships between men like him are... merely sex. 


Rain has been indulging himself in their pure love, and he 
didn't want to spoil the image. 


So when Varain turned to look at him, Sky didn't hesitate to 
Say... 


Sky: "You can come back now. P'Phayu must be worried that 
you're coming back alone at night. I'll go back with P'Phai." 


He looked at the big guy's smile. 
He must be pleased that he called him with honorifics. 
Then he looked at his little friend to assure him. 


Sky: "Don't worry about me. Isn't this P'Phayu's friend? If 
something happened to me, you could easily catch him." 


Phai: "I'm not gonna do anything." 

| believe that he's not afraid to die. 

Sky looked at him, then nodded. 

Rain: "Really? Then I'll entrust Sky to you, P'Phai." 
Even though Rain looked hesitant, he finally nodded. 


Sky: "So you and | will have something to discuss tomorrow." 


After hearing this, Rain suddenly ran away and got lost from 
their sight. 


Leaving his best friend, who cares so much about him, to 
fight alone. 


This time, Sky turned to look at Phai again. 
Sky: "What is it that you really want?" 


Phai gave him a tender smile that should've given a heart 
attack to anyone who sees it. He leaned over with his bright 
eyes towards the shorter guy until their eyes were leveled, 
the tips of their noses were almost touched. 


So close that Sky could feel his warm breath, flowing to his 
white cheeks. 


And with a gentle voice... 
Phai: "I told you I'll come to flirt with Nong Sky." 


His cunning eyes scanned all over his face, then stopped at 
his lips. This confirmed the same words... 


This is definitely the day when the wind blows. 


KKK 


CHAPTER 2 - The Dark 
Giant 


"If | wanted to fool around with just anyone, I 
wouldn't have come to find you." 


Phai: "We're here, Nong Sky." 
Sky: "Hmh." 
Phai: "You sighed so often. Be careful of premature aging." 


Sky: "Whether | get older faster or slower, it's none of your 
business." 


Phai: "Well, | told you I'm gonna flirt with you. | don't want 
my boyfriend to look older than his age." 


Naphon suppressed his urge to sigh again. He took a deep 
breath to stabilize his mood. He then turned to look at the 
guy who's willingly taking him to his dorm. He was about to 
reject his offer, but when he saw a pair of fierce eyes 
flickering with stubbornness, he's reminded about his 
attitude during the past few weeks. So he decided to give in 
a little before letting him play harder. But on the bottom of 
his heart, he couldn't fathom what this guy is capable of 
doing. 


At the very least, Sky didn't want to be stuck amidst the 
stare of the other students. 


Sky: "I think you'd better go and find someone else to play 
with." 


Sky went straight to the point, but the listener gave him a 
big smile. 


Phai: "If | wanted to fool around with just anyone, | wouldn't 
have come to find you." 


That's true. 


Sky kept silent because in the last couple of months, this 
guy should've forgotten his face already. But... 


Sky: "I don't wanna play with you." 


Naphon said without hesitation when he opened the door 
and got out of the car. He didn't care that a handsome guy 
like P'Praphai was seducing him because he doesn't want to 
be flirted with. He's not gonna have any of it. 


Phai: "Don't be so sure. You won't know until you try." 


Phai also got out of the car, then said with a pleading tone 
that could make a lot of girls happy, but that's not the case 
with Sky. He just shrugged his shoulders indifferently as he 
walked to the door that requires a pass key. 


Sky: "I've tried it once. That's how | know | won't like it." 
[Click] 


Although the door made an unlock sound as soon as Sky 
grabbed his bag and touched it, he still couldn't get inside. 
Because when he tried to push the door, a big hand grabbed 
the handle and pulled it with force until he heard a lock 
sound. 


Of course, it attracted people's attention because it looked 
like they were hugging. 


Sky turned to look at him and saw... his pleading eyes. 


He has to admit that he's pretty surprised because at first 
he thought he's gonna see some anger because he's being 
rejected. But instead, he looked at him with a pitiful look 
and asked in a low tone. 


Phai: "You've tried it once and you didn't like it at all?" 
Sky: "No." 

Phai: "Not one bit?" 

Sky: "No." 

Phai: "Not even one teeny tiny bit?" 


Sky: "Not even one teeny tiny bit. The answer's still no. 
Okay?" 


Ever since he got on the car from the campus, Sky's been 
thinking that if he bugs him like he did on the phone, he's 
really gonna get annoyed with his face. Who would've 
expected that he's gonna do it by acting like an idiot that he 
wanna curse. But he wanted to laugh. 


He's right. He is very handsome. 


The man who slept with him has a tall build and very fit. Not 
just that. He's also very muscular and it's visible all over his 
body. Plus, his tanned skin makes him look bigger, even 
though he's pretty tall. And he has this stern face, brown 
eyes, sharp nose which complements his lips and face 
features. His short hair made him look scary and 
intimidating. But Sky thinks he's very attractive. 


Maybe it's his beautiful gaze, his dazzling eyes that beamed 
when he's in a good mood, or his lips that kept smiling with 
the corner of his mouth, or the comfortable ambiance that 
he created around him, making Sky wonder about his 
beautiful mind. This man is more than capable of making a 
lot of people tremble as he wishes. 


All he can say is that Phai's attractive and to imagine that 
this handsome man pursed his lips with curious eyes and 

hopeful expression, wondering if he's attracted to him or 

not. 


Phai: "That's not fair. You're the only one in my heart." 


Sky: "How is it unfair? Well, | never asked you to be 
attracted to me." 


Sky still spoke calmly, trying to push his wide chest to move 
the bigger guy aside not to block his way in. 


He's stuck between the door that Phai closed and the tall 
figure still holding his arms. Also, they're right in front of his 
dorm, but luckily no one saw them yet. Thinking as the 
scary and beautiful wind blows, the boy said in a low voice. 


Sky: "Could you help me by taking a step back?" 


He didn't think that he would give up that quickly. But those 
honey-colored eyes turned to look at him briefly... 


Sky: "Phi..." 
Phai: "Don't look at me like that." 


P'Phai raised both his hands as high as his shoulders. He 
talked in a husky voice, making the one listening to him 
almost raise his hands to rub his face. 


Sky didn't realize how he looked at him with those eyes and 
he almost apologized, but... 


Sky: "I cannot argue with you." 


This time, the boy is certain that his gaze is as good as his 
words. When the slender figure turned around, trying to 
pass through the door, the guy behind him quickly grabbed 
his hand first. 


Phai: "Hold on. Oh, I'm not kidding anymore." 
| think he's telling the truth. 


Sky turned again, looking at his face to tell him that he's 
free to talk about whatever he wants. 


Phai: "When Nong Sky makes a face like this, it's so cute." 
Sky: "Okay, get to the point." 


Sky took a deep breath but looked at him again. He doesn't 
feel like he has the upper hand, because P'Phai is the one 
who's been holding him back the whole time. Instead of 
seducing him, this time finally the guy agreed with him. 


Phai: "I know we didn't start well. So let's start over. I'll 
introduce myself first. I'm Praphai. Did you get why | said 
I'm a beautiful breeze?" he said. 


What kind of person with this level of confidence? 


Sky looked at the guy introducing himself. He has a beautiful 
smile on his face, looking confident and sure of what words 
are coming out of his mouth. 


Sky: "Praphai? | thought your name is Wirun Chambang." 


Phai: "..." 


Sky isn't surprised that the other person looked stunned. He 
may not get the reference, which is fine, until he opens his 
mouth to change the topic, but... 


Phai: "Huh? That's how you see me? That's true, though, 
right?" 


Wirun Chambang is a big dark giant and one of the guards 
in the Temple of the Emerald Buddha, officially known as 
Wat Phra Si Rattana Satsadaram. It's considered as the most 
sacred Buddhist temple in Thailand. This complex consists 
of several buildings in the Grand Palace, in the heart of 
historical sites in Bangkok. 


This time, the one that he implicitly cursed gave him an 
unexpected response. He wasn't really aware of what he 
was talking about, but when the tall figure lowered his eyes 
to his crotch... he's not so sure. 


Phai: "This is as big as a giant. Also very tanned." 
You obviously get what | meant. 


Because Wirun Chambang is a giant that appeared in 
Ramayana. His main feature is not that he's an invisible 
creature like his name. But... his dark skin. 


Yes, he cursed him by saying that he's as big as the dark 
giant. But who would've expected that he'll refer to it as the 
thing in his pants, until the person cursing him isn't so sure 
whether that's a curse or a compliment. 


l'm running out of words. 


Phai: "My son is being complimented for being a giant." 


So annoying. 
Sky: "I know. | have good ears." 
Phai: "Praphai has a giant body, isn't that right Nong Sky?" 


He mumbled to himself but he's close enough to be heard. 
Also, P'Phai is still responding to the one who always comes 
up with a creative way to curse. He soon sighed in 
Surrender. 


Sky: "Is that all? Huh?" 
Phai: "Not yet. Because N'Sky hasn't told me his name." 
This Is a joke, right? 


Sky asked himself even though in a glance, he knew the 
answer... Yes. 


You knew my name, why are you still asking? 


Phai: "Oh, | still don't know your real name, your last name, 
your age, your birthday, your blood type, what do you like to 
eat, whether you like to watch films, and..." Phai leaned 
over a little to show his fiery eyes. 


Phai: "...whether you have a lover." 


Sky kept quiet when he launched short questions, but when 
he got to the last question, he looked at his eyes and saw 
that P'Phai wasn't joking at all, making him smile coldly. 


Sky: "Do you wanna know?" 


Phai: "If | didn't, why would | ask?" 


Sky wasn't bothered by the question because he's the one 
who got closer, closing the gap between them. He then 
looked deep into the honey-colored beautiful eyes, raised 
his hand and put it on the wide chest, he could feel that the 
other person took a long deep breath, as if he could sense 
the change in the atmosphere. 


Don't expect anything from me. 


Sky: "Do | have a lover? You don't need to know, because 
my answer would be..." 


Sky took a while before brushing his nose against Phai's. He 
felt that the other person was holding his breath as if 
waiting for something. But his eyes were filled with so much 
conviction that he's about to get what he wants. Until Sky 
brushed his nose against Phai's nose, went through his 
cheek, then dragged it towards his ear. He was so close that 
he could feel his heartbeat and the hot aura that beamed 
from him. 


P'Phai put his hands on Sky's waist when he said... 
Sky: "Not a day in this lifetime!!!" 


The young boy screamed in his ear until the confident guy 
startled. Sky quickly turned around, grabbed his bag, swiped 
the card again, pushed the door quickly and closed it until 
he heard a click sound. While Phai could only reach out his 
hand. 


Sky: "Is that clear enough?" 


Sky gave him a sweet smile before turning around towards 
the stairs, ignoring the guy who was screaming behind him. 


Phai: "Not a day in this lifetime that Nong Sky could ignore 
me, right?" 


Just go and disappear. | would never accept your feelings. 


That's what he thought as Sky walked comfortably towards 
his room. 


If he wanted to flirt, wanted to be angry, or even wanted to 
get into bed, he could do whatever he wanted. Just not with 
me. 


Sky: "But tomorrow, Rain will die!" 


The cold-hearted guy groaned with a sound that Varain 
would be scared of. 


At the same time, Praphai lifted his hand to his ears that 
were buzzing after the scream, while his lips couldn't stop 
smiling. His fierce eyes gleamed with satisfaction even 
though today is obviously a bad day. 


Phai: "How cute." 


He might be a psychopath. Nong Sky cursed at him with his 
eyes, but when he saw a cold look in those eyes, he couldn't 
help but feel that he's cute and adorable. Or maybe 
because he already knew that behind those calm 
expressions, the boy was hiding some kind of warmth. So 
when they were together in the car, even making him laugh 
was already considered a success. 


Well, | might be a bit nervous tonight. But like | said, | like 
challenges. Even if it's not possible today, that doesn't 
mean | won't be having fun. 


Praphai admits that since he met Nong Sky a couple of 
months ago, he got really addicted. Especially when he got 
his number and could call him. Phai became frustrated when 
Sky addressed politely, and realized how much he wanted to 
hit on him. But seeing him today... he realized that he's 
having fun. 


No, If it's Nong Sky, | gotta say that he's amusing like a cold- 
blooded animal. 


Phai: "It's good that he's smart." 


Phai said, while jokingly thinking to himself that he has his 
sister to thanks to. She made him read Thai literature. He 
remembered because he took his sister to Wat Phra Kaew 
and she was looking for all the giants' names there. Also, 
Sky dared to tell him that he's the dark giant from Wat Phra 
Kaew. That's how he could get the reference. If it weren't for 
that, he's sure that no matter how smart he is, he won't be 
aware of the kid's curse. 


Phai: "Looks like you need to beware of your surroundings or 
next time, you won't survive." 


Praphai jokingly said as he recalled how Sky left towards his 
bedroom and made his point clear. Phai went back to his car 
when the phone in his pocket rang and he answered it. 


Phai: "How are you doing, buddy?" 


[Phayu: "Did you go to the university just to give me this 
piece of paper?" ] 


Phai laughed his heart out thinking about the paper that he 
gave Rain to pass it on to his best friend. 


Phayu likes to modify cars. As for him, he likes to race. 


Phai: "Oh it's very important." 
[Phayu: "You could've called and told me."] 
Phai: "I hope you won't get too riled up, Phayu." 


Praphai said playfully, thinking about the wrinkled paper 
that he hastily teared off in the car before coming down to 
look for Rain. The message is short and to the point, saying 
that... "Thanks for the excuse." 


More importantly, if it weren't for his friend, Phai would be 
hopeless. 


[Phayu: "If you want to look for excuses, you don't need to 
show your face so often in my house."] 


Phai: "If | can't, then tell me, when is the right time for me 
to stop by?" 


The other end of the line is quiet for a while. 


[Phayu: "In case you forgot, I'm the guy who modifies your 
car."] 


Phai: "I think you should rest and lie down in peace. Lately 
I've been too busy to go to your house anyway. So, that's all 
for now." 


He said in a good mood, and ended his friend's phone call. 
He knew that he'd been challenged by the talented 
mechanic who wanted to cut off his car's brake line. In the 
past few weeks, he'd appear in his house and interrupt the 
new couple, Phayu and Rain, who were annoyed by him. 


Whatever it is, what else can you do? As a hunter, you need 
to dig for some information about your prey. 


Phai: "Although it wasn't that much." 


When he met Varain, it looked like he couldn't keep up with 
what he was saying. But when he talked about his friend, he 
really got quiet. Phayu would always shoo him away, but 
he's been stubborn. He just sat still, not bugging until he got 
the answer. There's where he found some useful 
information. 


Now Praphai knows that aside from the fact that Nong Sky is 
Rain's friend, they're also classmates. He studies in the 
same year and takes the same major. So when Rain starts 
his new semester, that means Sky starts as well. He knows 
where he studies, and now, not only his faculty, age and 
degree, he also has his address in his hands. 


If flirting through the phone doesn't work, you need to show 
your face from time to time. 


Damn, why am I having so much fun? 


Phai doesn't understand it either, all he Knows is that he 
wants Sky for himself. 


Did no one tell Sky that he never let go of his prey?! The 
oldest brother of 3 siblings would never put shame to his 
name! 


How far would I go with this? 


He thought as he looked at the bedroom and licked his lips 
intensely. 
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Sky: "Is there anything you wanna explain to me?" 


Rain: "I..." 


Sky: "You don't need to make a sweet voice, Rain. How 
much did you sell me for?" 


In the morning, Sky didn't even bother to sit down and 
waited for his friend who was coming late. He even 
intentionally came in right before the lecturer. But does he 
think that after class, he can run away? So when the 
lecturer dismissed them, he didn't have to wait until he's 
gone. The taller boy strangled his neck until his little friend 
turned with a dry smile, then looked down to avoid his stare. 


Rain: "I didn't sell you out. Well, Phi told me that you guys 
knew each other." 


Sky: "If he knows me, why does he have to ask you about 
me?" 


Rain: "Well, P'Phai told me that night at the race track, he's 
the one who took you out and you forgot your stuff with 
him. 


After confirming his innocence, Sky is no longer angry at 
him. He squinted his eyes to recall what he could possibly 
have forgotten. 


Even if | took everything off, | put them back on. How did | 
forget anything? 


Sky: "You've been tricked." 
Sky concluded. But Varain responded with another question. 


Rain: "Then why did he have to trick me to ask about you?" 


Even Sky is confused seeing those round confused eyes that 
stared at him deeply. 


Sky: "How would | know?" 


Rain: "Oh, if you don't know then how would I? So if you 
forgot something with P'Phai, why didn't he just return it to 
me so that | could pass it on to you? P'Phai appeared in 
P'Phayu's house so often. Now not only that | have to be 
careful of his twin brother who always suddenly appear, | 
also have to be careful when P'Phai would ring the 
doorbell..." 


Sky: "Why are you so worried? And why are you always with 
P'Phayu?" 


Rain: "Damn it! Please." 


Suddenly the little boy's cheek got red, he screamed loudly 
as Sky just shrugged his shoulders. 


| shouldn't have asked. 


Sky: "You don't need to worry. You've been with him since 
before the term starts. There's no time to waste with 
P'Phayu." 


Rain: "You said it so loudly!" 


Sky: "What's bugging you? Everyone knows that you already 
took the Lord of Storms as your boyfriend." 


At the last summer break, P'Phayu came to show off his 
power in front of the juniors of all years by claiming his 
ownership of Rain. When the new term begins, everyone 
knows that this little friend is taken. No matter how loudly 
Sky spoke, no one's surprised. 


Even though there are some people who have a crush on 
P'Phayu, they have their heart broken consecutively. 


Sig: "Phayu? Are you talking about N'Rain who took Phayu 
as his boyfriend?" 


Sky: "That's right." 


Suddenly, Sig the handsome guy pitched in to their 
conversation and asked in an amused tone when Varain 
covered his forehead. Looks like it's not funny enough, so he 
turned up his volume. 


Sig: "Do you know that aside from Ple who was heartbroken, 
P'Som also looked like an abandoned dog? By the way, | saw 
a single girl who wanted to flirt with him. But as soon as he 
showed up, he already had a husband. Well, even if | were 
gay, | wouldn't find someone like you. Do you have any 
secrets you wanna tell me?" 


As soon as they heard Phayu's name, some people left the 
room. Ple is the girl that Rain went after, while P'Som is her 
brother, the senior in the group who worshiped P'Phayu 
more than God. When the two siblings found out that Rain is 
the one who conquered P'Phayu... their eyes were burning. 


Rain was surrounded by Saifon and Prank, the people who 
were summoned by Sig. He looked at his best friend to ask 
for some support, but the thing is... 


Sky: "Don't expect anything for me. You sold me out." 


Sky said as he gathered his stuff and put his bag on his 
shoulder. 


Sky: "Would you have dinner with us, Sig? Maybe you'd like 
to talk some more with Rain." 


Sig: "Let's go, I'm having so much fun!" 
Rain: "Damn it." 


Naphon didn't care how much his best friend protested, or 
how much he pleaded with pitiful eyes looking for sympathy. 
He's still annoyed because he sold him to his boyfriend's 
friend. 
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Joy: "Sky, hold on." 


Sky was just about to go back to his room when Joy, the 
landlord's daughter, ran out of the glass room at the other 
end of the building and called him. Sky changed his 
direction from the tower's entrance to wait for the person 
who went inside and came back with... 


Joy: "A handsome guy left this for Sky." 
Sky: "What?!" 
Sky squinted his eyes to look at a bouquet of... sunflowers. 


Not just one flower, but a whole big bouquet with lots of 
bright yellow sunflowers, wrapped with brown paper, tied 
with white ribbon. It's so extravagant that the receiver could 
barely reach out his hand to accept it to make sure. 


Sky: "Are you Sure it's mine?" 
Joey: "There's no other person named Sky in this tower," 


Sky: "Um, maybe it's a friend of someone who lives in this 
dorm." 


Sky is reluctant to receive it even though deep down he's 
imagining the face of the person who sent it. 


The total rejection made the girl smile. 


Joy: "Sky, there is only one student in the second term from 
the Faculty of Architecture, right? Don't tell me there's more 
people with the same name." 


Sky: "He told you it's for Sky? You must be mistaken, right?" 


This time he couldn't deny it anymore. Among his peers, 
there's no one else named Sky. So he could only accept the 
bouquet hesitantly, as if there's a snake ready to jump out 
anytime. 


Sky: "A handsome guy, Phi?" 
Joy: "Oh, yes." 


Sky didn't expect to receive anything more than this, then 
he turned to take long strides to the tower's entrance. He 
took out his phone that was silent for the whole day, and 
now everything became clearer... 


...1 hope you like it... 


A message that popped out on his screen is the answer 
about who sent this bouquet. 


This time, he only hesitated a little and finally his heart gave 
up. 


[Phai: "I thought Nong Sky had blocked my number. I'm glad 
that's not the case."] 


As soon as he pressed the caller ID named "Psycho", Sky 
thought he'd stop that person's laughter after he answered 


the phone even before the first ring ended. But because of 
the heavy bouquet in his hands, the boy asked him in a soft 
voice. 


Sky: "Are you the one who sent me this flower?" 
[Phai: "Yes, that's me. Do you like it?"] 
Sky: "Why did you send it?" 


[Phai: "There must be a reason for sending flowers to the 
person you like, right?"] 


Incredible. 
Sky frowned but he still asked him calmly. 
Sky: "Can you come and take it back?" 


[Phai: "No, | don't have time. I've been busy lately. | even 
had to go out of my way just to send you flowers."] 


So why did he give it to me? I never said | like it. 

[Phai: "Aren't you gonna ask why I chose sunflowers?"] 
Phai continued. 

Sky: "No..." 


[Phai: "Because Sky and the sun are a pair. And even though 
| can't be the sun, I'd like it when Sky looked at the 
sunflower, you'd know that Praphai wanted to be paired with 
Nong Sky."] 


Sky: eri 


Sky could've sworn that he just heard some of the most 
extreme words in his life, so he just kept quiet. Only a faint 
laugh can be heard from the shameless person. 


[Phai: "Oh, | have a meeting now, I'm hanging up. Just 
remember, don't forget to put the sunflower on the bedside 


table. When you look around, you'll feel the presence of 
someone who sleeps with you that night."] 


Praphai said that in a good mood then ended the call. 


While Sky was still speechless, his eyes looked at the 
bouquet of sunflowers. 


Sky: "Hahahahaha." 
He laughed out loud. 


Who would think about the guy that way? To do something 
like putting the flowers by the bed and thinking that they're 
sleeping together. 


Sky: "No way!" 
He thought as he climbed up the stairs while smiling. 


Yeah, the sky doesn't need a pair. So let's just throw this 
sunflower in the trash can. 
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CHAPTER 3 - If You Want 
It, Go Get It 


"Do you want a hug?" 


On the weekends, if it's not noon yet, Praphai tends to sleep 
in because on the Friday nights when there is no race, the 
fun seeker is always searching for some pleasure in the bars 
until late at night. When he gets back, he'd pass out for a 
long time. But today, everything's unusual. When the 
tanned young man woke up even before 9 AM, his eyes 
were as Clear as it gets and there's no sign of fatigue like 
the person who's been working the whole weekday. He's 
smiling in a very good mood. 


If he's still the fun seeker he was before, he wouldn't even 
bother to ask for the boy's number. 


For a while now, the tall guy has been feeling like nothing is 
as fun as it used to. His mind would always wander to that 
steamy night with the cold boy. 


When he couldn't succeed to get a date, he was too lazy to 
go back to his nightlife. So he decided to come back home 
and have dinner with his family, then went to bed before 
midnight. 


And now... he has to catch his prey. 


His source of happiness now is the young boy's face, with 
the tall and slender body, and the red lips. He must have 
dumped the bouquet into the trash can as soon as he 


received it. So he has to get up and go, and make another 
scene. Isn't that better? 


If someone asked Praphai whether he likes Sky, he must 
say, yes. Otherwise, why would he waste so much time? But 
what kind of style does he like? He doesn't have the answer 
yet. 


The young man only knows that he likes Sky. And when he 
got stuck in his heart, why only one night? Why can't he 
fight to stay with him? 


That's what he thought as he hummed in the bathroom then 
got dressed quickly. This time he doesn't put on shirts and 
pants like he does on the weekday. He wears a pair of jeans 
and a dark-colored t-shirt that accentuate his masculine 
look. He has short hair. He saw his reflection in the mirror 
and smiled. He's confident in his looks. 


Praphai never thought that he's not handsome. 


It's not like he's being narcissistic. He came to this 
conclusion after seeing people's reaction, be it guys or girls, 
they all agreed with him. He may not be as handsome as 
Phayu, his best friend on the race track. But he's confident 
that his strong build and his sharp face couldn't be 
compared to the other guys. 


Besides, he has a lot of money. 


So it's not just his looks. His family status has also secured 
him from ever having trouble with money. Although his 
position in the company may not be as influential as his 
father who's the chairman, as the eldest son and heir, he 
has a lot of privilege. He graduated with a bachelor and 
master degree from abroad. Praphai is one of the people 
who never lacks someone to sleep with. 


But... it doesn't matter to him at all. 


The young boy, Sky, who looked at him with cold eyes as if 
his outer appearance isn't attractive at all, doesn't make 
him lose confidence. Not that anyone has ever denied him, 
yeah, not with that insulting look. 


That made him wonder what's on the boy's mind. 
"If you're curious then you have to go and find him." 


He said while smiling, then he took his fancy helmet and 
went downstairs. 


On the days that he doesn't bring anyone with him, Praphai 
always went to his family residence instead of his 
condominium, which he bought solely for that purpose. 


Praiphan: "Oh my God, you're up so early today." 


When an early bird like her said this, it really sounded like 
sarcasm, he said. 


Right as he went down, his sister's voice echoed from the 
living room so he had to turn his head to look at her. 


Praiphan... the only girl among the 3 siblings. 


She's a girl with a beautiful appearance, with a slim body 
like a Supermodel. Her skin is bright, in contrast with her 
long jet black hair. She usually prefers the simple look so 
she just wears shorts and indoor shirts. But still, she couldn't 
hide her natural beauty. The pretty girl has the similar 
personality as her big brother. 


They have this kind of habit... if you want something, then 
you must have it. 


At the end of her high school year, she has charmed half of 
her school. Oh, and it's an all-girls high school. 


Praiphan: You're thinking too much, Phi. So where are you 
going to dress up like that? Is it a boy or a girl this time? 


The little sister blinked her bright eyes and asked him, and 
he responded. 


Phai: "What about you, you've been acting calm and 
peaceful till now." 


Phan: "Phan just got into the first year and still don't want to 
go." 


Praiphan shrugged her shoulders, saying as it is because 
she's just a freshman in a famous university. After a few 
days at the start of the semester, she'll go looking for some 
girls. So just wait until she's adjusted with everything, then 
She'll talk about it. 


Paoplueng: "Oh, when | was in my first year, | did it since 
day one." 


Suddenly a loud noise was heard from the back. Praphai just 
smiled and turned to look at the person who was walking 
with his mouth open, yawning as he went down the stairs, 
jokingly talking in a sleepy condition. 


Phai: "It's weird that you're home in the first week of the 
new semester." 


Plueng: "I forgot a couple of things, so | came back to get 
them," the young guy with a charming look answered. 


Paoplueng... the middle brother of the 3 siblings. 


(t/n: | read that "Plueng" means 'fire', so we know that the 
brothers' names meant wind and fire, but | can't find any 
info on what "Phan" means) 


If Praphai got his father's height, big build, and skin tone, 
Phan got her father's height and her mother's skin tone. As 
for the middle child? He took most of his mother's physical 
features. He has a really smooth face, framed with his 
auburn hair, beaming with a captivating aura, along with his 
bright skin color. The guy with this kind of aura practically 
glows in the dark. His whole appearance made him look... 
even prettier than his little sister. 


Even before Praiphan was able to say for sure that she likes 
girls, just looking at Plueng at a glance, she knew that he 
was destined to be with a guy. Besides, he hasn't really 
been very discreet in concealing his own "interest". 


Her big brother has this motto, if you wanna have it then 
why should you be shy about it? Plueng is obviously able to 
get anything he wants. So it's no wonder that the brother 
who's now in his 3rd year in the university went to hunt for 
prey on his first day of college. 


Praphai, Paoplueng, and Praiphan, the 3 siblings with the 
same habit. 


Phan: "If you came home, that means you don't like anyone 
at the moment," she joked, making the sleepy guy roll his 
eyes. 


Plueng: "Yeah, but you're not gonna like it." 


Plueng pinched his sister's cheeks then turned to his 
brother. 


Plueng: "What about P'Phai? Who woke you up early in the 
morning? Is it a girl or a guy this time?" 


Plueng doesn't hide the fact that he likes guys and Praiphan 
doesn't hide the fact that she likes girls. Phai also doesn't 
hide that he likes both guys and girls. So he just laughed 
and rubbed his younger sibling's head gently, and answered 
without concealing anything. 


Phai: "It's a guy." 


Plueng: "Is he cuter than Plueng?" his brother asked 
curiously, and made him shake his head. 


Phai: "That's hard to answer. | never thought you were 
cute." 


Plueng: "Oh, how could you say this to the cutest little 
brother in the universe?" 


His eyes widened. 

Phan: "Wow, you're so confident," his sister pitched in. 
Plueng: "Or you don't think he's handsome?" 

Phan: "I didn't say that." 


She smiled with her eyes in confidence, just like her 
brothers. Her attitude shows that if he doesn't give an 
answer, they'd end up arguing, so Phai laughed. 


Phai: "Honestly, | wouldn't even look at him at first glance. 
But the more | see him, the cuter he looks, with his bright 
eyes, red lips, and firm face." 


When he said this, he thought of a pair of dark eyes that 
were flashing cold, with the red lips that he knew how sweet 


they were, when he said he didn't wanna see him anymore. 
He then makes a happy expression. 


Are you gonna make a cute face today as well? 


Phan: "P'Phai has a mental illness," she said ina 
judgemental tone. 


Phai: "Not as much as you do." 
Plueng: "We learned our habit from our big brother." 


Plueng pitched in, making him laugh because he knew it's 
true, he practically raised these two kids. They all have the 
similar character that their mother is tired of complaining all 
the time. But before he turned to leave the house because 
he's too lazy to keep talking, he remembered something... 


Phai: "Plueng..." 
Plueng: "Hmmm." 


The name owner dropped himself on the sofa and wrapped 
his arms around his little sister's shoulder, making her raise 
her eyebrows. 


Phai: "Nong Plueng..." 
Praphai changed his pronoun, making him widen his eyes. 


Plueng: "Why are you suddenly calling me that?" he said, 
squinting his eyes. 


Phai: "Are you shy?" The big brother doesn't care and keeps 
going. 


Plueng: "With P'Phai, no. But if it were someone else calling 
me that way..." Plueng pondered while rubbing his lips, and 


his glistening eyes clearly said, "...I'd like it very much." 
Then he added, 


Plueng: "Oh, and it would be better if he's strong, fit, 
energetic, sexy and every one of his moves is intimidating." 


Phai: "Ugh, thank you." 


Praphai nodded and waved his hand as a sign that he's 
done, with a sharp smile on his lips. His eyes were glistening 
just like his brother's, because if his brother wasn't joking, 
he should be able to drive that boy insane. 


I'm not being narcissistic, but I'm handsome, strong, fit, 
energetic, and sexy in everything | do. Right, Phai? 


Well, if | talk to Nong Sky, he's gonna humiliate me, but | 
wanna see him. 


That's what he thought as he left the house with a wide 
smile and a happy mood. He took out the big bike from the 
garage and quickly went to his destination. 
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It doesn't take long before the custom-made big bike that 
was imported from Italy with at least 2 million baht price, 
arrived at the front yard of the students dorm, attracting 
people's attention who's staring with curiosity. Then, being 
the generous guy that he is, Praphai took off his helmet and 
gave away a playful smile to some bashful young students. 
But today, he didn't intend to come and flirt with any girls, 
he has a purpose. But before he does it, there's one place 
that he needs to stop by. 


Several days ago, Praphai tried to trick Varain into telling 
him Sky's room number. But every phone call was fruitless, 
either Phayu answered it or Rain rejected it. The last time he 
answered it, he frankly said that he'd never tell him 
anything about his best friend anymore because he didn't 
wanna make him mad. 


When he couldn't find any info from the people around him, 
people like Praphai never gave up. So instead of calling the 
room owner (to get kicked out), he took his helmet, then 
went to the building owner in the glass-windowed office. 


Phai: "Hello." 


Praphai didn't hesitate to open the glass door and gave a 
friendly smile, even though his sharp eyes caught 
something eye-catching from a distance. 


When a woman in her early 30s was surprised, she turned to 
look at him with widened eyes, then quickly turned to follow 
Praphai's gaze. 


Joy: "Errr, | didn't mean to keep your flowers, but yeah..." 
Phai: "Sky tossed it, right?" 


Joy: "Well, okay... yes," she said with a sad face, but then 
admitted it. 


When Praphai saw the beautiful sunflower bouquet, he 
called and ordered it himself, picked it up, and even 
delivered it despite being busy with work on the weekday. 
He bought it to decorate the bedside table of the receiver, 
but it ended up on the landlord's vase instead. But... he's 
not angry. 


He tried to hold his laughter. 


At first he thought Sky would toss it to the trash can, but 
no... 


Joy didn't understand the young man's motionless 
expression. 


Joy: "He didn't toss it." 
Phai: "Sorry?" 


Praphai turned to look at her with a pitiful look so it made 
her a lot more confused. 


Once again, he's certain that his performance is invincible. 


Joy: "Sky told me not to tell you, but I think Nong Sky is a 
bad boy, that's why I told you." 


The handsome man with a pitiful look made anyone who 
saw him feel weak, and despite whatever she promised the 
young boy, she ended up telling the truth. 


Phai: "No, | don't think Sky is bad, I'm just... sad." 


Praphai improvised by tilting his head to look at her more 
pitifully. Just with this, the victim was bought off. 


Joy: "Oh, don't be sad. He really didn't toss it. Sky just 
brought me the bouquet, saying that he didn't have a place 
in his room to keep it. If he threw it away, he'd feel bad for 
the flowers. He said if you come again, I'd have to tell you 
that he dumped it. But he wanted me to keep it... Sky didn't 
want to throw your flowers away," said the landlord. 


But Praphai turned the other way. 


Joy: "Are you okay, Nong?" 


His shoulders were trembling. But he's not sad as she 
thought he is, it's just that... he's been holding his laughter. 


Who would've thought that Sky is a bad boy? Even if he 
hated my guts, he still found a way to protect those poor 
flowers. That kid Is really interesting. 


The young man imagined that Sky would dump the flowers 
to the trash can in disgust. But the boy with the cold face 
turns out to have a warm heart. So he found a safe place for 
the beautiful sunflowers. This seems to be the right choice, 
seeing that after a few days, they still look pretty and fresh. 


He's very interesting, sometimes he's hot, sometimes he's 
cold, sometimes he's weak, what else? 


Phai: "I'm fine. Once again, thank you for helping me last 
time. Oh, this is a small present. Thank you for helping with 
these beautiful flowers." 


Praphai quickly adjusted his expression before she's 
Surprised that he wasn't really sad. He then gave her some 
light snacks that he bought on the way. 


Joy: "Oh, | can't take it." 

Phai: "But this is my gesture of good will. Please take it." 
She was hesitant but ended up taking it. 

Phai: "Oh, | haven't introduced myself. My name is Phai." 


Joy: "Joy. You can call me Joy. Everyone else calls me by that 
name. Uh, if | may ask, are you and Nong..." 


Joy started to stall her question with hesitation. But in the 
end, Phai raised his hand, scratched his head, touched his 


red ear, and gave a sour smile. He then said with a gentle 
voice. 


Phai: "Don't tell anyone. I'm flirting with Sky." 
Joy: "Huh?" 


Joy's eyes widened but not because of his confession. So 
many gay guys these days, but she never met any in the 
building. She said frankly that she's willing to help. It's much 
better than going around asking other people because she's 
sure if someone knows... then the whole building will know. 


Moreover... 


Joy: "If you wanna tell Sky something, just say it, | can help 
you." 


The young woman said with enthusiasm, while Praphai gave 
her a sincere smile. 


Phai: "Thank you, Phi." 


Some girls like to worship a love story between guys, Joy 
included. Therefore, Praphai now has an inside intel who 
knows Sky's movement well. This way, how could the young 
boy get away from his grasp? 


In her delight, Joy didn't see that the sincere young man 
showed a cunning smile. 


To reach his purpose, Phai never runs out of methods, haha. 
KKK 
It's almost noon when Naphon's awake, which is considered 


early for architecture students. It's just that it's the first 
week of his 2nd year, he did so many assignments that he 


couldn't eat, he couldn't sleep, so Sky tried to live a normal 
life before the end of the month. What woke him was 
obviously the hunger that got his stomach rumbling. 


Last night it was pretty late when they dismissed the 
freshmen, and he had to stay with some seniors for a 
meeting. Also P'Som, the 5th year student who shouldn't 
have participated in the recruitment and should've spared 
some time to prepare for his thesis instead, went to curse 
the 4th year students to relieve some stress, causing 
headaches to a lot of people. Only a few people could guess 
what's going on. 


P'Som is heartbroken because of P'Phayu, so that's how he 
ended up with them. 


Looks like someone's been too sweet lately. Rain needs to 
stop sharing so many posts with his boyfriend on IG or 
P'Som would break everyone's neck. 


Finally, it was almost midnight when Sky went back to his 
room. Knowing that he's not a fast learner, Sky decided to 
sit down and finish some of the assignments that were given 
this week. When his head hit the pillow, the sun's already 
up. That being said, he hasn't eaten for more than 12 hours. 


Sky: "I'm so hungry." 


Also, when he opened the fridge, it was so empty that he 
could only sigh. It's only the first week and he was already 
so busy that he hasn't done any grocery shopping. He 
doesn't even wanna think what it would be like at the end of 
the semester. 


Sky then went to the bathroom to wash his face and brush 
his teeth, then he took his bag and keys and left the room. 


He's gonna eat something before he goes back and takes a 
shower. 


No one would've thought that right as he walked out the 
door, he's gonna find... 


Phai: "Good morning, Sky." 
The psychopath is on standby! 


Sky turned to go back to his room, but before he could even 
get in, the big guy reached for his arm first. 


Phai: "What kind of person is this mean? We rarely met and 
you left." 


Sky: "If Phi Rahu speaks normally, | don't think it's too 
much," Sky talked so loudly that people around the building 
would look at them with curiosity. 


Phra Rahu is the snake demon disguised as a god, according 
to the Thai people's belief. He took a more evil human form 
in the temple, with only his black head and upper body, and 
a ball in his mouth, which is depicted as the sun. 


Not only that, Phi Joy also came out of the office and said 
with enthusiasm. 


Joy: "Nong, he's been waiting for you since 10 AM. Don't be 
so rude." 


Naphon really wanted to be mean, as he said. But when he 
heard Joy's criticism and he saw the smile of the person 
grabbing his arm, he could only sigh. 


Sky: "What business do you have?" 


Sky turned as a Signal to talk to him. Joy smiled widely, 
rolling her eyes teasingly, and went back to her office. The 
young boy wanted to take a deep breath when he saw that 
if this man asked for help, anyone would do anything for 
him. 


Handsome guys have the benefit, even more so when they 
have tanned skin and a pretty face. 


Phai: "Seeing you sigh, | think you're being rude." 


Also, Rahul's still joking with his smile, making him wanna let 
go of his hand. 


"Yeah, | can be rude. Can you let go of me now?" 


Sky never thought of letting this go on, he wanted to end 
things right then and there. But what can be done with 
people like Praphai? 


Phai: "But I'm not done talking to you." 
Sky: "Then say it quickly. | have something to do." 


Sky said it while trying to let go of his hand out of his grasp, 
but the older guy's hand kept clinging onto him. If it were 
Varain, he would've fought. But since this is Sky, when he 
couldn't pull his hand back, he just let it be. Only by looking 
into his eyes, he knows how much Phai enjoys teasing him. 


Phai: "Did Nong Sky throw away the flowers?" 
Sky: "Yes." 
Phai: "So mean." 


Sky: "Yes, |am mean." 


Phai: "Don't you feel sorry for the handsome man with the 
black eyes?" 


Sky: "No, and your eyes aren't black, they're honey-colored." 


At first, he was determined not to answer him. But even the 
most cold-hearted person wouldn't be able to resist a guy 
with a sad look and a pitiful face without blinking. Also, the 
one holding his hand was pressing his thumb to play with 
his skin. 


Phai: "You even know what color my eyes are. In your heart, 
you care so much about me, don't you?" 


This time, Sky gave him a cold smile. 


Sky: "Aren't you forgetting the fact that you're standing right 
in front of me? | would be blind if | didn't know what color 
your eyes are." 


To be honest, he really wanted to curse at the idiot, but no 
matter what, he's a friend of Phayu's. He doesn't like to 
have problems with anyone so he could only curse him with 
his eyes, and that made Rahu laugh out loud. 


Phai: "But I still don't Know what color Nong Sky's eyes are. 
Let me see it." 


Sky: "Hey!" 


Suddenly, a warm palm touched his white cheek, causing 
Sky to turn his head in surprise. But, is there any other way 
to get away from this guy? When he got away, Praphai 
followed him even more. When he turned his head, he still 
couldn't let go of the hand that's been holding his cheek 
firmly. Then the playful face forced him to turn and stare at 
him. 


Phai: "No, let me see." 


Sky just stood still, ignoring how close the distance between 
them was, ignoring the fingertips that stroked his cheek, 
staring at his honey-colored eyes, and listening to the sweet 
and deep voice that's only inches away from him. 


Phai: "Wow, I still don't know what color Sky's eyes are. 
Looks like I'm going blind." 


Sky kept quiet to look at Phai who was smiling so widely that 
it dazzled his eyes, then he continued. 


Phai: "Because love has got me blind." 


The young boy tensed up, he couldn't believe what he just 
heard. He knows that guys like this are cunning, but he 
never thought that he could say the word "love" so 
shamelessly. They're in the ground floor of the dorm where 
people hang out all the time, and there are still a lot of 
people who are watching them with interest, whereas Sky is 
still stunned. 


‘| love you.’ 


Right at that moment, an image overlaps with the guy's 
face in front of him. The blushing cheeks quickly turned 
pale. 


Phai: "Nong Sky?" 
Is there any way to get away from the blind's person's gaze? 
[Thud] 


Sky was brought back to reality by the sound of the glass 
door from the office. His eyes saw a glimpse of Joy's back, 


which means she's been eavesdropping the whole time. 
After adjusting his mood, his cold eyes stared at Praphai. 


Sky: "Now have you said everything that you wanted to 
say?" 


Phai: "What?" 


Sky is angry at himself for letting someone else involuntarily 
trapped his emotions. Aside from his playful tone, he's been 
trying to keep his heart stay still, but now it beats in all 
kinds of rhythm. His gaze was more serious than before, 
then he tried to pull his hand. 


Sky: "You're still not gonna let me go and eat." 


The grip on his arms clasped a bit tighter, calling out to the 
boy's eyes, then he lifted his head. 


Sky can feel his gaze across his face, watching him intently, 
then the pretty face smiled with beaming eyes. He let go of 
his hand then brought his hand to his stomach. 


Phai: "Nong Sky haven't eaten yet, have you? Just so it 
happened, | haven't eaten either. Can you hear my rumbling 
stomach? It's so loud that | want to eat with Sky." 


Sky: "I could only hear a drizzle." 


The young boy answered with unstable emotion and he 
couldn't hide his annoyed tone. Then the big guy answered. 


Phai: "That means you can hear it, so let's have a meal 
together." 


Praphai wasn't affected. He's still dragging him to walk 
together until Sky looks forward and mumbles to himself. 


Sky: "So thick-skinned." 
Phai: "Yes, | am a fat man." 


Sky: "I meant your face!" said the boy loudly, making Phai 
smile again. 


Phai: "It's not just my face, | also have a thick chest. Do you 
want a hug?" 


Then he grabbed Sky's hand and put it on his wide chest 
until Sky startled and shook off his hand as if he touched a 
hot meal. It's not an empty room. It's in the middle of the 
dorm. He bit his lower lips and looked at him with 
annoyance, but the big guy continued. 


Phai: "I'll have you know that some people got addicted and 
wanted to snuggle again." 


Rahu lifted his eyebrows, so confident in himself that Sky bit 
his lips in anger. He was swayed for a while, but then he's 
back to normal. He's not sure whether he really didn't want 
to meet this kind of person. So he gave him a cold eye 
instead of words. 


Sky: "Has anyone ever told you that you're insolent?" 
Phai: "Try and touch me to see whether it's true or not." 


The man said while leaning over and puffing one of his 
cheeks. He looks like a very cute and handsome young man. 


For a minute, Sky stared at the handsome man who was still 
tilting his head, then he turned to walk forward. 


If you keep arguing with this guy, you might eat when the 
sun's down! 


But his faint voice can still be heard. 


Phai: "Okay, okay. Phai can be naughty. But have you ever 
heard a saying, that if we want anything, why should we be 
shy about it?" 


Sky walked faster towards the alley, letting the big man 
follow him leisurely, and his eyes were beaming happily. 


Even though Praphai is still attracted to the boy's dark eyes, 
he's now attracted to his red trembling lips. 


Today you bit your lips. But trust me, next time | will make 
you smile with your mouth open. So brace yourself! 
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CHAPTER 4 - I'm Not Picky 
About the Methods 


"What if I'm being sincere?" 


Naphon's dorm is surrounded by many other dorms, so this 
area is filled with many stores, like bars, toy stores, and 
restaurants ranging from the one selling roasted pig to 
restaurants with aircon to facilitate the students who live in 
this neighborhood. Sky's first intention is to go to a food stall 
facing the street, not a cafe with a cozy atmosphere to hang 
out although he hasn't showered. 


Yes, he just realized that he hasn't showered yet. 


He's not one to care about his looks because he only hangs 
out with his close friends, not even with the girls. But to 
have to sit down across the tanned handsome man with 
fierce eyes, with a hint smell of perfume floating in the air, 
makes the one who hasn't showered feel insecure about 
himself. 


As for why he's sitting down drinking smoothies... it's 
because he was dragged there. 


When Sky was about to enter the rice stall, his upper arm 
was grabbed by the warm hand towards this restaurant, 
pushing his shoulder to make him sit down, and stuffing the 
menu to his hands so he had no choice but to do as he's 
told. He wanted to scream but he could only see the wide 
smile and bright eyes that's beaming with satisfaction. 


The main point is not to give him what he wants. 


For now, Sky only holds his chin, looking outside the window. 
He decided to act like the holy Buddha, although... he really 
wanted to raise his hands to fix his messy hair. 


It's a little weird because the playful guy didn't say a word. 
The whole table was filled with silence, making the one with 
a cold mood couldn't stand it anymore. 


He still kept silent no matter what. He stayed quiet and just 
stared at him. 


When suddenly... 


Sky turned to look at Phai with frustration, and found that 
the big guy was relaxedly leaning on the chair with his arms 
crossed. His sharp eyes kept staring at him intently. As soon 
as their eyes met, his lips formed a wide smile that made 
his handsome face even more pleasing to look at. 


They stared at each other for like a minute, as if someone 
said that Sky was never afraid to lose. 


Sky: "I've got nothing for you to see." 
Phai: "Who said so? There's a lot to see!" 


His beautiful eyes looked at Sky's red lips, then Praphai 
continued with a delightful soft tone. 


Phai: "Your pretty eyes, your pretty nose, your pretty 
cheeks, your pretty lips..." 


He leaned forward a little, lowering his tone until no one 
else could hear them. His eyes were glistening as he 
reminisced about the past. 


Phai: "...This is also so pretty." 


His eyes kept staring at him as his toes stroked Sky's feet 
under the table, until Sky pulled his feet, looked around, and 
asked calmly. 


Sky: "Are you done?" 


Rahu didn't look surprised at all. He never expected that this 
compliment would fail to make him embarrassed. But at one 
point, he started to smile. 


Then he called him... 
Phai: "Nong Sky." 
Sky: "Now what?" 
He asked calmly. 
Phai: "Nong Sky." 


This time Sky frowned because the tone that Phai used to 
call him sounds... sweet. 


Phai: "Nong Sky." 


One more time, the soft voice from the big guy is heard. Not 
only that, now his crossed arms moved to touch Sky's hand 
firmly on the table. His fingertips gently caressing the back 
of his hand. His sharp eyes looked tender. Then Praphai 
called him again, full of affection. 


Phai: "Nong Sky, do you know how cute you are?" 


The man said it in a cheerful way, but the boy only looked 
into his eyes and... 


Let go of his hand! 


Not that Praphai isn't charming. If only the one sitting in 
front of him isn't Sky, someone must have blushed. But 
that's not the case with the stubborn boy. What he did is 
that he restrained himself, brought his hands to his lap, then 
turned his head outside the window. 


Who's getting shy? If anyone's blushing, it's not Naphon! 


Phai: "Wow, aren't you shy?" Phai asked in a disappointed 
tone. 


Sky: "If you want to see a bashful person, then go with 
someone else." 


Not only was Sky not shy, he also tried to intimidate Phai, 
making him laugh. 


Phai: "No, | wanna play alone with Nong Sky." 


Sky really wanted to tell him not to call him affectionately, 
because it sounded like a lie. If it came out of P'Phayu's 
mouth, he might get embarrassed a little. But with someone 
who's been involved with so many people, who could 
practically do anything to get someone into bed, even when 
he called him that way, Sky would never feel a thing. Not to 
mention that Sky is immune to men. 


Phai: "Can 1?" 


Not even when you looked at me that way. 


Sky: "Hmmm, to be honest, you don't have to bother 
flattering me, saying how cute | am. | think if you want 
someone cute, you can find someone else better than me. 
Don't fool around with me." 


Sky said softly, trying to convince himself that he doesn't 
want anything that the man has to offer. 


Phai: "I'm gonna be honest with you. | never met anyone as 
cute as Nong Sky." 


Sky: "I told you that you don't have to flatter me..." 
Phai: "I didn't." 


Before Sky finished talking, the tall guy intervened with a 
gentle tone. This time, he held his chin and looked at him 
lovingly. 


Phai: "I like your messy hair, it seems like Nong Sky just 
woke up." 


The boy who briefly forgot about his condition, got stunned 
fora moment, then unconsciously raised his hand to touch 
his hair. 


Phai: "Your sleepy eyes are very cute. Your lips are pleasing 
to the eyes. Even when you wear an oversized t-shirt, you 
look cute." 


Then the pair of eyes moved down to look at his worn-out 
clothes until Sky's cheeks started to blush when Praphai 
continued till the end. 


Phai: "I've never dated anyone who acts so naturally." 


Sky could've sworn that he's shy, very much so! 


Not because of the word "date" that he's blushing, but 
because Praphai told the truth. He went to eat with the man 
he slept with in a very embarrassing condition. So the quiet 
guy bowed his head down, wanting to go back to his room 
to take a shower, then get out and argue with him again. 


Phai: "You don't have to be concerned with dressing like this. 
| like it... it's good." 


Sky had to use all his might not to raise his hand and cross 
his arms. Even without looking up, he could feel where 
those eyes stopped... right in the middle of his chest. 


Luckily just then the waiter brought the meal that they 
ordered. The boy tried to focus his attention on his stomach, 
eliminating his thoughts of wanting to go back to his room 
to change. His nipples were exposed a little. Okay, he forgot 
that the man in front of him is the type to bite and won't let 
go, because... 


Phai: "Sky's nipples are so cute." 
[Bang!] 


Naphon is not one to get easily provoked, but this time, he 
kicked Phai's feet hard and glared at him. But the man who 
likes to pretend to be calm smiled even more than before, 
he said with a more sincere laughter. 


Phai: "This is exactly the face that | wanted to see." 
Sky: "What a nutjob." 


Phai: "Oh yeah, | guess I'm crazy. But when Nong Sky is 
angry, he's so cute." 


Sky pursed his lips, grabbed a spoon and scooped the 
shrimp fried rice to his mouth with an angry expression. He 
seemed like he didn't want to eat with this man, but actually 
he was just hiding something. 


His embarrassment came over him when someone said that 
his natural look is attractive. 


Phai: "Your ears are really red." 


The madman kept teasing him until Sky realized that he was 
still joking. Sky, who was building a wall around his heart, 
looked up and saw the person with bright eyes and good 
mood. After stealing a glance, he hurriedly averted his gaze. 


Phai: "So cute." 


Sky pretended not to hear him. The madman makes a cold- 
hearted guy like him turn hot. 
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Even though Praphai managed to make the person with 
stone cold heart blushed once, for the whole meal 
afterwards, the boy didn't say another word. After he 
finished eating, he put the money on the table and walked 
out of the restaurant until Praphai could barely follow him. 
It's safe to say that he's been totally ignored. If anyone 
thought that desperation would make him pull away, they'd 
be wrong. On the contrary, he liked it even more. 


The more you try, the more precious it is. 
The urge to conquer his heart is getting more intense. 


Phai: "Nong Sky, little sky. Wow, is Sky deaf?" 


Sky kept ignoring him even though Phai was circling around 
him. 


When they got back to the dorm, the person who was 
walking at the front turned his back. His dark eyes shine 
with determination, making the person who was in a good 
mood stop for a while, knowing what he was about to say 
even before he opened his mouth. 


Sky: "Don't waste your time on me." 
Phai: "I don't think it's a waste of time." 


Praphai said sincerely. It may be right, he was wasting his 
day off just to chase around this boy. But, with a lot of effort, 
he managed to make him blush even if it's just once. But he 
never thought of it as a waste of time, as long as he enjoys 
teasing him like this. Even if Sky didn't think so. 


Sky crossed his arms and said in a low and gentle tone. 


Sky: "I don't know what got you attracted to me. But if 
you're looking for a sex friend, you came to the wrong 
place." 


It's true, he was attracted to the boy's style in bed, but that 
was months ago. Praphai still clearly remembers the 
seductive expression of the person who moaned beneath 
him. When he thought of that moment, he had a hot flash in 
his lower body. And that might be too obvious because Sky 
continued with a loud and stern voice. 


Sky: "I slept with you that night because | had to, and | 
didn't think that you would sleep with me twice." 


Phai: "You're a naught boy. Can you just forget about it?" 


Even though Sky looked serious, Praphai couldn't help but to 
tease him, but the serious boy seemed unaffected. 


Sky: "Now matter how much you're bothering me, I'm gonna 
keep saying the same words. Forget about what happened 
that night. | Know you're handsome and you can find 
someone else better than me. So stop wasting your time on 
me." 


Praphai can't deny that he could've found anyone prettier. 

He doesn't know if their temper would be better than this. 

But Praphai was stunned by Sky's words. That's the thing... 
he doesn't want anyone else. 


If he wanted to look for someone else, he could've forgotten 
him months ago. 


Attractive people are always surrounded by attractive 
people. But the one he likes is not someone that he could 
find everyday. 


Phai: "What if | told you | love Sky?" 


The young man tried to look closer, but only got a pair of 
cold eyes in response. 


Sky: "| would never. No way." 


If it were anyone else, Phai would've given up with such an 
obvious look in his eyes. If it weren't for this person. 


This stubborn person is really interesting. 


Sky: "And if you think I'm weird for turning you down, | think 
there are more people who would play the same game as 
you, SO go and conquer them. Find someone else and stop 
fooling around with me. I don't have time to play with you." 


On one hand, Praphai thought that this kid was playing 
games of push and pull. But seeing his eyes with no hint of 
teasing, he looked like he's building some kind of a self- 
defense mechanism, not wanting to let anything invade his 
private space. The young man is certain that this boy isn't 
interested in him at all. 


Yes, I know I'm losing face. But I'm really attracted to him. 
Then the racer asked him a question. 

Phai: "What if I'm being sincere?" 

Sky: "..." 

Praphai looked into his eyes and continued to make it clear. 
Phai: "What if | wanna be more than just sex friends?" 


Honestly, he's not really sure about it either, but he just 
wanted to ask him. But instead, Sky's face was blushing, he 
rolled his eyes and bit his lips because he's getting shy. He 
only looked at him with cold eyes and said with an 
unwavering voice. 


Sky: "Never." 


Sky was quiet for a while, as if he's waiting for his words to 
pierce into Phai's heart. 


Sky: "A guy like you would never take anyone seriously. You 
just wanna have fun. And I don't wanna play along. That's 
it." 


One more time, Praphai was stunned. Not because the boy 
in front of him was saying mean things. But because he 
knew for sure that he was never serious with anyone before, 


not since he was born. On the other hand, Sky's face was 
filled with unconcealable pain. It's the moment that made 
him fall deeper. 


Sky's not wrong if he said that he's never serious with 
anyone. Maybe it's that word... "play". 


When he thinks about it, how many times has he talked to 
this boy as if he were playing? 


The tall guy suddenly pondered. What if he wasn't playing? 
Phai: "So if you said..." 


Before Praphai could say what's on his mind, the dark eyes 
stared at him with a paranoid look, making him swallow the 
words on the tip of his tongue. Clearly, the boy doesn't 
wanna hear anything he has to say. So Phai decided to 
change his mood. 


Phai: "Well, knowing your heart, aren't you gonna try to rest 
in mine to see it?" 


Praphai joked, trying to change the serious atmosphere to 
make Sky feel more relaxed. His paranoid expression turned 
into relief. Then he looked at the older guy as if he was a 
dummy. 


Sky: "Instead of letting me rest in your heart, you should've 
visited the doctor. No matter how many times | say it, it 
won't get through you." 


Phai: "Then try to whisper in my ear so | could understand 
better." 


Praphai said, then tilted his cheek forward with a dazzling 
eyes, but he only got a cold look in return. 


Sky: "I think I've said everything. | don't even have time to 
flirt and play." 


After saying that, the boy turned and walked back to his 
room, leaving the handsome young man who didn't even 
think to follow him. It's not because he's given up like Sky 
hoped. On the contrary. 


He's fallen more deeply in love with his resilience. 


At first, talking about flirting, he knew it would be hard. But 
they've slept together. Plus, Sky's style in bed clearly 
showed that he's had enough experience. As for himself, he 
was certain that he succeeded in satisfying Sky that night. 
But a few days ago, Sky told him that he wasn't attracted to 
him at all. And it seemed like it's not just him, he was saying 
it as if he doesn't love anyone at all. 


He's not interested in his handsome face, nor with his cool 
style that's incomparable with other people. 


This is worth a try. 


Even though he's lost in himself, he doesn't even think to 
give up. 


This time he didn't get enough information. So he walked to 
get his helmet in P'Joy's office, then called his friend. 


Phai: "Ai Phayu, is Rain with you?" 
[Phayu: "Why do you ask?"] 
He knew the moment he heard his annoyed tone. 


Phai: "Okay, I'll be there." 


Praphai quickly ended the call, ignoring the protest not to 
visit that house. He got on the big bike and sped up towards 
his destination. 


Nong Sky didn't tell Rain about us, but he didn't forbid me to 
tell him. 


Praphai said that people like him don't get to be picky about 
methods. And now he really wants to conquer Sky, not just 
in bed. 


It's been a while since | got pumped up like this. Maybe not 
since the first time | rode my big bike. Sky is on the same 
level as my beloved son! 
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After Sky mercilessly turned Praphai down, he ignored that 
problem for a while and spent some time finishing the 
assignment from his lecturer. So he was surprised when his 
best friend kept staring at him the whole time during the 
morning class. When the lecturer dismissed the class and 
left the room, Rain walked towards him and asked directly. 


Rain: "Why didn't you tell me that someone's been flirting 
with you?" 


Sky frowned with no doubt about who told Rain. But didn't 
he make it clear that he didn't want Rain to know? Looks like 
P'Rahu couldn't control himself. 


Sky: "You never asked." 
Rain: "It's not that you didn't wanna tell me, right?" 


Rain is the type of person who must know everything about 
anything. When he bite and doesn't wanna let go, his best 


friend can only sigh. 


Sky: "I didn't say anything to you because | don't like him. 
So why would | tell you?" 


Rain: "Including the fact that you like guys in the first 
place?" 


This time Naphon is speechless because he never revealed 
his sexual orientation to his friend. 


Sky: "Does that really matter?" 


When he asked again, it would usually make his little friend 
freeze with an arrogant expression. But this time he became 
soft and didn't argue much further. 


Rain: "It doesn't really matter. But you never told me. I've 
been your friend for more than a year. At least when | told 
you that I'm dating P'Phayu, you should've told me about 
you too. | was so worried that | almost died." 


Sky: "I told you that I'm your friend, not your mother. You 
can date whoever you want. The part that I didn't tell you, 
it's because | didn't see the relevance. Do you want me to 
come up to you and told you, Rain, I'm gay? That would've 
confused you." 


Rain squinted his eyes, pondering whether to believe him or 
not. After a while, he nodded then jumped up to sit next to 
him. 


Rain: "Honestly, though, aren't you interested in P'Phai? 
He's kind, and funny as well, even though he's not as 
handsome as my P'Phayu." 


Sky shrugged his shoulders, got up, carried his bag and said 
one word. 


Sky: "No." 


Rain: "P'Phai-N'Sky. I like the sound of that!" The names are 
like a match. 


Sky doesn't know how much Phai bribed Rain. But he looked 
a little bit too eager to set him up with his boyfriend's friend. 
And it made Sky reject him in one sentence. 


Sky: "If that's how you play it, then P'Phayu could've been 
my real soulmate, right? The meaning of our names are 
similar, then there's no one left for Rain." 


When he turned at him, he saw him pondering. Sky can bet 
that Rain's imagining the two of them together. Even Sky 
thinks it's unimaginable. But doesn't Rain know his 
boyfriend best? Why did he look like he's getting the chills? 


Rain: "Who's gonna believe that? And you don't have to 
change the topic. P'Phayu is mine." 


Sky: "You messed with me first. And if P'Phai told you to tell 
me something, just tell him | don't care." 


Sky walked away to leave the classroom, but when he 
turned away... 


Sky: "Or haven't you moved on from your ex?" 


The boy who was about to leave froze. Luckily, he had his 
back against Rain, otherwise he'd see the change in his 
expression. 


Sky only mentioned his ex once, when his best friend asked 
him to look for some information on where P'Phayu would 
race. But he still remembers it. 


Deep in his heart, he doesn't wanna talk about it, as much 
as he wants to erase it from his mind. But Rain doesn't have 
a clue. 


Rain: "So your ex is a guy? Is he a member of that race? 
Does he know P'Phayu?" 


The taller guy turned his head to his little friend, who's 
asking endless questions with curiosity. 


Sky: "If you still wanna be my friend, don't ever mention 
that bastard again," he said with a flash in his eyes. 


Rain: "Oh..." 
Sky: "Do you understand me?" 


Sky is not one to dump his emotions on his friends. But this 
time, he talked to him with a dark tone, looking at him until 
he hurriedly nodded. 


Rain is obviously startled, but Sky didn't want to comfort 
him. He just took long strides to the cafeteria. He doesn't 
care if his friend follows along behind him, or who he calls to 
report. Now he doesn't even wanna hear a word about his 
ex. 


Oh my God, why does this remind me of the past? 


That night, because of his thing with Rahu, he has really 
forgotten about his ex. But when his friend mentioned him, 
an old memory flashes on his head and he couldn't help but 
to get angry. 


His anger then extended to the man who brought the 
problem to his friend. 


This is exactly why Sky didn't wanna tell his best friend that 
he's into guys. Because Rain would ask with full of curiosity. 
Of course, there's a difference in his past relationships, 
compared to the recent one that he had with his first guy. 
He just didn't want to relive the moment that he's been 
trying so hard to forget. But he didn't think that he'd make 
Rain tremble in fear. 


When Sky went back to his room that night, he found a bag 
of food from a very famous restaurant, hanging on his door. 
Undoubtedly, someone must have bought off Joy's heart. 
The boy took the bag and threw it to the trash can with no 
hesitation. 


Sky: "You don't have to come here and waste your time. 
There's no way I'd fall for your boyfriend's friend, Rain." 


Sky talked coldly to the bag of food. As if it's not enough, 
the one who previously allowed all incoming messages and 
phone calls, now has blocked Praphai's number. 


If there's something that Varain found out that day, it's that 
Sky has a painful memory and it made him so determined 
not to fall in love again. 


And that night, Sky has another nightmare from the past. 
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CHAPTER 5 - When the 
Heart Is Weak 


"Don't go... Don't leave me." 


In the darkness that surrounds him, a young boy felt 
choked, feeling a rough hand caressing all over his body. It 
felt filthy and disgusting, but there's nothing he could do 
except gasping for air to fill his lungs. Like a drowning 
person who was trying to find the last lifeline. 


No! No! Please let me wake up! 


Sky groaned, he could still feel the pain stabbing his heart 
with endless sob. 


“Enough! Stop! I'm begging you, I'll give you everything, | 
give up! Let me go, no! No! No!" 


The boy who was laying in bed sprung up and sat down with 
sweats all over his body. His eyes widened as if he just saw 
a ghost. His panting breath is so loud till it's the only sound 
that could be heard in the whole room. Sky could only raise 
his arms to hold himself, closing his eyes to regain his 
consciousness after the nightmare. 


"No, it was just a dream, just a dream." 


Sky shook his head frantically for a while, before his 
breathing was back to normal. He stroked his face, all the 
way back to his damp hair back, showing his frightening 
expression on his eyes. 


[Ding] 


Suddenly his phone rang and Sky startled, but he reached 
out to take it and found that it's just a message from a 
senior. 


Tomorrow the whole student council is going to have a 
meeting for the whole afternoon. The lecturer called and 
said that the parents were upset about the last day's 
activity. They don't want Nongs to keep cheering all night. 
They'll talk some more on how to solve this. 


Ap, the 3rd year senior, left the message. The students of 
architecture who hadn't slept at 4 AM mobilized and 
dropped messages to the group in anger, asking whose 
parents said this, since they've already done so many 
preparations. This is a tradition that was passed on for 
generations. Until a senior said that he will help by talking 
to the lecturer so the activity won't be cancelled, finally 
things get quiet. 


Sky took a deep breath, the nightmare slowly fades away. 
He knows that tomorrow onwards, he'll have to work hard 
with meetings to arrange and to ensure that everyone is 
satisfied. No matter what, he is one of the people who 
wanted to do "The Cheering Night" because last year when 
he first came as a freshman, he was so impressed and he 
wanted to share the remarkable experience with the 
younger generations. 


"I think | won't be able to sleep again!" 


Sky mumbled and got up from his bed, went straight to 
finish his impending tasks. He has to attend meetings, 

submit his assignments, and go to watch the Nongs practice 
cheering... 


Naphon started to feel his body getting heavier. He thought 
it was just fatigue, so he didn't go back to sleep, he just 
continued his assignment till the morning, then he went to 
Class. 
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Con 


Sky saw that one English letter and almost dropped the 
paper. 


The assignment that he submitted only got a C. 


Though more than half a class got the same grade, and 
even lower, Naphon never got such a low grade since he got 
into this faculty. Not to mention he worked his ass off to 
death. Not only did he get a low grade in the subject, he 
also couldn't answer the professor's questions about his own 
work. 


Rain: "I only got a little better than you." 


Sky almost told him off, if he can't console him then don't 
even try. Especially not when he got a decent B. (He must 
have had some help) 


Rain is a slow learner. So he'd spend sleepless nights 
finishing the assignments from the lecturer. This has been 
Naphon's problem as well, because Rain always urges him 
to wake him up. Even though nowadays he's relieved 
because P'Phayu is there to wake him up and help with his 
assignments instead. But still, he's not satisfied with the 
result and he doesn't know how to fix it. 


Sky: "Okay, I'm gonna do better next time." 


Although his brain can't figure out where he did wrong, he 
still keeps his spirit up. 


Rain: "Oh, let's do the next assignment together because 
the deadline is next week!" Rain said in horror. 


It's only been 2 weeks since they started the new semester, 
but students from all years complained day after day. They 

were overwhelmed with assignments that kept hitting them 
like a wave of tsunami. 


Some people who have lovers are glad because at least 
they have someone waiting for them and bringing them 
food or drinks. But the senior could only laugh and say that 
if they think they're lucky, let's see for another month. 


Who would want a lover who doesn't even have time to 
check his LINE messages! 


Even Sky didn't block Phai's number way earlier because he 
didn't have time to sit around to read messages on the 
screen. 


If it's not bad enough, someone's active like Sky has it worse 
because he's responsible to watch the freshmen's cheering 
practice. Then, instead of having some time to sit down, 
work and study, he has to stay late at night to meet the 
seniors with no better appearance than him. 


Then he'd go back to his room, working on assignments all 
night, and when he finally went to bed, instead of having a 
good night's sleep, he'd be having nightmares that's been 
haunting him for a while now. Even a calm person like him 
isn't as cool as usual. 


Tired... This word could pretty much sum up how he feels 
these days. 
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Rain: "Where are you going?" 
Sky: "The 3rd year senior is asking for me." 
Rain: "Okay, let's go." 


Even on the hectic afternoon, the boy who was sitting in the 
middle of a messy dorm, cutting models with his best friend, 
still gets summoned by the senior to change into casual 
clothes. He asked him to wait in the car to the university. 


The lecturer's critics are still hovering in Sky's mind so he 
walked absent-mindedly until he bumped into someone... 


Som: "Sky!" 


The owner of the name quickly turned to see that it was the 
5th year student... P'Som. 


Sky: "Hello, P'Som." 


Som: "Good to see you. What do they teach the freshmen? 
They don't know how to respect the seniors!" 


Sky hasn't even lowered his hands after giving a wai 
(greetings with raising both hands) when the usually bubbly 
senior, who's even prettier than Rain, started to confront 
him, making him frown. 


Som: "Not only they didn't raise their hands to show some 
respect, they bumped into me and | almost fell, but not 
even a single word of apology. What bullshit are you guys 
teaching those kids?!" 


The university doesn't require all the juniors to be involved 
in the freshmen activities, it's all voluntary. But it's been a 


tradition that every new student should learn the hierarchy 
between the senior and the junior, especially about respect 
to the older ones. And it's the 3rd week. No wonder the 
seniors are furious. 


But Sky isn't responsible for teaching the Nongs. It's the 
responsibility of the 3rd year students. And even if the 2nd 
year is the mentor of the freshmen, Sky never showed up in 
front of the cheering practice room, not even once. Is P'Som 
just trying to pick on him? 


Sky: "Errr, | gues..." 
Sig: "P'Som, they might think you're the same age as them." 


Sky is not the kind of person who could talk with flattery like 
that. It's the third person who showed up from the corner of 
the corridor with smiley eyes. 


Son: "Sig!" P'Som groaned. 
Sig: "Aye, Sir! Sigman's reporting for duty, Sir!" 


The handsome 2nd year student raised his hand to salute in 
a playful way. 


Sig: "I heard you loud and clear, Master Som. Oh, you're so 
petite that you're losing balance. Are you hurt? Should | 
bring you to the hospital? Someone as cute as you, | should 
be able to carry you effortlessly." 


The older guy's eyes are shining like a tiger, he acted like 
he's about to slap the handsome boy's face. 


Som: "You want me to hit you, don't you?" 


Sig: "| don't want that, can't you just kiss my cheek?" 


Som: "Asshole!" 


Som has really forgotten about the problem thanks to Sig's 
behavior, and he soon turned to walk away. Sig turned at 
Sky and smiled. 


Sig: "Watch your back, you're Rain's best friend. Even Rain 
was scolded before. I'll have my leave now. I'm gonna tease 
him again." 


He then turned quickly and ran after the senior, as he 
screamed at the same time. 


Sig: "Where are you going in such a hurry? I'm the chief of 
the 2nd year. You can vent your anger at me. Give mea 
year of imprisonment now." 


Both of them have disappeared from his sight, leaving Sky 
sighed in exhaustion. He raised his hand and rubbed his 
forehead in anger. 


Sky is willing to take on his role in the 2nd year club, but 
now he's thinking of an expression that he shouldn't be 
thinking... whatever! 


Sky: "Hmh, why is my life like this?" 
His life seems to be escalating these days. 


Don't tell me it's because of the dark giant who has taken all 
of my good fortune. 


The young boy shook off that thought and told himself that 
he's gonna relay what he heard from P'Som to the 3rd year 
seniors. Even though Naphon acts like he doesn't think 
much, the boy who just turned 19 a couple of months ago 
has a lot of going on coming at him at the same time. 


This will end soon. Things couldn't get any worse. 


Compared to what he's going through right now, having a 
bad grade, being criticized by the lecturers, being bullied by 
the senior, it's nothing for him. 
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At least that's what he thought last week. But seeing the 
grade on his assignment this week... 


"D+." 


This time, even Varain didn't know what to do to console 
him because he's also barely hanging on and almost 
couldn't submit it in time. 


Besides, they almost halt the cheering activity. Even though 
Sky wouldn't help taking care of the Nongs in front of the 
crowd, there are a lot of paperwork behind the screen that 
need to be done. He has to stay all night because he 
promised he'd do it, and he's not an irresponsible person. 
But still, nothing could hurt him as bad as... the nightmare. 


Since the day Rain asked about his ex, Sky kept having the 
same nightmare. 


"Damn it!" 


It's no wonder that Naphon couldn't take it anymore. Until 
one morning he woke up with a bunch of symptoms. 


Naphon knew he must be sick. But today, there's a class 
that he shouldn't miss. He couldn't just sleep in bed, so he 
dragged himself to the bathroom and let the water flow, got 
dressed, and left the room to find a bag of breakfast from a 
famous restaurant around Yaowarat area, hanging on his 


door. The fragrant smell from the bag got Sky bit his lips 
hard. 


"Again? You're sending it every morning. If you have so 
much time, would you just help me with my work?" 


Sky said in a hoarse voice, because several days in a week, 
there was always a little gift like candies or food hanging in 
front of his room. No need to say, he knew exactly who's 
been sending it to him and envied him for having a lot of 
time, and this got him more frustrated. 


The guy who went to Rain to tell him about them. The guy 
that must be blamed because it made his friend ask him 
about his ex. So, does he have to be so weak? 


Also... 
"When are you gonna get tired of me?" 


Sky is not trying to play him. He's not even kind enough to 
do that. But he knew that a guy like Praphai is easily bored, 
that's why Phai looked him up. So why would he agree to be 
hurt? Isn't it better not to start something so he doesn't 
need to see how it ends? 


So the young boy brought a bag of porridge to the ground 
floor, then to the side of the building, and dumped the 
whole bag to the 3 puppies and their mother that ran while 
wagging their tails. 


It's a waste to throw it away so it's better to give it to 
puppies. 


Then he stretched his tired body and went to the university, 
ignoring his vibrating phone with an incoming message. 


Think about it... 
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Rain: "Sky, are you okay?" 


Sky: "You act like you've never seen anyone in this faculty 
with this condition." 


Varain could've seen the undead because the more they 
study, the worse their appearances are. Himself included. 
But his best friend is in a far worse condition. Maybe it's the 
dark circle below his eyes, or his red eyes that made him 
look like a sick person, or his pale face that looked like he's 
having a blood loss, or his dry and chapped lips, or even his 
messy hair like someone who doesn't even care about 
himself. Not to mention how busy he has been, be it for 
studying or for the activities. 


He's wondering how he could help out when he's barely 
hanging on. 


He's not like P'Phayu who excels in academics and activities, 
right? That guy is so great that he has time to go to class, 
doing activities, and still has some spare time for his 
hobbies. They say he's as great and as smart as the Lord of 
Storms, and he's respected by everyone. At first, Rain could 
argue that his best friend is just as great. But now he's not 
sure if Sky could do it. 


For now, let's lead Sky to the right way. 
Rain: "Yes, but your condition seemed..." 


Sky: "Disgusting," he continued with a hoarse voice. 


Rain: "Not that much. But I think you'd better spend the 
night in your dorm and have some sleep. I'll take you home 
soon." 


Even though Rain is still curious about P'Praphai and the ex 
who made his friend has a weird symptom, now he's worried 
about the person who could barely open his eyes. 


Sky: "No, | have a meeting about the freshmen's last day 
activity, | have to be there and I'm not done with my work." 


Naphon mumbled, his voice faded from time to time, then 
he shook his head with force. 


Sky: "Don't worry, I'll feel better when 'The Cheering Night’ 
ends." 


Rain: "How can I not worry about you?! Hey, you have a 
fever!" 


Rain reached out his hand but Sky brushed it off. 
Sky: "Pssst, don't yell, my head hurts." 
Rain: "Have you taken the medicine?" 


The little friend lowered his voice and asked again whether 
he took an analgesic or not, then he turned to touch his best 
friend's forehead. Sky didn't lift his head, he just nodded to 
assure him that he took it and told him to calm down. 


Sky: "I'll get better in no time." 


Right after Naphon said that, the lecturer entered the 
classroom so Rain stopped asking. But he didn't forget to 
pay close attention to the person next to him all the time. Is 
this the guy who said he's fine? Because not only that his 


skin looks red, sweats also exuded around his forehead. His 
hand grabbed his jacket around his chest tightly. No matter 
how you see him, he looked sick. 


Rain: "Are you sure you're okay?" 
Sky: "Um." 


Rain kept asking from time to time. He realized that his 
friend looked dizzy and disoriented with his eyes barely 
open. 


He hesitates whether he needs to ask for permission from 
the lecturer to bring him to the doctor now or not, but he 
still tries to stay calm until the class is dismissed. As soon as 
the lecturer left the classroom, he hurriedly grabbed his 
friend's arm and realized that the person who said he took 
medicine was burning up. His eyes widened. 


Rain: "Let's go to the doctor!" 
Sky: "No, | won't make it back in time for the next meeting." 


Rain: "Don't be stubborn. In this condition, you won't be able 
to do anything! Sig, come and help me to support Sky. | 
can't do it alone!" 


Varain didn't hesitate to call out his other friend who jumped 
in, confused. When the handsome boy grabbed Sky's other 
arm, his eyes also widened. 


Sig: "It's so hot, how did you manage to sit here and study?" 
Sky: "It's nothing. Can you guys stop panicking?" 


Sky said and pouted because loud noises made his head 
hurt. He brushed off both of his friends' arms and he 


gathered his stuff. 
Then his whole body plopped to the table in front of him. 


Now it's not just Rain's and Sig's hands that's holding him, 
the other friends also tried to help the person who said he 
needed to see the seniors. 


They weren't sure if it's because he couldn't stand up 
anymore or maybe it's because of the fever, but they helped 
Rain to carry him to the car and drove him to the hospital. 


In the hospital, the doctor gave 2 injections to the stubborn 
boy who insisted that he was fine! 
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Although Praphai didn't plan to stay away from the cold boy, 
he's not a young student who has all the time in the world 
to play all day. It's because he's working at his father's 
company which produces machinery, and the company has 
a separate factory in another province. So he's been busy 
with the factory since last week, and he just got back to 
Bangkok this morning. 


At first, Praphai would bring Sky the gift himself. But last 
week, he had to have someone else to bring it to P'Joy for 
her to pass on to Sky. So now he misses Sky so much. 


When he tried to call, he couldn't get through, so no need to 
tell that his number had been blocked. 


“The more you resist me, the more | want to weaken you, 
you know?" 


Said the young man happily in his heart, because today, 
he's gonna spend some time in front of the cold boy's dorm. 


People say that when water drops to a stone everyday, that 
stone would have a hole in it. In which language would he 
be able to soften Sky's heart? 


The proverb he's referring to is: "Dripping water hollows out 
stone, not through force but through persistence." 


And I wanna squeeze that tender ass! 


Sky may not be the prettiest person that he's ever met, but 
Praphai is sure that his plump, firm, and fragile ass looked 
better than anything he ever touched. So much so that he 
quickly told him to take off his clothes. 


His little brother, who's cosmically cute, couldn't even 
compare. Although, he didn't want his brother to be a wife, 
either. Just thinking about it already gives him a headache. 


Unlike the cold and calm person who is far more interesting. 
Every time he's free, his mind would wander, thinking about 
the little sky all the time. 


You haven't been insulting me for more than two weeks, 
right? 


"What face is he gonna make today?" 


Just thinking about it, Praphai wanted to leave work as soon 
as he could. But for now, all he could do is take his new 
phone that he bought solely for one purpose, and write a 
message. 


... Sky, are you Okay? | miss you.. 


When his old number was blocked, he bought a new number 
to send a message. 


Even though Phai sent a message that said "I miss you", no 
one would read it. Then he put his phone in his pocket and 
started working. Because even though he's the son of the 
chairman, his father never told him that he'd still pay him 
even if he's not working. 


These days | have to work even harder, earning money to 
buy gifts to hang on his door, he thought in amusement. 


After a while, Praphai saw that the message he sent, was 
clicked opened for the first time. Someone read it. He's even 
more surprised when the phone that he bought specifically 
to flirt with the boy started ringing, it almost dropped out of 
his hand. Because the only person who can call him in this 
number is... Nong Sky. 


Phai: "Hi, | miss you so much." 


He quickly adjusted his tone when he answered the phone 
with a smile on his face, but... 


[Rain: "P'Phai? It's Rain."] 
His smile suddenly disappeared. 
Phai: "Nong Rain, why are you using this phone to call me?" 


After a while, he wondered why the caller from that device is 
his friend's little boyfriend? Because clearly the caller ID 
said "Nong Sky", and even if he didn't save that contact, he 
knew that 10 digits by heart. 


[Rain: "This is Sky's phone."] 


That's exactly why he's asking why Rain has it. 


[Rain: "I mean, Phi, now I'm with Sky. | don't know what to 
do and | saw the text that you sent. So | called P'Phai. Are 
you free now?" ] 


Praphai could've sworn that he's a smart guy, but he still 
couldn't understand what his friend's boyfriend was trying 
to tell him. Still, he answered him. 


Phai: "I'll be leaving work in about an hour, then I'm free." 


[Rain: "So, are you free tonight? | know it's a bother, but if | 
bring my assignment with me, | wouldn't bother you. But | 
left my assignment at home and | haven't finished it. 
Anyway, tonight | have to go back to P'Phayu's house to 
finish it and..."] 


Phai: "Stop!" 


Before letting the boy keep rambling on, Phai stopped him 
first and made a suggestion while smiling. 


Phai: "Please get yourself together so | could understand 
what exactly is going on. Honestly, | don't understand what 
Rain is saying." 


[Rain: "It's just..."] 


The other end of the line was silent for a bit, then he said 
some words that made Phai get up from his seat. 


[Rain: "Sky is very ill. He passed out in the class, P'Phai."] 
Phai: "What did you say?!!!" 


[Rain: "He wasn't feeling well, Phi. He had a high fever but 
still tried to bear with it until he passed out in the middle of 
the classroom."] 


Phai: "Where are you now?" 
[Rain: "I'm in his room with him."] 
Phai: "Wait for me, I'm coming." 
[Rain: "Hey, hello!"] 


Praphai didn't care about his boss's argument that he's 
gonna get fired if he leaves early, he managed to gather the 
documents and shoved it into his briefcase, telling the boss 
that he has to leave for an emergency because his lover is 
sick. He went to the parking lot where his car is amidst the 
complaints. But no one would fire the chairman's son. 


At this moment, the young man couldn't think about the fact 
that the fun seeker like himself is chasing after Sky as 
someone that he wants as a boyfriend shamelessly. 


He's too impatient to think about that stuff. 


On the weekdays, Praphai rarely rides his big bike. So today, 
he spent a lot more time on the streets, stuck in traffic jams 
until he finally reached the dorm that he visited several 
times. 


But this time, the young man doesn't come to flaunt his 
charms. He's here to look after a sick person in the room. So 
his hand reached the phone from his pocket, and made a 
call to someone that he came for. 


[Rain: "Yes, Phi."] 
Phai: "Which room are you in?" 


[Rain: "309, at the end of the corridor on the 3rd floor."] 


Varain has always been quiet about Sky. But this time, he 
really wanted to give him the information easily. So the 
young man took long strides to the 3rd floor. Just thinking 
about the sick boy has already made him antsy. Moreover 
when he heard that he passed out in the middle of the 
classroom. Honestly, he just wants to see with his own eyes 
that he's fine. 


When he reached the 3rd floor, he didn't have to waste any 
time to look for the room because Rain was already standing 
and waving from the end of the corridor on the other side. 


Phai: "Where's Sky?" 
Rain: "Hey Phi, listen to me!" 


When he tried to open the door, Rain grabbed the back of 
his shirt. 


Rain: "He's sleeping. Let's talk in the hallway first." 


Praphai turned to look at him and used his eyes instead of a 
question, to make Rain start explaining. 


Rain: "Like | told P'Phai, he's having a high fever. | knew it in 
the morning that he looked bad. But he tried to bear it and 
told me he was fine, until he passed out and we had to carry 
him to the hospital. The doctor wanted him hospitalized, but 
the bastard refused and said that he hadn't finished with his 
work. Finally they gave him injections and then he came 
home to sleep. | wanted to call his parents, but he said no. 
His parents are divorced. His mother lives overseas and his 
father lives in Lopburi. He didn't want to tell them so that 
they won't worry about him." 


Rain told him with an awkward expression. Not because he 
mentioned all the information that he kept to himself, but 


because he's more worried about the person in the room. 


Rain: "My friend has told the lecturer about this and he has 
the doctor's permit, so he's allowed to submit his 
assignment later. But | can't. | have to find the assignment 
that | left and finish it at P'Phayu's house. If | drive back and 
forth, | don't know if | can make it in time, but | don't want 
him to be alone." 


Praphai now understood what's going on. 
Phai: "Rain, do you want me to look after him?" 


Even though Rain was hesitant, in the end he nodded with 
guilt. 


Phai: "When is his next dose?" 
He didn't mind as he asked him. 


Rain: "In the morning. The doctor already gave him a fever 
reducer." 


Phai: "Okay, then I'll take care of him, Rain. Just go back and 
finish your work." 


As soon as he agreed, Rain smiled in relief and took out the 
keys from his pocket. But before giving it away, he suddenly 
stopped. 


Rain: "Can | trust you?" 


Varain squinted his eyes as if he's watching him from a 
keyhole. He's worried too much that Varain almost took 
back the keys. 


Phai: "Of course." 


The underage kid still hasn't given him the keys and kept 
squinting his eyes. 


Phai: "I thought you were in a hurry to go back and finish 
your work. If you keep stalling like this then you won't be 
able to make it. The traffic jams are bad outside, your car 
might get stuck as well." 


The young man kept talking and smiling. 
Rain: "Promise me that you won't do anything to my friend." 


Phai: "If Rain doesn't believe me, he could ask someone else 
to come and check on his fever." 


The tall figure said in a sincere tone, but the one who heard 
him opened his mouth. 


Rain: "So where could | find someone else?" 


Phai: "So you're still doubting me?" said the man with an 
innocent face, until finally Rain agreed to give him the keys. 


Rain: "He's gonna kill me when he wakes up." 


Praphai saw the keys with satisfaction. He then lifted his 
head to see Rain's eyes, who still looked at him with an 
accusing look. 


So, he doesn't hesitate to say it... 
Phai: "I promise | won't do anything to your friend." 
"Hmmm?" 


Rain is still surprised with what Phai said. His prey is laying 
in bed so close to him, and doesn't have enough power to 
kick him out. Why did Phai say something that practically 


binds him like a chain? Maybe he's not so bad as to prey on 
the sick person and make him his wife. Little by little, when 
Sky's getting better, he may see that he's not such a bad 
person. Now, it's time to take care of the sick person... you 
made a promise. 


The serious look on Rain's face softened. 
Rain: "Hmmm, P'Phai, call me when he wakes up." 


The young boy sighed, looked at him and dragged himself to 
the stairs, then turned to look at Praphai a couple of times, 
smiling. When he's out of sight, the smile disappears and he 
doesn't waste any more time to turn quickly and open the 
door. 


Sky's room is pretty spacious, but messy, although it's not 
Phai's concern right now. 


Phai hurriedly stormed to the big bed where the sick person 
was Sleeping, and he stopped, he didn't realize that in his 
absence for the past 2 weeks, Sky is already in this 
condition. His pale face and his chapped lips look just like a 
sick person would. The tall guy then lays next to him, 
reaching out his hand to caress his cheeks softly. 


His body isn't burning up as bad as Rain said, but his red 
Skin makes him worried. 


Praphai doesn't know what's bothering him. He just... didn't 
wanna see this boy sick. 


Phai: "Hmmm, you made me so worried. Wake up and let 
me punish you." 


Even though he's still worried, when he saw that Sky isn't 
hurt anywhere aside from frowning and wincing in pain, Phai 


sighed in relief and smiled a little, moving his hand to gently 
stroke Sky's damp hair from the sweat. 


Phai: "Hold on, let me wipe you." 


This time, Praphai swore he doesn't have a hidden agenda, 
aside from wanting to take care of the sweaty person on the 
bed. 


Before he could get up from bed, he felt a pull at the back of 
his shirt so he had to turn around to see. Then he met the 
dark black eyes, and the chapped lips whispering words that 
shook his heart. 


Sky: "Don't go... Don't leave me." 
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CHAPTER 6 - When Praphai 
Loses 


"If I let him go then I'm an idiot." 


Who would've believed that only a few words can make the 
man, who's heard all sorts of begging, sit back down on the 
bed. His giant hand moved to touch the pale cheeks gently, 
as he listened to the mumbles of the sick person with red 
eyes. 


Sky: "Don't go." 
Phai: "I'm not going anywhere. I'm here." 


The sick boy shook his head, not believing his words. He 
clenched his grip on the back of Phai's shirt. Phai then 
moved his hand to touch his forehead, massaged his temple 
softly, then stroked his sweaty hair gently. His gloomy face 
shines with a smile and he said in a low tone pleasing to the 
ears... 


"I'm just gonna clean you up so you'll sleep more 
comfortably." 


The patient who opened his eyes again, stuck more closely 
to his shirt, sobbing with no tears, refusing the idea that 
he's leaving the bed to get some towel. 


Praphai didn't believe that Sky would keep him from going 
because he doesn't seem to know who's in front of him now. 


It's not that he's afraid to be molested and be seen naked. 
Sky just really doesn't want him to go anywhere. 


How does he know that Sky is unconscious? No matter how 
sick this kid is, there's no way he'd grab his shirt like that, 
and pout like that. He would've said everything's fine. 


Suddenly, the older guy is annoyed. 
Who's the one in Sky's mind now? 
Who's the person he's been trying to keep close? 


Phai suppressed his frustration because he's not one to get 
sulky about anyone. Especially not to the sick person who's 
been sweating profusely. He saw Sky even with his eyes 
closed, his forehead still frowned as Phai's big hand held 
him gently. 


Earlier, he kept holding Phai's shirt with one hand, but now 
he's holding it with both hands. As if his subconsciousness 
told him that he doesn't wanna let him go. 


This made the person who rarely got frustrated become 
unhappy. 


Well, if the person in Sky's head is him, Praphai would be so 
happy. But it looks like that's not the case. 


Phai: "Let me go first, how can I clean you up?" 
Sky: "Huh." 


Sky was sobbing, as if to protest, then he got closer to Phai 
until his chin touched Phai's hips. The older guy had to 
move to the headboard then he slid his arm to the back of 
Sky's head and let it act as a pillow so that he can sleep 


more comfortably. His fierce eyes stared at the person who 
was So weak that there was nothing left of the cold boy. 


When Praphai looked like he's not going to get up, the 
patient became calm. 


The tall guy didn't know how long he caressed and 
comforted him to go to sleep. Maybe a couple of minutes, or 
a couple tens of minutes, because his sharp eyes can only 
see the pale face that was snuggling to him. His brain tried 
to dismiss the frustration in his heart, telling himself that 
Sky is sick. 


That's how it is with all patients. He understood that it's 
normal for Sky to mistake him for someone else. 


Phai: "Hmmm, you're a naughty boy, Sky. I'm so worried 
about you." 


Praphai is so worried that he abandoned his work for the 
first time ever. 


He just sat still, seeing the expression on the pale face of 
the person who's having a fever. It gave him time to sit and 
ponder about the madness he felt as soon as he heard 
about what happened from Varain. 


He may be the type of guy who likes to hang out and play 
around, but he's not heartless. When he hears about friends, 
relatives, or colleagues who got sick, he's kind enough to 
visit them. But all of those times are different from this one. 


When Plueng got a cold years ago, he only called him from 
England and told him to get better. And that's just a little bit 
of love for a sibling, but this... 


Phai: "It's okay." 


His relationship with Sky is no different than strangers. 


They slept together one night but that doesn't make their 
status as strangers any more special. But he's still worried. 
So much so that he has to look for excuses for him, and still 
couldn't make him his. 


Maybe it's because this boy is different from the others. Not 
only that he's not interested in him, he also wanted him to 
give up. Maybe it's like seeing a new thing that he rarely 
sees before and that makes it all the more addictive. 


"Looking for excuses to justify your actions, Phai? Being 
worried is being worried." 


He finally shrugged his shoulders and stopped thinking. 


l'm worried about Sky for whatever reason that is. | also 
wanna know more about who's in Sky's head right now. 


That's what he thought as he gently slid his fingers to the 
black hair which was damp from the sweat, but he didn't 
mind at all, because he kept gently caressing Sky's head 
while pulling Sky's hand from his shirt, putting it on the bed. 
He got ready to get up as he intended earlier... to clean him 


up. 
But... 
Sky: "Huh." 


The sick person grabbed his hand so tight that his heart 
softened. 


Phai: "How am | gonna clean you up, good boy? Let go of 
my hand first." 


Seeing the boy's red cheeks, he couldn't help but to lean 
forward, wanting to steal a kiss... and consider it as an early 
present. 


Sky: "Dad." 


Before the tip of his nose touched his cheek, a word came 
out of his mouth and made him silent. 


Sky: "Yes, Dad." 


Praphai straigthen his back and looked at the sick person 
who kept calling his dad restlessly, until he reached an 
understanding. His gloomy face has now turned into a smile, 
then turned into laughter. 


It's his dad. | got angry because Sky thought | was his dad. 


Yes, really, he should be angry for being called old. But 
when he realized that Sky cried for his father, he felt 
relieved. 


So cute, damn it! 


Who would've believed that a kid who's been looking at him 
coldly has a cute side for his father? And that made Praphai 
slide his arms to Sky's shoulders, holding him and hugging 
him, pulling the blanket to cover the sick person. He felt the 
unusually high temperature but it didn't bother him. 


Instead, he was smiling so widely to his ears when the sick 
person moved his hands to hug his waist tightly, snuggling 
in his embrace. After what seems like a restless expression 
from a nightmare, there's only a tranquil serenity. 


Phai: "I'm not doing anything to your friend, Rain. | just 
pretend to be Sky's father for him." 


The phrase of "not doing anything" doesn't include holding 
and hugging a sick person, right? 


Praphai thought as he held on to Sky's slender body firmly, 
he's happy that the patient moved and placed his cheeks on 
his chest, as if searching for a comfortable angle, and it felt 
really satisfying. The boy buried his face on his shoulder and 
lay motionless, falling into deep sleep. 


Phai: "Do you want me to hug you tighter?" 
Sky: Me ee 


How could a patient respond? But Praphai took his silence 
as the best answer, so his embrace is getting tighter around 
the slim body. 


Phai: "Do you want me to pat your head again?" 


Once again, of course, there's no reply. Phai caressed him as 
he pleased, and put their legs together till their body looked 
as one. 


Phai: "So... give me a kiss." 
Sky: "Yes." 


Damn, if | ever brought him home, I'd throw away all the 
bolsters in my house! 


He knows that the sick person is groaning with annoyance 
hearing him whisper in his ears over and over again. But the 
word that he heard sounds like a green light to him. So is it 
so wrong to kiss his ear, sneak his nose to his bare neck, 
and inhale the aroma of his body to fill his lungs with 
satisfaction? His mouth mumbles. 


Phai: "I'm not doing anything to your friend, Rain." 


Because you gave me your permission and it doesn't count 
as "doing" anything here. 


If Varain heard this, he might accuse him and say that he 
did it on purpose. Or, as he said it, having impure intentions. 


But Praphai doesn't care because he knows he's innocent 
unless the time he tricked Varain to give him Sky's number. 
And even if he didn't, he doesn't care anymore about what 
other people think because... 


Sky: "Huh." 
The sick person is still snuggling to hug him like this. 


If | let him go then I'm an idiot. 


KKK 


Even though Praphai wanted to keep lying in bed, hugging 
the sick person then keep sleeping, when he saw his red 
face and his damp sweaty body, he couldn't have any evil 
intention. Instead, the healthy person who never got sick 
like him, felt bad for the boy who kept frowning in pain, until 
he reluctantly got up from his warm body. 


First he has to clean him up, change his clothes, and change 
the wet sheets. 


Of course he's never done it before, but that doesn't mean 
he can't learn. 


Soon after, the tall figure entered the room with a wet towel, 
then he pulled the blanket all the way down. He froze in 
front of the shivering sick person. 


Yes, the hardest part is to nurse someone sick because he's 
never done it all his life. Moreover, not to do anything to the 
naked sick person like this. That's different! 


Darn it! 


This ts a really bad idea, just take him and undress him 
without wasting time. 


Phai: "Damn it, he's so sexy." 
How dare you think I could find someone cuter? 


The boy before him may not be as cute as Rain, and not as 
pretty as Plueng, but this nude body that lays on the bed is 
just as attractive. So much so that Phai had to gulp his 
saliva a couple of times. 


His sharp eyes looked at his long and slim neck, then to his 
beautiful collarbone, then went on to his flat chest and he 
caressed the plump part with his hand. His firm and alluring 
hips, his long legs that are pleasing to the eyes, his smooth 
Skin that's getting dry due to the blazing aircon. His whole 
body is getting red from the fever. As much as he wanted to 
tell himself in his heart... 


"Wait a minute... Damn it, Phai!" 


Praphai knows that it's bad. But the bare person in front of 
him seemed so captivating. 


"Be a good boy, little Phai." 


If there's something that gets him to calm down, it's nota 
good thing. It's because Sky was shivering with cold as he 
snuggled on the soft mattress. That alone has made the big 
guy hurriedly clean his face and neck, back to the bathroom 


to change the water, then wipe his back, body, and arms 
that got sweaty so he'd be more comfortable. 


Of course, a guy like Praphai would never leave little Sky 
until he's perfect. 


"| haven't done anything, Rain. | just cleaned him up," he 
said with an apologetic tone to Sky's friend. 


Yeah, clean him up all over his every nook and cranny. 


Then he took out some clothes for the sick person to put on. 
At first he was inclined to not let him wear pajamas. But 
when he thought that he'd become like a hot water bottle all 
night, the thought of letting his legs bare quickly left his 
mind. 


If he kept snuggling and rubbing until the fire ignites, there's 
no guarantee that he'd be able to stop himself. 


After he's done with Sky, he wrapped him with a thick 
blanket then put him on the floor momentarily so that he 
could change the sheets and put the sick person on a clean 
bed. Then he looked at the result of his hard work with a 
proud expression. 


Phai: "Hahaha, if anyone knows about this, they'll die of 
laughter. Phai is nursing someone in this condition with 
nothing in return." 


Now that Sky isn't sweating all over, Phai got wet by the 
sweat and the water from washing the towel. The tall figure 
walked towards the wardrobe, took a couple of clothes with 
elastic waist pants that he can wear, and disappeared into 
the bathroom. 


By the time he's out of the bathroom, it was already 10 PM. 


When he first arrived in the area, he noticed that the 
bustling around the dorm didn't get any less crowded, but 
there were more students instead. He wasn't prepared so 
stay over but it's a hassle to go back and forth just to take 
his stuff. But to sit around nursing a sick person without 
eating seems to be a torture. 


He's so hungry that his stomach is rumbling, but he walked 
towards Sky to check on him again. 


Sky has a better expression at night. 
[Kiss] 


The guy who vowed not to do anything, leaned over to give 
a hard kiss on the forehead of the sleeping boy. Then he 
moved his lips to whisper in his ear. 


Phai: "Be a good boy, just lay here and wait for me, I'll be 
back." 


Although there was no response, Phai took the calm 
expression of the sleeping boy as an assurance. So his 
handsome face showed a wide smile with more affection in 
his heart, stroked the pale cheeks before he decided to take 
his wallet, phone, the keys that he got, and soon left the 
room. 


| gotta hurry back. 


Praphai doesn't think much of why he cares so much about 
a sick person like this. He just knows he's worried. Why does 
he have to think so much just to find a reason that confuses 
him? 
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Phai: "Tell your boyfriend not to worry. He's with Praphai." 


[Phayu: "That's exactly what my boyfriend is worried 
about."] 


It doesn't take long for Praphai to get 2 boxes of rice, 2 bags 
of oatmeal, a couple of pills, a toothbrush, and a razor. But 
when he went back to Sky's tower, the phone rang first. And 
the caller is none other than... Ai Phayu. 


The tanned young man laughed out loud of what he heard 
from the other end of the line. 


He never revealed his motives, but Rain could see it. He 
assumed the boy had a strong instinct. 


Sending Sky to Phai is no different than giving a fish to a 
Cat. 


Phai: "I didn't do anything. I'm just being a good nurse." 
| hugged him when he's cold. 

| wiped his body when he's sweating. 

After cleaning him up, | made up the bed. 


Can't you see that | should've gotten the Honorary Nurse 
Award? 


[Phayu: "PHAI."] 


His laughter was silenced when the deep voice on the phone 
was heard. 


[Phayu: "I know what kind of guy you are. If it weren't for 
Rain's sake, please do it for me. | want you to remember 
that the boy is my junior."] 


Phayu told him that if he didn't consider his boyfriend, at 
least he should consider him. This made Praphai stop 
walking, and the playful smile disappeared from his face, 
leaving only a pondering look in his eyes. 


Sky's not the only one who thought he was playing around. 
Even a friend like Phayu didn't see him any differently. It 
pushed him to answer in a more serious tone. 


Phai: "What if I'm serious?" 
[Phayu: "..."] 
Although he couldn't see him, he knows he's puzzled. 


Phai: "Hey, let's talk later. Tell Rain that Sky woke up once. 
He's sleeping soundly now, don't worry, I'm not evil enough 
to do anything to a sick person." 


But a little of it doesn't count. 
Praphai crossed his fingers and ended the conversation. 
Phai: "That's all." 


He then put the phone in his pocket and went straight to the 
dorm using the pass, and went straight to the patient's 
room without even considering eating in the restaurant, 
because he doesn't want Sky to be alone for a long time. 


He likes it better that way. 
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Phai: "I'm here, Sky. Sky is a good boy." 


Sky: "Hold me, no, no, no... no." 


The one who was closing the door turned to look at the 
weird noise and as soon as he saw him, he dumped his stuff 
in front of the door and jumped to the restless person with a 
painful look on the bed. In just a half an hour, the one he 
just changed his clothes for got wet all over again from the 
Sweat. 


Phai: "What is it, Sky?" 


The tall guy reached out his hand to touch Sky's forehead 
and check his temperature. But as soon as his fingertips 
touched him, the sick boy brushed off his hand in fear so 
Praphai stopped. 


The patient kept closing his eyes shut with his eyebrows 
frowned. Sweat dropped in his face and his head shook on 
the pillow as if he was fighting a nightmare. His throat let 
out a groan that sounded like a howl. Even though he's not 
crying, his body is trembling like someone who's been 
fighting fear. This made the one who saw him get terrified. 


Phai: "Sky, it's me, P'Phai, P'Rahu." 


The young man sat at the edge of the bed to talk with a 
comforting tone, but as soon as he patted him, the boy who 
was stuck in his nightmare got startled and tried to run 
away in his sleep. 


Sky: "No, please... don't. Let me go... let me go. I... don't... 
please." 


Is this another suppressed groan? 
The more he sees him, the more painful it gets. 


Praphai hesitated for a bit. 


[Hug] 


Sky: "Hey, no... let me go, please let me go... let me go, let 
me go, no, please... let me go." 


The young man decided to put the sick boy in his embrace, 
but it made Sky put all his might into resisting him. His 
helpless hands tried to push and shove, let out an 
uncomfortable and torturing groan, his panting sounded 
louder, then Phai tightened his hug. His face, which is 
always filled with a smile, now is filled with sadness. 


Phai: "I'm your Phi, Nong Sky, I'm P'Phai, it's me, my dear 
good boy." 


Sky: "Let me go, let me go, let me go... let me go, let me 
go." 


Phai: "No, I'm never gonna let you go." 


He doesn't know if Sky's nightmare has his face in it. But 
both of his hands got tighter around his body. He insists that 
he's not gonna let the boy suffer alone! 


Phai: "Relax, | promised I'm not gonna do anything to you. 
Stay calm, good boy." 


Praphai doesn't believe that there'd come a day when he'd 
sit to hug and console, and try to caress someone who has 
nothing to do with him. The boy who always gives him a 
cold look, looked so pathetic that he just couldn't leave him 
alone. 


The young man didn't know what Sky was dreaming about. 
But his conditions now showed him that the one he thought 
was so strong, is actually quite fragile. So his deep voice 
kept whispering to him. 


Phai: "I'm here. I'm still by your side. No one can hurt Sky." 


With one hand hugging his waist and another gently 
stroking his damp hair. Sometimes he'd press a kiss on his 
forehead, then between his eyebrows, then on his fair 
cheeks, with no signs of letting go. 


No matter how much Sky resisted or tried to get away in his 
dreams, it took a while for the one having a nightmare to 
get calm again. 


Phai: "Relax, good boy." 


Although his good boy leaned on his chest with a better 
expression on his face, Praphai still wasn't convinced so he 
kept stroking his back gently, whispering to comfort him 
with words of assurance for quite some time. Until he heard 
a rhythmical breathing that tells him Sky has fallen into 
deep sleep again. Then his arms gently put Sky to lay on the 
soft mattress. 


But the one who seemed to be sleeping reached out his 
hand to grab his shirt again, frowning as if he didn't want his 
warmth and comfort gone. 


Phai: "I'm here, I'm not going anywhere." 


As he whispered to him, the clenching grip started to 
loosen. But Praphai is not in a hurry to take care of the stuff 
that he bought. He lays still next to Sky as he stares at his 
reddened face. His confused eyes turned into fiery eyes. 


He doesn't know what Sky was dreaming about. But he 
wanted to be the one who gets rid of it all! 


Phai: "What happened to you?" 


Now the great man is wondering whether this nightmare has 
anything to do with how Sky kept pushing him away, trying 
to build a wall to resist him. What did Sky do? Why does this 
boy seem familiar with things in bed? The young man was 
doubting everything. He wanted to know everything until 
the lump on his chest was getting hotter. 


Phai: "Tell me." 


He knows that there's no way Sky would tell him, but he still 
wishes to hear everything from his mouth. 


Phai: "Oh, what's wrong? Prying about someone's past is not 
my thing." 


It's not his thing, but if it gets him to know more about the 
person who's sleeping on his chest, then he's willing to 
change. 


Praphai still lays on the bed, staring at Sky's expression. 
When Sky frowned, he'd stroke his eyebrows gently while 
looking at him, until he's sure that the frown's gone, over 
and over again for hours. Although Phai's reluctant to leave 
his side, he gave up to his rumbling stomach, and 
remembered to put the porridge in the fridge. 


When the older guy got out of bed, his sharp eyes were still 
focused on the smooth face that the more he sees him, the 
more he's attracted to him. 


He went to finish the rice box, cleaning up everything, then 
brushing his teeth with the speed of light, then he came 
back to the same place... to become Sky's pillow. 


Sky: "Oh." 


Praphai heard the faint groan and he's used to it, without 
realizing that his bright eyes were starting to move slowly. 


Sky: "Who is it?" 


Asked the boy with a hoarse voice, pushing with his hands 
until the young man leaned towards him. 


Phai: "I'm P'Phai." 


Phai affectionately brought the tip of his nose closer, 
thinking that Sky was still dreaming like before, but... 


Sky: "P'Phai... P'Rahu?" 


The familiar nickname was heard from the chapped lips, 
causing Phai's eyes to widen. He's even more surprised 
when the patient, who knew who he was, moved to lay on 
his chest and found his comfortable angle again, drowning 
his face on the nook of his neck until he stopped moving 
when his hands tightened on his shirt. 


Sky: "It's freezing." 
[Hug] 


When the boy told him that he was freezing, he hugged him 
tightly and put the blanket all over his body as well. He 
doesn't mind even if he'd die of the heat. 


Just you lying on my chest already gave me a heart attack, 
and now it's getting hot! 


Praphai thought that was the only thing that made things 
bad, but apparently not as bad as the next mumbling. 


Sky: "Don't let go... Hold me." 


So cute! 
Once again, Praphai screamed in his heart. 


Who knows that when a cold boy begged him that way, 
even a guy like him could melt like ice. 


It's not just how hot he was in bed. It's not just how his cold 
eyes were pleasing to the eyes. But even when he's fragile 
and vulnerable, his pleading could be so captivating until he 
can't take his eyes off the one in his embrace! 


Why would Praphai ever think that this boy looks normal? 
Which normal guy would ask him to lay in bed and hug him 
without thinking? He's also so worried that he stayed awake 
all night to check on his temperature. And when he woke up, 
he hugged his waist so tight that he had to lay in bed to act 
as a pillow. This is too much to handle. 


Phai: "It's too much." 


Yes, he likes this kind of cunning attitude, and much more so 
when he heard him mumbling. 


Sky: "P'Rahu." 


In this moment, even if he called him the dark giant, he will 
gladly agree. 
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CHAPTER 7 - Regaining 
Consciousness 


"Have I told you that I like Sky?" 


The sunlight got into the room as Phai went to the balcony, 
waking up the person who was sleeping because he was 
having a fever. He moved a little and tried to lift his heavy 
eyelids, feeling pain all over his body. Also, he doesn't have 
enough strength to even sit down. He just moved slowly 
while recalling everything that happened while he was ina 
trance. 


Phai: "Good bye, Dad. You're so old that it's too hard to 
communicate with you." 


But what woke Sky up from his ruthless sleep wasn't the 
blazing sunlight, but the voice from the conversation that 
albeit in a low volume, still floats into his ears... the soft 
voice that's still ringing in his ears. 


"Stay calm, good boy." 

"It's me, how do you feel?" 

"I'll stay by your side." 

Then a fragment of blurry memories. 


"Why? Am I sick? Oh! My throat hurts so much... I'm not 
lying to you. Okay, I'm gonna tell you the truth. My 
boyfriend is sick, Dad. Let me have some days off. I'm not 


screwing around with him. It's my Nong. I'm telling the 
truth." 


Sky turned to keep listening and only saw the broad back of 
the person who wears soccer jersey shorts in the balcony. 


"My dad has a wife, is it that weird if | have a boyfriend?" 


He's lying through his teeth that even his father still couldn't 
believe him. 


In the midst of the numbness from the fever, Sky thought to 
himself. 


"Oh, don't be angry, Dad. My dad is a very kind person, he 
loves his family so much, he never cheated, he doesn't fool 
around like me. Even Aphros has a lover. So | could easily 
say that | have a boyfriend, okay? All the bad things about 
you were passed on to your little brother. As for all the good 
things, | got it from my dad." 


Only by one look, he can tell that Rahu is flirtatious. So what 
level is this Aphros? 


(Aphros is Phai's uncle and he has his own novel by Mame 
called Love Director) 


Sky was still disoriented about what happened to him, but 
he was certain about who the guy was even before he 
turned to look at his face again... P'Phai. 


The big man stood in front of the door. Then his sharp face 
smiled widely. 


Phai: "My little devil woke up." 


Sky frowned. 


Sky: "What..." [cough, cough] 


Sky was surprised by his own hoarse voice. He tried to get 
up but he didn't have enough strength. He could only look 
at the giant man, who walked hurriedly to the bed, reaching 
out his hand to help him get up. But he brushed his hand 
off, using his eyes instead of his lost voice from the fever, 
telling him no need to do it. 


Praphai only halted for a moment but then continued with a 
sad expression. 


"You little devil, Phi is not that bad of a person. Last night, | 
hugged you for the whole night, and when morning came, 
you pushed me away. You broke my heart." 


Don't talk like | cut you off and dumped you. 


Sky looked at the sad face which then turned to a wide 
smile. 


Phai: "You don't believe me, I'm telling the truth, we slept in 
each other's embrace all night." 


Sky: "No..." 
Suddenly... 


Right at that moment, the person who was still confused 
and still couldn't figure out how the big giant entered his 
room, found a glimpse of the dreams that he had. 


He doesn't know how many times he had a dream, but in 
the midst of his nightmares, this time, he heard a soft voice 
and when he opened his eyes, he saw who was hugging 
him, comforting him. 


“Don't let go of me... hug me." 


In the midst of a brutal pain that went on and on, he 
reached out his hand to someone, to help him escape the 
endless whirlpool. Seeing his face, he completely reached 
out to him, hugging him tightly in his chest like a floating 
block of wood. 


Sky thought it was just a dream. He really didn't expect that 
he'd involuntarily ask for help from that guy. 


Last night wasn't a dream! 
He asked Praphai to hold him. 


Although his body was weak and weary, he managed to pull 
his blanket to cover his nose, showing only his red eyes 
from the fever. His eyes were shifting, staring at the big man 
who still hasn't moved, mumbling something like... 


Phai: "You're definitely a little devil." 

He doesn't quite get it, so he asked another question. 
Sky: "How did you get into my room?" 

This is my voice, right? 


Sky isn't used to his hoarse voice, and the big guy had to tilt 
his ear towards him. His heart wanted to tell him to stay 
away, but first he needed to know what happened. 


Phai: "Oh, | drugged Nong Sky and we had three rounds until 
you passed out. Now Nong Sky is my full time boyfriend." 


He couldn't hold his laugh to this guy's nonsense all the 
time. But when he heard his loud voice, his head was 
spinning until he had to frown. 


The person who was smiling and staring at him, sitting by 
the bed, put his hand on his forehead. He doesn't care that 
Sky tried to dodge him. 


Phai: "Relax, good boy." 


Weirdly enough, Sky agreed to stay calm after hearing that 
serious tone. 


Phai: "Your fever's gone. It was really high at 4 AM, so | woke 
you and gave you medicine. Do you remember?" 


Sky shook his head to the guy who pulled the blanket to 
check on him, touched his forehead, cheeks, and neck. He 
didn't have strength to resist, but even if he was powerless, 
he didn't feel disgusted with the touch, that's no more than 
checking his temperature. 


Phai: "How much do you remember from yesterday?" 
| can only remember that you comforted me. 


The young boy swallowed the memory back into his mind, 
and shook his head to tell him that he doesn't remember 
anything. 


Rahu gave him a comforting smile, but he refused to let go 
of his hand from his forehead, then he told him the whole 
story. 


He just remembered that Rain dragged him to the hospital, 
arguing with him about not staying the night there for 
observation. Then he got some injections and slept for what 
seems to be quite a long time. Until he realized that his best 
friend had entrusted him to this guy. 


He'd remind himself to curse him when he recovers. But 
thinking back, Rain doesn't really know the true nature of 
this guy. He also didn't know that they slept together. 


Shit, why didn't I just stay at the hospital? 
Suddenly... 

Sky: "Ouch!" 

Phai: "Don't rush yourself to get up." 


Sky tried to get up from the bed, but the sudden movement 
made him have a headache, and the big man pushed him to 
lay down again in the same place. But this is not the time to 
sleep. 


Sky: "I have an assignment to submit." 


He said, sounded like a sob. He knows he's not done with his 
work, and what about the cheering ceremony meeting? 
What day is it? Will there be someone who'd act in his 
stead? The more he thinks about it, the more impatient he 
gets. He just wishes to have enough strength to release the 
steel clip. 


Phai: "Relax, Rain called in the morning and told me that he 
submitted your sick permit. The lecturer told him that you 
may submit your work later on. As for the faculty, the other 
friends are there for you. Just get some rest until you fully 
recover." 


He hasn't seen P'Phai talking so seriously. But seeing this 
person talking to him, his restlessness disappeared until he 
could sleep soundly. But he still doesn't hesitate to argue. 


Sky: "The documents..." 


Phai: "I know you're the PIC of the paperwork, but just take 
care of yourself first!" 


Although it's his responsibility, Sky suddenly agreed... 
Damn! 


So he thought. The person who's been accumulating fatigue 
for a couple of weeks shut his eyes again, wanting to sleep 
for a long time. 


Phai: "Don't sleep just yet, get up and take your medicine." 
Sky: "What..." 


Phai: "Don't be stubborn, don't nag, don't complain, and | 
don't wanna hear 'I'm not hungry'. Okay?" 


Sky kept silent but he squinted his eyes to the smiling 
person, who then got up to open the fridge, poured some 
porridge into a bowl and quickly put it in the microwave. 


He can't help but think that a playful guy like him also has a 
serious side to him. And funny enough, this side of him got 
his heart swayed. 


No, it's just because I'm Sick. 
Phai: "Come on, l'Il help you." 
Yes, it's because I'm not feeling well. 


Not because the big giant came to him, to help him lean on 
the headboard and brought a bowl of porridge to his lap. 


Phai: "Do you want me to feed you?" 


Not because that person offered to feed him with such a 
serious expression. 


Phai: "It's done." 


Not because that person doesn't mind wiping off his mouth 
after he's done eating. 


Phai: "Take your medicine." 


Not because that person gave him pills with a glass of 
water. 


Phai: "I think you'd better sleep and take a rest now." 


Not because the man wrapped him in a blanket, and patted 
him gently to his sleep. 


Sky is just sick. That doesn't mean his heart starts to get 
weak for the man who acted so gently. 


Rahu just took advantage of your weakness to soften your 
heart. Don't forget the nightmares that you've been having 
all night, Sky. And my poor heart, would you just calm down 
a little? 
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Sky: "I can do it alone." 
Phai: "You just woke up and you're still wobbly." 


Well, right now my heart is trembling because I'm still 
having a fever, not because | was shaken by that person! 


After a few hours of sleep, Sky woke up again. Not from the 
sound of the phone, the typing sound of the person who 
hijacked his desk, or the rumbling sound from his stomach. 


What woke him up was the urge that he could barely resist, 
to take a piss. And because he was in too much of a hurry, 
he stumbled. 


The uninvited roommate came to help him and asked ina 
serious tone of where he was going. He just answered ina 
pitiful tone that he had to pee. 


The gentleman, the caring person, is just a cunning guy who 
smiled in response. Without asking or saying another word, 
he managed to bring him to the bathroom. 


Damn! 


Now, he's still there, trying to take off his pants, telling him 
in a soft voice that he's just trying to help him because he's 
Sick. 


Yes, because l'm sick, l'm shaking involuntarily. Not that I'm 
starting to have feelings for someone who likes to touch my 
body. 


Sky: "Go away." 


Phai: "You can't even stand still! If your face is shoved down 
the toilet, I'd feel so guilty. I've been taking care of you the 
whole time." 


One night doesn't count as a long time. 


Sky couldn't ignore the fact that the other person was taking 
care of him all night. But this is a whole different thing. 


Sky: "I'm taking a piss." 


Phai: "Okay, I've seen everything so no need to be shy 
about it." 


Not sure if it's because of the fever or not, the boy looked 
down his pants and Praphai seized the moment to pull it 
down to his ankles without giving him enough time to panic. 
He couldn't bow down nor pull them up. Because the thick 
hand just shamelessly grabbed the lower part of his body, 
and aimed it towards the toilet. 


Phai: "Let it go, good boy." 
Sky: "Let me go." 

Phai: "Yes, let it go. | got you." 
I meant let go of your hand. 


Sky screamed inside his head. But the truth is, he could only 
grimace in disgust because the pain was so overwhelming 
that he just sustained his surprise as Someone touched his 
private part at the moment like this. 


But the other person just kept comforting him by whispering 
in his ears, just like teaching a kid how to use a toilet for the 
first time ever. 


Sky: "Oh, let me go," he screamed and sobbing as he 
couldn't take it anymore. 


Don't do it, Sky. If you let it out, there's no place to bury 
your face in or to run away to. 


Phai: "Good boy, it hurts, isn't it? Just let it go." 
No! Who would take a piss for you to see? 
Phai: "Do it quickly, Sky." 

Ooh! 


Sky: "Ha..." 


Sky could only raise his both hands to cover his face, losing 
his dignity, listening to the flowing sound in the toilet, 
leaning on the big guy who was Singing praises to his ears 
then slid down to pull his pants up. 


Not to mention that he also helped him when he said he 
needed to wash his face. And when he's back to his 
bedroom, there is nothing Sky can do except climb up the 
bed. 


Maybe getting naked outside would be less embarrassing 
than this. 


Phai: "What Sky has is so cute." 


Well.. if P’Rahu could just keep it in, that would be so great. 
But the playful guy just won't stop teasing until he could 
only reach for a pillow then threw it to the big man. 


Phai: "Are you shy? Come on, Nong Sky. Don't be like that. 
It's so cute." 


It's not enough for Praphai just to say it, he also went to the 
edge of the bed to stroke his hair through the soft blanket, 
staring at him gently. How cute it is, if it weren't for the 
embarrassing line and the laughter! 


In this life, I'm sure he'd never drink and hit anyone. But 
why does he have to talk and annoy a sick person? 


Sky is certain that the good feelings that he had when he 
woke up was just an illusion. After Phai patted his head and 
laughed for a short while, the boy got out of the blanket and 
gave him a condescending look to conceal his 
embarrassment, and stared at him with a colder tone. 


Sky: "Have I told you that | hate you?" 


If you think you'd see a sad face, then you're mistaken. 
Because Praphai smiled with his dazzling eyes. Not only 
that, he also leaned over so that the sick person had no way 
to escape. He used both hands to hold Sky's cheeks so he 
wouldn't pull away. He used his beautiful honey-colored 
eyes to give him a meaningful look. Then he whispered 
softly. 


Phai: "Have I told you that I like Sky?" 
Sky: "...1 don't wanna know." 


But the person who doesn't wanna know turned and hid with 
his red ears. 


l'm burning up from the fever, yes, the fever. 


The person who was Staring at him then laughed, not 
knowing that he's blushing. 


Sky: "You've had enough laughter. I'm going to sleep." 
Phai: "Get some sleep. I'm not keeping you from sleeping." 
Sky: "Who can fall asleep?" 


He'd be crazy if he could sleep while being stared at that 
way. 


Sky: "So now I'm sleeping with a company." 


Sky insulted him with his eyes, but Praphai lay next to him 
with a cheeky expression, making his eyes widened, then he 
escaped to the other edge of the bed while his mouth talked 
in frustration. 


Sky: "Don't lay next to me, I'm gonna have a nightmare." 


Phai: "Sleeping next to me would only bring you a beautiful 
dream." 


Sky insisted to sleep at the edge of the bed, and he thought 
he could never sleep when someone was Staring at him like 
that, but he was barely conscious when his eyes shut, then 
he could feel that he was being pulled to an embrace and he 
heard a faint voice. 


Phai: "Sweet dreams." 


Sky was stuck in nightmares for weeks. But when a warm 
embrace surrounded his body, and a soft voice whispered in 
his ears, he fell asleep soundly. No nightmare that's 
haunting him. He even tried to hold on to the warm 
embrace, not realizing that he's the one snuggling again in 
the same embrace. 


He... felt so good that he didn't wanna leave. 
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"I'm all healed, you can go home now." 
"Huh, you used me until you're well, then you dumped me." 


In Naphon's room, the young owner of the room woke up 
again when the sun was about to leave the sky. He felt 
much more comfortable than before, even with the 
drowsiness from the fever, but it's all getting a lot better. 
When he got up, he wasn't staggering anymore, and he 
didn't pass out again, so it's time to fire the nurse. But he 
protested. 


Sky: "Or are you gonna stay in my room forever?" he asked 
cynically. 


Phai: "Yeah? Then I'll get some stuff at home." 
Praphai took the curse enthusiastically with his eyes. 


Phai: "Poor me! Oh, Nong Sky, you may not like it. But don't 
you have a soft heart? Even just a little bit? | nursed you all 
night, fed you, cleaned you up, and took you to the 
bathroom. | did everything, but when you don't need me 
anymore, you kick me out. Even if you have a thick face, 
your heart may be weak." 


If that person talked with a bit more of a sad face, he might 
be swayed... But when he said it, he talked while holding a 
laughter. Who'd get swayed like that? 


Even though all the good things that he whispered to Sky 
are true. 


He's not an ungrateful person, but what the other person 
wants is just not what he wants. 


Sky: "What do you want?" he doesn't hesitate to ask. 
Then a sour smile appeared on the beautiful face. 

Phai: "Nong Sky surely knows what I want." 

The memory of their first deal flashes through his head. 


At the time, he told P'Phai that if he wanted his help to get 
out of the race track, what did he need to do? Then the big 
guy said those lines. 


The good feelings that just bloomed, were hit with a 
chemical attack that made them withered instantly. His soft 


eyes turned hard again as he looked at him with contempt. 
"| don't want to." 


At that time, he gave in because he was a stranger so he 
thought it would be over in just one night. But when he 
approached him, thinking that he could get more than that, 
Sky reluctantly refused. 


"So you don't know what | want." 
"Why don't | know? You just wanna sleep with me." 


Sky doesn't understand what got him attracted to Phai. 
Even just with a single look, he knew that Phai is used to 
sex. It's a familiar image to him. But it shouldn't be hard to 
find a better partner, it's not hard to find someone better 
than the one who kept resisting all the time. 


Phai: "Yes, | wanted to sleep with Sky." 
The good sentiment is down to the negative level. 
Phai: "But that was a few weeks ago." 


The boy kept his mouth shut, looking at the older guy who 
got up and walked to take the dry clothes on the balcony. He 
doesn't understand what he meant, but he doesn't ask him. 


He turned to look when Praphai took off the jersey soccer 
pants and trashed it to the laundry basket, then started to 
put on the clothes that he just took without getting in his 
way. When he's done, the guy who poured doubts in him 
stopped in front of him. 


The honey-colored eyes stared at him openly. 


No sign of cunning or cheeky look, but weirdly enough it 
looked almost serious. 


Phai: "When | asked for your number from Rain, | just 
thought that | wanted to sleep with you one more time. But 
now I've changed my mind. | wanna be... serious." 


The listener still kept his mouth shut. 


Phai: "What | want from N'Sky is not that hard. Just... let me 
flirt with you." 


Sky: "What?" 


Sky's eyes widened in disbelief. Then he saw the wide smile 
and the sharp eyes that looked confident, followed by 
laughter. 


Phai: "Don't block my number, answer a few phone calls, 
reply to a few messages. And don't run away from me every 
time you see me, you know, it's not hard at all." 


He's surprised that the cunning guy proposed this request 
until he squinted his eyes, admitting that he's paranoid. If 
he wants to flirt with him, he can. He's certain that he's 
strong enough. But is that really what he wants? 


Phai: "That's what | want." 


Praphai confirmed his doubts and went to take his laptop 
briefcase that he carried for work, then turned and smiled. 


The sun has set with the last glow of the day, basking the 
clean and sharp face with an extraordinary charm. His 
beaming eyes and his bright smile have got Sky captivated. 


And everything that's shown by people like Praphai is never 
a good thing. 


What would the confident guy say? 


Phai: "Sky, don't run away from me. I'm sure I'm good 
enough for you." 


[Boom boom! Boom boom! Boom boom! ] 


Right at that moment, the lump in his chest beat so quickly 
that he had to get away from him. 


“Today, for Nong Sky who's still sick, I'm willing to stop for 
now. But don't think | won't get more aggressive another 
day." 


Praphai smiled brightly as he walked to the front door and 
opened it, making the patient take a deep breath. 


Sky: "No matter how aggressive you get, | don't care." 
But the listener smiled once again. 

Phai: "Then let's wait and see." 

[Bang] 


The door closed. Sky sat down on the bed not because of an 
unbearable pain, but it's the effect of his beating heart, 
that's been thumping harder than usual. 


Suddenly he thought that he should be good, until he shook 
his head, trying to push away his feelings from his mind. 


How can someone who went through stuff like that become 
so vulnerable towards someone like this? 


But Sky doesn't deny the face that he himself really owed 
Praphai. 


He will definitely pay him back, just not with his body. 


The boy shook his head again forcefully, blaming all his bad 
thoughts on the fever. If it were normal times, he wouldn't 
even hesitate like this. So he got up to gather his thoughts 
about what he needs to forget from the guy, which made his 
head hurt every time he thought about him. 


He has an assignment to submit, not to mention tomorrow is 
the last day of the freshmen orientation. So the boy doesn't 
hesitate to call his friends to ask about how things went. 


Sky has been working hard for weeks just for the last day of 
the freshmen orientation. 


The last orientation day of the faculty is considered as a big 
event of the year. There will be cheers from the afternoon 
until the next morning. They'd be tired and weary, but this is 
an activity to encourage all the youngsters to love and to 
understand the group. 


He was so impressed last year that he thought of making his 
juniors feel the same way. Even if his heart cannot tell him 
how tired he is, Sky gritted his teeth, wishing for the best. 
Tomorrow is the day to see the remarkable result. 


Luckily, the fever was getting better in time. He doesn't 
wanna miss tomorrow. 


Sky: "Anything | can help you with?" 


Sig: "Just lay down to recover and come tomorrow. We'll 
stick together till morning comes." 


Sig calmly told him. Just like Rain who barely helps in 
activity, he also went to help doing his parts, and there are 
a lot of friends who helped in his stead until there's nothing 
to worry about. So who said orientation isn't meaningful? 


Everything is meaningful. It's up to us to see it in a different 
light. 


Sky doesn't realize how long he talked on the phone until 
there was a knock at the door, so he went to open it. 


Sky: "Did you forget something?" 
Phai: "Yes, | forgot." 


The person in front of his door is the same person... the man 
who showed a plastic bag with polyethylene. 


Phai: "I forgot to buy dinner for the sick person. Here it is, 
you don't need to go out anywhere today. Just lay down and 
get well." 


Said the older guy while putting the plastic bag in his hand. 
Sky couldn't help but to make a sharp paranoid look, not 
knowing where it came from. But Praphai smiled and said 
simply. 


Phai: "Now I'm really going home." 


As soon as he's done talking, the person who said he was 
leaving nodded his head towards the stairs, making the 
paranoid guy ponder once again. Then he came to a 
conclusion. 


Yes, | must be sick. 


[Grab] 


Phai: "Huh?" 
[Kiss] 


Sky: "I don't like to owe anything to anyone. Thank you for 
the food." 


Sky ignored the big guy's surprise as he reached his arm 
then managed to plant a quick kiss on his cheek, mumbling 
with an anxious feeling. Then he let go of his hand and 
hurriedly walked back to his bedroom. 


The last thing he saw was P'Phai's widened eyes. 
[Bang] 


The door shut. The owner of the room's legs got weak and 
he sat down stubbornly on the floor. 


Sky kept insisting that he did it because he doesn't wanna 
owe anything to anyone, plus he's still sick. 


[Knock knock] 
Phai: "I won't let you get away next time." 


The person who stood in front of the door left his words 
before the sound of his footsteps was heard from the 
hallway, leaving the person in the room raising his hand to 
grab his chest and mumbling softly. 


Sky: "You won't catch me in time." 
Suddenly a little voice in his heart asked. 
Are you sure? 


This time, Sky isn't so sure. 
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CHAPTER 8 - The Closing 
Ceremony 


"Don't make me worry too much." 


...How's your symptoms today?... 
... If you still feel unwell, call me... 
.../'m worried about you... 


Naphon stood there and just stared at his phone, not 
knowing should he laugh or feel annoyed. 


The person who wrote those texts is none other than... the 
dark giant whose number he clearly has blocked before. 


At first, he intended to get up early for the morning class, 
but he woke up with a headache and pain all over his body, 
so he gave up and went back to bed, then woke up almost 
at noon, feeling more refreshed and getting ready to go to 
"The Cheering Night". It will be held this afternoon and will 
take all night till the next morning. He swore to himself that 
next year it won't be the same again. 


It was never in his nature to dump his responsibilities to 
other people. 


Although there aren't that many people in the student 
council, everyone is ready to help to make a difference. 
Nonetheless, he can't help but to feel guilty. So he promised 
himself that he'd be more involved next year and he can't 
mess things up again like this. 


So he just checked on those texts when he was about to call 
his best friend. 


"Can a phone unlock itself? Let's just say it's some kind of 
compensation." 


The young boy shook his head a little, staring at his phone 
with a somber look as his phone is not high tech enough to 
unblock his contacts and LINE itself. Someone must have 
done it when he was sick. And Sky was sure that even if 
Rain sold him out, there's no way he'd tell anyone his screen 
lock code. 


Looks like the scammer has put his fingerprints to unlock it. 


Sky was trying to decide whether he should get angry or not 
with the one who now has access to his phone, because 
when he opened it, the contact which was named P'Psycho 
at first, now changed into "Rahu who's pretty handsome". 
That self-proclaimed nickname made him laugh out loud. 


Well, some people did admit that the dark giant has a pretty 
face. 


[Rrr] 


Before he reached a decision, the phone in his hand was 
ringing till he hurriedly answered it. 


Sky: "Hello." 
[Rain: "Dude, are you up? I'm downstairs."] 
Sky: "Okay, I'll get down there." 


Sky nodded and gathered his things, closed the door and 
got down the stairs to find Rain, who parked his car and 


waited for him. 


Sky: "Actually, you don't have to come and get me. | could 
go to the university by myself." 


Sky talked as soon as he got into the car with the aircon on. 


Rain: "The sun was blazing hot so you might pass out on the 
streets. | have to come and get you." 


His little friend gave him a cute little smile when he said it, 
making his face turn into a dark expression. 


Sky: "If you're worried about me so much, how come 
another person came to look after me?" 


That's it, when he got to the point, the smiley face turned 
into a guilty look and shook his head. 


Sky: "I'm kidding. | Know you didn't want to leave me with 
someone else." 


How can he not understand? They've been doing 
assignments from the lecturers and barely have time to 
sleep. Where could he find the time to take care of a sick 
person? It's good enough that he managed to find someone 
to look after him. Even if it's someone that Sky has been 
avoiding, he can't deny that... he really did care for him. 


Rain: "And P'Phai didn't do anything to you, did he? I'll tell 
P'Phayu to keep him under control." 


Sky was wondering if anyone could ever control a slimy eel 
like P'Rahu. 


Sky: "No need, as you can see, I'm all better." 


Rain reached out his hand to touch his cheek, he's not shy, 
but more like sad. Because when his friend scolded him, he 
just realized that someone must have taken his clothes off 
to clean him up. And is he certain that he was safe? 


To hold a sick person could be very embarrassing. And 
P'Phai isn't such a bad choice. 


The boy frowned, why does he have to make excuses to 
justify his decision to call the guy over? 


Rain: "So, are you coming back to the dorm tonight?" 
Sky: "No." 


When his friend was about to ask him another question, Sky 
firmly explained. 


Sky: "If the freshmen could stay up all night, then | should 
stay up all night as well." 


It's been a year since the last cheering night. They know 
how much patience it took. It doesn't matter how hard it 
gets, you must keep holding on. To stay all night despite the 
heat, fatigue, drowsiness, it's quite hard. 


But as soon as Sky joined the student council, he could work 
with the seniors. He knew that amidst the Nongs' weariness, 
the seniors were even more exhausted because they were 
the ones doing all the work. 


They're having meetings to discuss various topics, to 
consult with the lecturers, to come up with a concept, to 
Summarize the results, and they've been working on it since 
the last semester break. If the other seniors can stay up all 
night, then as a senior himself, he should do the same too. 


This is what's keeping his team together. 


The Nongs are tired and so is he. But he never thought of 
making an excuse that he just recovered. Besides, he's 
willing to pass on the traditions that he inherited from his 
seniors, hoping that the next generations would be as 
impressed as he was. 


He couldn't have done it alone, but he has friends with the 
same idea. 


Rain: "I knew you wouldn't miss it for the world." 


Rain told him that he understood very well. That's the only 
thing that matters. 


Rain: "It's good that you got sick yesterday. If you got sick 
today then you'll probably cry, because you poured your 
hearts out on this event from the beginning, it would be a 
shame not to see the results." 


He'd be disappointed, but he definitely won't cry. He's sure 
of it. Sky hasn't cried for a very long time. At most, he'll be 
there in the morning to watch the juniors singing. 


Sky: "Of course." 


Maybe he recovers faster than he thought because he had 
such a good nurse. 


Sky leaned on the passenger seat and let his friend tell him 
what was going on these days. His friends were worried 
about him (but couldn't find the time to visit him because 
they weren't done with their work). 


The seniors were asking about him too, and he can see that 
from the many messages on LINE asking how he was doing. 


Some of those were even from unknown numbers. But Sig 
told him no need to call anyone back because his little 
friend already told everyone in his stead. 


As he let his mind wander, Sky took out his phone, looked at 
it for a while, then opened one chat that he had never 
clicked open before. Then he reads every single message 
that Phai sent him since before he was blocked till now. 


Sky claimed that his heart isn't weak because he didn't give 
any response as the other person hoped for. He just reads 
his messages. 


He admits that he didn't respond because his response 
might disappoint him. 


Rain: "What are you smiling for?" 
Sky: "Nothing." 


Right after his friend asked him, Sky raised his hand to his 
mouth in shock. 


... Wow, little Sky has read them... 


Is he idle enough to keep staring at his phone? Then the 
new message popped up, causing him to involuntarily lift his 
lips into a smile. 


...No need to answer, just the fact that you read it already 
made me happy... 


Sky locked his phone again and put it into his pocket, 
ignoring the next couple of vibrating notifications because 
he didn't want his heart to falter... he trembled in fear. 


| thought it was just some side effects from the medicine. 
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"Where is the snack for the break session?" 

"Asked Jai, he's responsible for it." 

"Someone get some water for my Nong." 

“Hey, one Nong down! Does anyone have an inhaler?" 
"I'll get my Nong out of here!" 


When the darkness covers the sky, the noise from the 
drums still echoes in the cheering practice room after the 
freshmen went through the pressure to sing as a group. 
Outside of the practice room was just as hectic, because 
even if the preparation was done meticulously, there are 
some things that need to be done. People come and go, and 
Sky should've been one of them, but... 


"Can | help with anything?" 
"All a sick person needs to do is just to sit there." 


When he asked a friend, he answered by pointing at a chair 
for him to sit on before he passed out again in the middle of 
the room. They're worried about each other. But he still 

looked pale today. Who dares to order around a sick person? 


Sky asked several friends but they all said the same thing, 
that they won't let him do anything. Because even Rain 
himself went to help the seniors. As for him, who was 
supposed to be busy like everyone else, just sat and stared 
with guilt. 


Sky: "By the way, is there anything | can do to help?" 


When he couldn't ask his friends, he turned to ask the senior 
in the 3rd year, who was the pillar of the cheering practice 
this year. That young girl reached out to his forehead. 


Ran: "You're still sick." 
Sky: "I'm all good. If I stay still, then I'll be dead." 


Ran: "Hahaha, | could really use your help, but just turn 
around and look at your friend. He's been keeping an eye on 
you the whole time. And if | asked for your help, | don't think 
he'd ever consider me as his senior anymore. N'Rain will hit 
my head with the music sheets on his hands. Just go and sit 
down with the 2nd year students in that room, and don't do 
anything more than you can handle. Just go and give your 
Support to the juniors." 


Sky: "I'm really not sick at all." 


Ran: "Even if you are, you have someone to take care of 
you." 


Sky: "Huh?" 


Sky suddenly lifted his head and squinted his eyes. In his 
heart, he found the culprit... Did Rain sell him out again? 


When she looked at his widened eyes, the girl laughed with 
a teasing tone, leaned over then whispered to him. 


Ran: "I didn't know he lives at your dorm." 
Okay, now he's got a new culprit. 
Sky: "He's just someone | know." 


Joyce: "Hey, | never said he was your boyfriend." 


Sky: "Can I just go and stay with the guys in the practice 
room?" 


Usually Sky never gets panicked and just laughs it off when 
a senior is overthinking. But this time, he kept quiet as they 
teased him, and he decided to help out his friends. 


He went to join them in the practice room. He's not sure 
why he was being shy about P'Phai. Maybe the feelings of 
being taken care of for the last couple of days still lingers in 
his heart. 


This is not good. | have to stop this feeling, darn it! 


It was 1 AM and the cheers continued in the practice room, 
despite the exhaustion that clearly showed in those eyes of 
the juniors. But none of them said a thing. There was only 
some kind of mutual understanding that everyone is tired. 


Some of the freshmen bid their goodbyes to go home, but 
no one protests. Just because they went home early, it 
doesn't make them any less of a student from the Faculty of 
Architecture. 


People have their own reason and the seniors accepted that. 
They're just giving their best for the freshmen who decided 
to stick around. 


But looks like those concerns grew bigger as it's getting 
late. 


Sky: "Are they leaving this late at night?" 


Rain kept pouring down. Sky, who went out for some air, 
mumbled with a worried tone despite being sick himself. 


"Hello, Phi." 


Sky: "Hello. Are you going back home?" 


Sky turned to return their greetings with a gloomy look. The 
4 girls looked a bit embarrassed, then nodded in fear. 


Sky: "Can you guys go home? Looks like the rain won't stop 
anytime soon. If you go home like this, you might get sick." 


He was worried about the young girls who would get 
drenched by the rain at 1 AM. But he didn't say a word 
about everyone that needed to be there till the end, so the 
group looked at each other. 


"It's fine, we can go home. We bring an umbrella." 


There's no way one single umbrella can shelter 4 girls from 
the rain. 


Sky: "Then wait for me here. I'll run to get another 
umbrella." 


Sky just saw one of his friends walking with an umbrella 
towards another building. There must be more in the car. So 
he smiled at the juniors and told them to wait there. 


He was just about to run through the rain towards another 
building to get them. 


Rain: "You bastard!" 


Right then, Sky almost broke his neck when his best friend 
shouted at him, running from the opposite direction. 


Rain: "What were you gonna do?" 


Sky: "Why are you screaming? You scared me. l'm just 
getting an umbrella for them," said Sky, whose best friend 
gritted his teeth. 


Rain: "Are you nuts? You barely recovered and you're 
already thinking about running in the rain. You need to stay 
up all night and you'd definitely die inside. Girls, you're 
going to the front gate of the university, right? Let me go 
with you. But it's very late, isn't it dangerous on your way 
home?" 


After scolding Sky, Rain turned to ask the juniors anxiously. 


"We just need umbrella until we get a ride home. If you guys 
are thinking about sending us home, we'd feel bad." 


This time, Rain nodded, then glared at Sky. 


Rain: "Then let me take it. Stay here. You're sick and you 
don't look so good." 


Then the little friend ran through the rain towards another 
building. The girls looked at each other, then turned to Sky. 


"Are you feeling unwell?" 
Sky: "Just a little." 


His voice was still hoarse, so one of the Nongs who seems 
more courageous than her friends asked him 


"So why don't you go back to take some rest?" 


Hearing that question, Sky gave her a sincere smile and 
said, 


Sky: "Even you guys are still here. Why can't I stay?" 


“Naphon, P'Ran asked for you. She can't find the Bai Sri's 
number. Do you have it?" 


Sky couldn't see how the girls reacted because at the end of 
his sentence, a friend called him out. 


Then he told his friend to stay with the girls until Varain 
returns, while he rushed to find the senior. 


“How are you guys going to get home?" 


After Sky left, his friend asked the girls with concern as well. 
So the whole group looked at each other, then one of them 
said. 


"I think we changed our minds!" 


If the seniors can do it for their juniors, why can't they 
accept their good intentions? 
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"Damn, where did the rain come from?" 


While Sky was worried about the juniors who were about to 
go home, on the other side of Bangkok, a racing event 
taking place on the city main road got cancelled. The wind 
blows the rain, soaking the asphalt. Even if the rain stopped 
instantly, no one would want to compete on a risky track 
where accidents might happen any minute. 


Praphai is one of the people who's also complaining. 
According to the weather forecast, the weather should be 
fine all day. 


Not far from there, Phayu, a handsome young man with his 
hair tied at the nape of his neck, directs his men to take a 
fully-powered big bike to return it where it belongs. 


This race is not like any ordinary race. Authorities are on 
standby to close the road at night, to open a race track for 
the speed lovers. Ordinary people don't have access here, 
so there are a lot of luxurious Supercars tonight. But Phayu 
could only shrug indifferently as he walked away from the 
office. 


Phayu: "Okay, put it in the container. I'm in a rush tonight." 
Phai: "Are you going on a date with your boyfriend?" 
Phayu raised a smile on his lips, with his sharp eagle eyes. 


Phai: "Judging by your face, | think | know the answer 
already." 


Praphai smiled as he's reminded of Rain's friend. 


He just sat down and looked at his phone all day. There was 
only a message from his father when he asked for a few 
days off, and he didn't make a fuss about it. 


He also got messages from his former flings, but he rejected 
them all. Meanwhile, the person he's been waiting for just 
read his messages without any reply. So he doesn't know 
whether he should be discouraged or disgraced. 


But the truth is, he's worried. 

Are you going to have nightmares tonight? 

Seeing Praphai's worried expression, Phayu asked him. 
Phayu: "Do you wanna go with me?" 

Phai: "Where are you going?" 


Phai turned to look at his friend then acted surprised. 


Phai: "Thanks for the invitation, but I'm not a big fan of a 
threesome." 


Phayu's ruthless eyes suddenly light up but Phai quickly put 
his hand on his shoulder. 


Phai: "I'm joking. Where are you taking me?" 
Phayu: "Come on..." 
Petch: "P'Phayu, P'Phai, hello." 


Phayu hadn't finished his sentence when they heard 
someone greeted them. They turned to look at some people 
who have been missing for quite some time. 


Phai: "Oh! Petch, Gun... It's been a while." 


Those two are also members of this event. After meeting 
them so many times, Praphai could sense that they 
respected him. 


Petch: "No matter how many times | competed, | always 
lose. Unlike P'Phai. How many times have you won?" he said 
excitedly, then turned to look at his friend. 


Gun: "He lost his dignity when he lost to me last time. He's 
SO annoying so we barely show up here." 


Petch: "Hey, not me." 


Praphai laughed, and didn't care about the young man's hot 
expression with a piercing on his eyebrows. He's not getting 
angry that they cursed at each other. Because whether they 
win or lose on the race track, when it's all over, they're 
brothers again. 


Phai: "Does this mean you'll keep your hands clean today?" 


They shook their heads. 


Gun: "No, P'Phai. | haven't competed in a long time. | just 
wanna hang out. | don't dare to challenge my friends." 


Petch: "Unfortunately it's raining tonight. See you later 
P'Phayu, P'Phai. Let's go." 


Then the two of them got into a European car, heading 
towards the other way, leaving the two people. 


The talented racer turned to look at the great mechanic 
who's also a young architect during the day. He asked about 
what they were talking about earlier. 


Phayu: "I'm going to the university." 


Phai: "Are you leaving now?!" Phai looked at the clock and it 
showed 2 AM. 


Phayu: "Tonight is the closing ceremony of the freshmen 
orientation. They'll be there till the morning. | didn't go last 
year, but this year, I'll tie the thread to my Nong's wrist." 


Phayu said it with a calm expression and bright eyes. The 
one who heard him squinted his eyes. 


Phai: "I think you're just gonna tie the thread to your 
boyfriend." 


He heard that Rain was Phayu's code line brother. But right 
when Phayu graduated, Rain started as a freshman. That 
means last year he missed the chance to tie his boyfriend's 
wrist, right? His eyes shows everything. 


Phayu: "So are you going?" 


Phai: "I'm going." 


Of course, there is only one answer. He doesn't know 
whether they'd let outsiders in or not. But he's fearless so 
no one could kick him away. 


Obviously, he got a strike of luck that he gets to see Nong 
Sky on an unexpected night. 
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In a few hours, the sky will light up. The freshmen are 
Singing as the seniors are nodding their heads while 
watching them. Therefore, no one noticed that the patient 
who seemed to be fine earlier, is sitting in a dark corner 
with his arms crossed. 


He has zero expression on his face, only pale and sweaty 
cheeks. He got dizzy from the fever. 


| need to take medicine. 


His brain whispered to him. But his body refused to move so 
he just turned around and told himself that he just needed 
to rest. 


If he asked his friends to bring him some medicine, that 
would make them worry about him again. He thought he 
would just take some rest until he had enough strength to 
take it himself. 


The show will end in a few hours anyway. Only the last part 
remains. The part that leaves the deepest impression on the 
juniors. Which is when they tie their wrist with a thread as 
they apologized for everything that happened in the past. 
Then there would be a blessing ceremony. 


He could imagine the whole scene in his head, but his body 
protested that it's impossible for him to stay till the end. 


Phai: "Are you pushing yourself again?" 


In the midst of another fever attack, Sky's eyes widened in 
confusion, seeing a familiar face sitting next to him and 
pressing his hand to his forehead without permission. 


"P'Phai." 
Phai: "Glad to hear you call me by my name tonight." 


His mouth was mocking, but his beautiful eyes sparkling 
with concern, not playful as usual. 


Phai: "Have you taken your medicine?" 


Sky didn't tell his friends, but when his caretaker asked, he 
just had to shake his head. 


Phai: "I'll get it for you." 
Sky: "Don't let my friends know." 


If his friends find out, they wouldn't have let him stay till the 
end. This made Praphai put on a serious expression, but he 
nodded. 


Phai: "Wait for me." 
After saying that, he got up and walked the other way. 


Sky stared at his back as he walked away, then he looked 
around and understood how P'Phai got here when he saw 
P'Phayu with Rain. 


This event is not exactly prohibited for outsiders. Alumni 
come each year so P'Phai must have followed P'Phayu. 


As he thought about it, he leaned his head on the wall to 
make sure that his best friend couldn't see how sick he was. 
He'll probably be more busy following his boyfriend around 
than to come inside. Both the seniors and the juniors are 
already starting to stare at him. 


Phai: "Take your medicine first." 
This person is just as amazing. 


The young boy could sense that many eyes were curiously 
staring at Praphai. But these honey-colored eyes just 
scanned his face, to check if he was okay. Then he gave him 
a bottle of water and a bottle of pills that the patient didn't 
hesitate to take. 


Phai: "What's wrong?" 
Sky: "Nothing. | will endure it till the end." 


He said, making the listener frowned for a second then 
smiled. 


Phai: "Yes, Mr. Boyfriend, Sir!" 


Sky knew he was being teased, but what did he mean by 
"boyfriend"? 


Phai: "Come on, I'm joking. Don't pull that face. You'll get a 
headache. Just a few more hours until it's over, right? Lean 
on me." 


Praphai shoved the boy's head on his shoulder, but Sky tried 
to sit straight. This isn't P'Phai's condo, nor his room. How 
can he sit while resting his head on his shoulder among so 
many people? Does he even have a brain? 


Phai: "Otherwise I'm taking you home." 


Sky was about to ask what right does he have, when his big 
and thick hand firmly grabbed his shoulder. But the main 
reason why the young boy didn't resist was probably 
because of the tense voice that followed. 


Phai: "Don't make me worry too much." 


He should've fought back and completely cut him off. But 
instead... he reached out to grab the back of the big man's 
Shirt. 


Sky: "I don't see it as a joke," the sleepy young boy 
muttered. 


Phai: "Get well soon and I'll try to make you laugh." 
Sky: "Not funny," said the patient curtly. 


Phai: "If | can't make you laugh, | think it would be better to 
do something else, actually." 


Sky: "What?" 


This time, Praphai didn't answer. He just laughed in his ear, 
but Sky didn't have the strength to ask. He stayed still, 
closed his eyes, and sunk into a dream that took over his 
whole consciousness, when a big hand caressed him. 


He didn't realize that in just a few days of being taken care 
of, he's gotten used to this kind of physical touch. He leaned 
against Phai's body, trying to calm his heart. 


Sky subconsciously mumbled. 


Sky: "Thank you for coming to see me. Thank you for taking 
care of me." 


He didn't realize that those sentences made the cute guy 
look at him with tender eyes. 


The restlessness that he felt before is now replaced by a 
scorching heat in his chest, as he watched the boy lean his 
white neck towards him. 


So, Praphai whispered to the person who was asleep leaning 
on him. 


Phai: "We will make it real, right?" 


To make Sky my boyfriend, Praphai thought as he 
involuntarily squeezed the patient's body. 
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CHAPTER 9 - Keep Your 
Mind Open 


"Believe me, I'm serious about us." 


Sky: "How did you get here?" 


Phai: "Oh! We slept together for an hour, and when you're 
awake, you can't remember it." 


He'd be lying if he said he remembers it. 


| didn't feel good earlier. No matter what I did, | did it 
because of the fever! 


After taking the medicine, Sky's fever subsided and he took 
a nap for an hour. When he woke up, he felt there were 
many pairs of eyes staring at him. So he immediately got up 
from his "pillow", asking in a confused tone. He made an 
expressionless face to hide the strange feelings, spreading 
within his chest. 


When your body is weak, it's easy to get swayed. 
As for Phai, he groaned with a pitiful expression on his face. 


Phai: "Do you know how worried | was, about how you'd feel 
when you woke up in the morning. | was so worried that 
Phayu took me with him. Then | gave you medicine to take, 
and acted as a pillow to support you. But that didn't improve 
my image because apparently some people couldn't see the 
virtue of someone not doing anything bad. If | did 
something, you'd still think it's a bad thing. If I'm worried, 


you'd think it's fake. Huh, maybe there's nothing good about 
me." 


At first | felt guilty, but now I'm annoyed. 
"Actually, he's been sitting there for a while." 


A friend quickly said that, then there was also another voice 
supporting him, nodding in agreement. This made Sky 
suspect that after he was falling asleep, P'Rahu must have 
gone to perform a soap opera for his friends to watch. Why 
are there so many people who took his side? 


Sky: "Okay, sorry. My head hurts." 


But Sky is still the same Sky who answered calmly, got up, 
and walked the other way. He doesn't mind his friends and a 
big man who followed behind him. 


Sky: "Why are you following me? I'm going to the toilet." 


As Phai followed him step by step, Sky turned to look at him. 
He asked with a more serious expression on his face, but he 
wasn't sure whether he's doing it to hide his feelings. 


Am I really that annoyed with P'Phal? 


The older guy put his hand on his forehead, then compared 
it to his own forehead, making Sky turn his head and leave. 


Phai: "It's still bad, but the fever's down." 


Now it's not just his brown eyes that's scanning everywhere. 
As he looked at his face intently, his hands, which weren't as 
thick as his face, touched his cheeks gently to make sure 
that he didn't have another fever. 


Once again, his lips turned into a relieved smile. Sky 
couldn't decide if his face was sincere or he's just 
pretending to have a soft heart. 


He tried to consider the second possibility, but his heart 
screamed that Phai wasn't faking it. 


Phai doesn't pretend to be as good as everyone else he met. 


Are you sure? | thought my heart was strong. But the more I 
look at it, it looks like I'm very weak. 


Sky: "No need to worry about me. Just take your time to do 
something else." 


The young boy tried to cut him off from doing what he 
intended, but... 


Phai: "Nong Sky has no right to order me around." 


He shouldn't be feeling anything, right? So why is it that 
when P'Phai said he had no right over him, his legs couldn't 
move? Even though he couldn't move, his lips tightened. He 
accepted what the man said. He had no right to order Phai 
around, whether to care about someone or not. But he 
didn't have the courage to turn around and look at the other 
person. 


Naphon remained still even as Phai's broad chest 
approached him and leaned on his back. 


He remained still even though Phai's two arms wrapped 
around his waist, and his sharp face bent down to rest his 
chin on his shoulder. 


Phai: "No matter who | love, who | like, that's my right." 


Sky: "I... | Know. Let me go." 
He could've easily gotten away, but he didn't. 


He stood still, shuddering a little by the warm touch around 
his waist. Then the big guy tightened his arms around him, 
and turned him around to face him. 


Phai: "But | can give Nong Sky the right, if he wants it." 


Sky lifted his face and saw an alluring smile, as Praphai 
placed a hand on his neck, caressing the smooth and soft 
Skin with his fingertips. A chill runs down his spine, but not 
out of disgust. 


He could feel it all over his body. His blood was rushing from 
his head to toe, from his feet to his head, but he still can't 
escape the gaze of those beautiful eyes. 


Then Praphai spoke in a sweet voice. 


Phai: "Will you let me worry only about Sky? Can | only like 
Sky?" 


His pair of eyes stopped on his lips, making the young boy 
tremble. His sharp face got closer and closer, until the tip of 
his nose gently brushed against his lips. Then the 
freshmen's singing voice sounded further away like they 
were from a different world. 


Phai: "Sky..." 


His little heart trembled even more. Then Praphai 
whispered, 


Phai: "Believe me, I'm serious about us." 


Before their lips met, Sky pulled away and tried to escape 
from his grip. His voice sounded completely calm despite his 
trembling lips. 


Sky: "We're in the university." 


Naphon also realized that what he said was stupid. He 
should've told him to let him go, acting like it was all a joke 
as uSual. But instead, he just mentioned the place they were 
in, as if he told him that they would talk about it some more 
later. 


On the other hand, Phai didn't say anything anymore as he 
removed his hands from his waist. As soon as he let go, 
Sky's feet rushed to the toilet like he said he would in the 
first place. 


Not because of a stomach ache, but because he wanted to 
save himself from that man... 


This ts more dangerous than | thought. 


But he couldn't even take the third step as Phai grabbed his 
arm. 


Phai: "Okay, but tonight I'd like to stay till the end. | wanna 
make sure you're okay. So | don't wanna hear you send me 
away again. Not unless I'm sure you're safe." 


Sky should've argued that it's unnecessary, but the patient 
just nodded slowly, looking at the hand grabbing his arm, 
until Praphai released him. 


Sky: "But you must promise me that you won't try to take 
me home until it's all over." 


If you want to stay with me, then stay, but don't make me 
go back to my dorm either. 


The speaker stared at him, while the listener slowly shook 
his head. 


Phai: "I wouldn't do that." 


The young boy is still waiting because he knows the giant 
wasn't done talking yet, because his beautiful eyes are still 
beaming with affection. 


Phai: "If it's important to Sky, then | won't stop you." 


Suddenly, Sky waved his hand and rushed into the toilet 
without turning back. He didn't want the sly man to see his 
blushing face, along with his thumping heart. 


He thinks he heard P'Phai said something along the line, 
that if something is important to him, it's also important to 
Phi, and he will pay attention to it. 


Sometimes, Sky hates his train of thoughts. The more he 
thinks, the more hardworking his heart gets. 


Although Naphon's condition worsened overnight, it didn't 
affect the planned activities. After the ceremony ended, the 
juniors were all smiling and crying. The atmosphere of the 
whole group was warm, fun, and full of laughter as they 
apologized for everything they've done to the juniors in the 
past few weeks. 


Alumni who already graduated, be it a year before or even 
10 years before, are also there. 


It was a night where outsiders would find it ridiculous, but it 
made sense to everyone who went through it together. 


Friendship, love, and bonds became stronger. It feels like 
they're one big family. The family of Architecture students 
from the same university. No matter how many years have 
passed, the organizational ties still remain the same and 
unchanged. 


The juniors' smiles and tears made the seniors proud of 
their hard work. 


If they could bond the whole group to be more connected by 
working as a team, it wouldn't be as tiring compared to the 
ruthless work that the lecturers gave them almost every 
day. 


Sky can smile widely now. 
"Phi." 


He was surprised to see the juniors who said they were 
leaving at 2 AM, came back to their group. Their eyes were 
red, it looked like they were crying a lot. 


Sky: "Oh! Weren't you going home?" 

"No." 

The juniors shook their heads then shook his hands. 
“Thank you very much." 

Sky: "Yeah?" 


Sky quickly replied in shock, hearing those words made his 
heart flutter. 


Thank you for your determination to do all this for us 
freshmen. Thank you for your dedication. We're so happy. 
Thank you for making us change our minds to stay until the 


end. If we came back home, we wouldn't have this kind of 
feeling." 


The listener heard the trembling voice of the happy person 
who changed her mind at the last minute because of him. 
Even if he's tired, it's so worth the effort. 


This is the warm and impressive feeling that can only be 
understood by the people who were there at the time. 


Sky: "No, we're the ones who wanna thank you for holding 
out until the end." 


The entire group of the freshmen raised their hands in 
salute and returned to their friends, with traces of weariness 
in their smiles. All the preparations that he did the past few 
months, he did it from the heart. And it's worth it to see the 
same smile that he had a year before. 


Phai: "Nong Sky." 


Sky turned to look at the person he had completely 
forgotten about, who was with him until the very last 
moment. As his condition improved, he went to help prepare 
the Bai Sri ceremony. 


Bai Sri ceremony is to tie a thread around the wrist. 


He thought Phai would go back, but the great guy was still 
there, giving him a smile full of happiness. 


Phai just stared at him and smiled, but why is it that just 
seeing the man's face, his heart became warmer than 
before? 


Sky: "Some juniors just came to thank me." 


Sky wasn't sure why, but he wanted to tell someone about 
it. And here he is. 


Phai: "I saw it. You're happy, right?" 


Sky: "At the end, yes, P'Phai. | didn't think I'd be happy at 
first." 


There's only a few times Sky called him by his name without 
being forced to. He called him willingly, happily, as he 
wanted to share his happiness with the person who joined 
him in the night watch. He allowed the big man to stroke 
him as he approached him affectionately, ignoring the fact 
that he slid in to kiss his cheek lovingly. 


Phai: "Well, seeing Nong Sky happy, I'm also happy." 


Sky: "Oh, cross my heart, I'm so happy. | never thought I'd 
be this happy. For the juniors to understand how hard we 
tried, it feels so great." 


It doesn't matter how hard you work to look more mature 
than your age, Sky is still a boy in his early twenties. And 
now he's more like a little boy sharing his happiness with 
someone, as the other listens to him intently, with words 
that were filled with sincerity, no lies. 


Phai: "I'm happy." 


"Hahaha," the young boy smiled brightly, there's no trace of 
the cold person he normally is. 


"ppg" 
At that moment, the big man who never took anyone 


seriously, carved this smile deep into his heart. He couldn't 
help but to pull the smaller guy into a tight embrace then let 


go. The young boy didn't even notice that he was struck by 
a touch that's warmer than anyone. 


Phai: "This is bad." 
Sky: "What are you doing, Phi?" 


Sky raised his eyebrows again, but Praphai kept repeating 
the same words, reaching out his hand to caress his face. 


This looks really bad. 


If he couldn't keep that smile alive, that means his path to 
happiness would reach a dead end. 


Phai: "If you don't sleep, it would've been bad for you." 


Praphai never thought that there'd come a day when he'd 
sit and stare at someone all night, knowing there was no 
way he could get anything in return. But he did it today. 


He followed Phayu to the closing ceremony and just sat 
there, watching over his junior all night. 


The one that he was watching over sat next to him when he 
was sick, but as soon as he felt better, he disappeared 
among other people. He was amazed by his own patience. 


The juniors, Sky, Phayu, and Rain had things to do. But Phai 
was just there killing mosquitos. Even though he was able to 
make friends with many of Sky's friends, the person he 
wanted to see the most didn't come to see him. 


He wanted to give up at times, to go home and sleep, but 
those fleeting thoughts vanished when he saw Sky smiled. 


Damn it, Phal' 


At first, he would be patient just to weaken the young boy's 
heart, but it became an arrow towards himself. 


When Sky looked relieved at the sight of the freshmen's 
smile, Phai's frustration was gone at the sight of his wide 
eye smile. So the idea of sitting and watching all night, in 
exchange for one smile, is so worth it. That should've 
crossed his mind, right? 


As Phai thought about this, he cursed himself. How could a 
business student accept this kind of loss so willingly? 
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After everyone parted ways and went home, Phai offered to 
give Sky a ride. He instantly agreed. As soon as he opened 

the bedroom door, the young boy threw himself on the bed 
and fell into a deep sleep. 


After four hours, he still didn't wake up. Looks like he will 
wake up in a few more hours. 


Praphai could sense that Sky started to believe him, but he 
knew in his heart that he didn't really believe him yet, or 
completely forgot about his past. 


He wanted to lay down next to him, but he must be careful 
because Sky was always on guard. Phai came with a 
purpose, and it's not just to be a support pillow. 


Before he starts pursuing Sky, he needs to convince him 
that this is real, that he's not playing. 


He wants to be serious, he really wants to flirt with him, he 
really wants to be his boyfriend. But truth be told, he only 
had that assurance a few hours ago. 


"I'd die for you." 


He didn't sleep all night himself, but now he can't seem to 
Sleep. It's not because he's not sleepy, but looking at Sky's 
face, he's so happy that he couldn't sleep. 


"It's too much to bear." 


The man sighed but didn't give up caressing the boy's cheek 
and playing with it. It might be a bit red from the sickness, 
but it's soft and nice to touch. So much so that Phai used 
the back of his hand to stroke and squeeze his cheeks and 
nose. Then he swiped his kissable lips with his fingertips as 
he traced them. This made him want to lower his mouth to 
touch them. 


If you want it, this would be the right time. 


Sky lay on his back for an hour. The clothes he's wearing 
were lifted above his tummy, making anyone who looked at 
him want to caress him hard, sucking him up, leaving marks 
on his skin. But he's still patiently waiting. 


Yes, after all, everyone has their own limit. But what about 
the man who had never waited this long before? 


The last time, he gave up without a word because he saw 
that Sky was having a high fever. But now his fever has 
gone down. 


After this train of thoughts, Praphai lifted the hem of Sky's 
shirt. His bright eyes squinted. He couldn't help but to lick 
his lips impatiently, seeing the tenderness that appeared 
right in front of him. After the man lifted his shirt, what had 
fascinated him for several months was right before his eyes. 
Very sensitive and pale nipples. 


He swallowed hard. 


He wasn't the type to do something so bad. Let's just say 
it's a punishment for making him sit and wait around all 
night, plus these four hours. 


After he found an excuse, he continued again. 
Really really sexy. 


Praphai thought years ago that men's nipples are just as 
sexy as women's. But still, he'd never met anyone this 
sensitive before. So he was so impressed by his encounter 
with Sky. The more he tries it, the more he likes it. But what 
he likes the most is how the other person reacts when he 
gently squeezed him as they moved their hips together. 


"Huh." 


As soon as his fingers moved into action, the sound sleeper 
let out a protest noise. But he didn't turn around and ran 
away furiously. The person who's touching him, who's also 
shocked, lifted his eyes to see that Sky's still not awake. 


Then he refocused on the pretty thing with his fingers 
moving back and forth on both sides. His body started to 
heat up, his eyes stared at him just like a dog looking ata 
huge bone. 


Yes, this time, he agreed that he's a dog. 


At first, Praphai was just playing around. But the stiffness 
against his fingers made him take a deep breath. 


An irresistible seduction spreads, he can't help but bring his 
face closer, inhale, and... 


"Hmmm." 
Damn! 


As soon as the top of his tongue licked that pale nipple, 
Naphon let out a dizzying moan. So Praphai cried his heart 
out about what was wrong with his body for not stopping 
there. 


Instead of stopping his tongue, now he covered it with his 
lips, alternating between sucking and biting. Despite the hot 
flashes, he just wanted it more than ever, to taste this brat 
right away. 


If he could just hug Sky again, he would slowly sip it and 
make this boy groan. 


"Hmmm." 
Just a little more. 


When he heard the other person moaning, the guy who said 
he would only have a taste, straddled the young boy's body. 
He moved his lips from one wet part to another, just like 
bees meet honey, full of thirst and longing. His hands run 
around his waist, feeling the soft and sensual skin that stirs 
up his emotion. As he got to the hem of his pants... 


"HEY! WHAT'S THIS?" 


Suddenly, the sleeping person who's lying down moved his 
body in fear and shouted loudly. This made Praphai lift his 
eyes to look at him, only to find that the sleeping person is 
already awake. Both his cheeks were blushing. 


"Phi, what are you doing?" 


Sky quickly understood the situation, but his trembling voice 
was so loud and clear that the burning person sighed. On 
the contrary, his scent was more stimulating, a pair of sharp 
eyes flashed, and the hunter's hands that were caressing 
the tender body turned into a squeeze. 


| could've convinced Sky to go with it, but... 
Phai: "Let me borrow your bathroom." 


Sky's frightened eyes that beamed with horror, hit him like a 
hammer in the middle of his head. When Praphai came to 
his senses, he rushed to the bathroom. He closed his eyes, 
he's never been so angry at himself for not playing by the 
book. 


He's been able to suppress his even bigger desires, but now 
with just a few teases and licks, he almost couldn't stand it. 


Not only did he want to hug Sky, he also wanted more and 
more endlessly. 


Phai Is really really bad. 


At the same time, Naphon woke up, his hands hurriedly 
pulling his clothes down. His eyes are still on the bathroom 
door, where the tall figure disappeared into. 


He took a deep breath to calm the commotion in his body 
that had turned hot by the touch. But what surprised him 
the most wasn't the fact that he woke up to a man 
straddling him, but rather the relief that the person was 
Phai. 


In a brief moment, Sky thought of going with it. 


He shouldn't think like that. He shouldn't feel like this. But 
he does. 


“Bastard! How could you think like that with a person who 
can't be trusted?" 


Yes, his heart has turned soft. 


He didn't know when it started. Maybe when P'Phai came to 
take care of him, or maybe last night when he sat and 
waited all night without a complaint. Sky realized that the 
wall that he built to keep anyone from entering his heart 
was shaking even more, and it became fragile as soon as 
Phai decided to go to the bathroom to release his desire, 
instead of doing stuff like the first time they met. 


Phai did touch him, but he didn't do much more than that. 


The young boy knew he's an idiot for thinking like that. He 
should've kicked him or hit him, because no matter how 
Small a touch is, it's still a harrassment. But he wasn't angry. 
He thought that a man who never lacked someone to be 
with, who had endured himself for months, should be called 
a good guy. 


"No, bastard. Just because P'Phai came to play with you, it 
doesn't mean he doesn't play with other people." 


But why is his voice so soft? 


Twenty minutes later, the uninvited guest came out of the 
bathroom scratching his head with a fresh look. His serious 
face and his hot gaze already turned back to the playful 
guy's face. He's not shy to show off his bare chest, while the 
owner of the room turned to sit at the desk to fix the model 
he must finish, even though his concentration was way off. 


Phai: "Thanks for letting me use the bathroom. | feel much 
more refreshed." 


Sky: "I didn't say you can use it." 


Phai: "Come on, don't be stingy. I'm just asking permission 
to use the bathroom." 


Sky: "The bathroom is okay. But | didn't forget how | found 
you when | woke up." 


Sky squinted his eyes in disdain. The big man chuckled 
softly and walked over to sit at the edge of the bed, away 
from the table. 


Phai: "Come on, don't be stingy. I've endured it for months." 


Praphai said the same thing and just changed the last part. 
But it made the person who sat to finish the model, that he 
needs to submit to the professor on Monday, turn to look at 
him in disbelief. From the way he looked at him, he surely 
did it. 


(t/n: | think Sky assumed that Phai must have slept with 
other people, so he couldn't say that he "endured it") 


Phai: "Do you wanna know?" 
Sky: "No." 


The young boy looked into the mischievous eyes, then 
turned his chair so he wouldn't fall into the trap. 


Phai: "But | want to tell you, okay? l'Il say it. Since | was with 
Sky a few months ago... Oh! It's been more than three 
months. How can | endure it? A long time has passed. | don't 


fool around with anyone because | can be a good and 
honest man. Trust me." 


Sky wasn't stupid, but he turned around and Phai spoke 
again. 


Phai: "I'm telling the truth." 
Sky: Mae 


Sky didn't respond. He just used his eyes to glare at him, 
making the tall figure slightly lower his head and hide his 
smile. 


Phai: "Okay, | did sleep with other people." 
Sky: "Uhm." 
Phai: "Okay, twice." 


The room owner just shook his head and turned back again 
to correct his model. At the same time, Phai spoke again. 


Phai: "Okay, I'll tell the truth. It's three times, okay? After we 
Slept together, | only slept with 3 other people, but it didn't 
feel right. And that was months ago. At least this month, | 
wasn't fooling around with anyone." 


This time, he was more serious, then he lay down on the 
bed with fatigue. 


Phai: "So why did | confess?" 
Sky: "Exactly. | don't even wanna know." 


The man who's lying down looked at the other person's back 
and laughed. 


Phai: "Okay, actually Phi wanted to tell you, and it seems 
that Nong Sky just listens for fun." 


The young boy didn't turn to look at him. He's pretending to 
get busy with his work, even though his brain is processing 
the thought that P'Phai didn't mess with anyone all this 
while. He had to put his hand on his chin... So no one could 
see his smile. 


Phai: "So listen to me. | must be going crazy right now." 
Sky: "Haven't you always been crazy since a long time ago?" 
This time, the older guy smiled mischievously. 


Phai: "I just found out now that I'm into nipples. Oh! 
Especially ones that have been pierced before." 


[Thump] 
Phai: "Ouch!" 


Sky's face turned red. He threw a pencil at the big guy. He 
bit his lips hard, then he looked at the person who acted like 
he's complaining even though he was smiling until he could 
see his teeth. Where was the soft voice that shook his 
heart? 


Phai: "See, | can also make Nong Sky shy." 
Sky: "Damn, who's getting shy? I'm going to take a shower." 


After that, he took a few light steps until he reached the 
bathroom. He ignored the voice behind him that said he 
must have another fever because his face is so red! 


It wasn't the fever that burns him hot, it was because the 
psycho loves his nipples. 


Sky: "Damn!" 


Even as he looked at his own reflection in the mirror, he 
cursed and raised the back of his hand to cover his mouth. 
Apart from his blushing cheeks, his black eyes were also 
flickering. 


This is not just fear. He's frightened that he subconsciously 
started to open up to the other person. 


If he didn't feel anything then why couldn't he control his 
emotions? 


KKK 


CHAPTER 10 - From a Good 
Assistant to a Slave 


"When will you be my boyfriend?" 


Phai: "Nong Sky... Nong Sky... I'm hungry." 


Sky: "Then you should go home. Your stomach is not my 
problem." 


After taking a shower for half an hour, plus the freshness 
after sleeping for a few hours, Sky managed to stabilize his 
mood. So he diligently started to fix his model, ignoring the 
man who was still rolling on the bed. 


| don't understand why he's not going back home yet. 


He was quiet the first hour, but started to get noisy an hour 
later. 


Phai: "Nong Sky hasn't eaten anything since the morning. 
It's dark now." 


Sky: "Oh, I'm not hungry. | wanna finish my assignment." 
Phai: "I'm sleepy now." 


Sky: "If you're sleepy then go. Don't bother me. The further 
away you are, the better." 


When he realized that he had a weak spot for Phai, he 
strengthened his guard once again. Even though the giant 


was acting cute, hugging the pillow, staring at him from the 
bed, he didn't look that pitiful. 


This is annoying. 
Phai: "I have to get used to Sky's pettiness, right?" 
Sky: "You don't have to. You can go home." 


Sky kept trying to send him away. As for Phai, he keeps 
talking without changing his expression. 


Phai: "When will you be my boyfriend? When will you make 
a decision? Don't be confused with me, Nong Sky." 


That shameless talk left him speechless. The line has 
tugged something in his heart, but only for a second. Sky's 
face shook and he didn't give any response anymore. He 
knew that the more he argued with P'Phai, the more 
satisfied he was. So let's just not argue with him. Let him 
talk until his saliva dries up so he'd stay silent. 


Phai: "The more | talk, the hungrier | get. Well, have | ever 
told Nong Sky that I'm a meat lover? Such as pork, chicken, 
and beef. | can eat everything together. My favorite is grilled 
meat, but we rarely eat it at home. My parents said they're 
old now and need to take care of their health. My sister 
keeps her figure and says she can't hunt her prey. My 
brother doesn't eat meat. If anyone has the same taste, 
that'll be my uncle. But he's been busy lately so he doesn't 
come home to eat that often anymore. | also like rice. The 
more | talk about it, the more | want to eat fragrant grilled 
meat on a charcoal stove, dipped in delicious sauce and 
white rice. Ouch! My stomach is grumbling." 


The room owner kept quiet. He didn't care how much the 
other person talked. He just sat and worked without turning 


his head to look at him or to tell him that he's upset. So the 
older guy concluded. 


Phai: "Let's get some food." 
Sky: u. <N 


The person who sits at the desk insisted on his silence, 
while the other one on the bed had a smile on the corner of 
his mouth. 


"You took advantage of me when you were unwell, and now 
you're ignoring me?" 


He could hear that the other person was getting up out of 
bed, but he still didn't turn his head. It was as if his 
concentration was aimed at the work at his hand. He knew 
that the big giant was walking towards his desk. 


Phai: "Are you sure that you wanna ignore me?" 


Even though Phai leaned over and whispered in his ear, Sky 
still didn't budge, kept holding back as Phai's warm breath 
fell on his cheek, stinging his heart. His large arms are also 
wrapped around his shoulders, intentionally pulling his 
warm body closer. But as long as he remained still, Phai 
won't do anything. 


Phai: "Are you sure?" 
Sky kept drawing the line. 


Phai: "Ugh, | told you I like to eat meat. | can eat every kind 
of meat, but | like soft-textured meat better." 


The laughter in his ears rattled his nerves, but not as hard 
as when two hands slipped in the dark t-shirt, caressing his 


bare shoulders. Phai's warm lips move closer to his soft skin. 
[Kiss] 
Phai: "I like this kind of meat." 


A warm mouth touched his shoulder, but Sky just shook it 
away. 


Sky: "I told you if you wanna play, go play with other 
people." 


Phai: "No, P'Phai wants to play with Nong Sky..." 
[Kiss] 


Another kiss squeezed his nape until Sky couldn't keep 
being still anymore. He bit his lower lip, then started to 
doubt whether he should ignore him or not. He's forgotten 
that Phai was such a mischievous guy that if he likes 
someone, he would actually eat them up. 


Phai: "It's a very sweet meat. Especially here." 
[Kiss] 
Sky: "PHI PHAI!" 


Praphai did not only press his nose against his cheek, but 
also used his lips to put more pressure on the kiss, which 
startled the motionless person. Unable to endure it 
anymore, he turned around and shouted loudly. He pulled 
his face away and held his cheek firmly. His bright eyes 
didn't know whether to be angry or shocked, while his other 
hand reached around the desk and just so it happened he 
grabbed a familiar object... a cutter. 


Phai: "I think I'd better get something to eat." 


When he raised his cutter, the giant moved swiftly, smiling, 
raising both hands to admit defeat. He walked and grabbed 
a t-shirt to wear, which means he'd eat then come back 
again. 


Sky: "That's my shirt." 


Phai: "I'm borrowing it. Nong Sky can lock the room first. I'll 
come back later and give you a call." 


The thick-faced person didn't ask whether he would allow 
him to stay or not. He decided it himself. Then he went to 
open the door. But before he left, he turned to look at his 
face. 


Phai: "Oh! And do you know what drink tastes best with 
meat?" 


Sky kept quiet, trying not to react, but his cheeks were 
already blushing. Praphai didn't expect this either, so while 
looking down, he said with a cunning smile. 


Phai: "The meat is delicious with milk." 
[Bang] 


The black giant knew that if he stayed there for another 
minute, there would be a cutting flying his way. So he 
quickly disappeared when Sky took the object in his hand. 


Sky looked at the closed door with a dissatisfied look. Then 
he touched his red cheeks that couldn't find their true 
colors. 


He's not that naive. He knew P'Phai won't actually eat roast 
beef with cow's milk. Let alone talk about medium grilled 
meat. He must have meant his meat! 


Sky: "Did | accidentally sleep with an idiot?" 


Sky mumbled as he threw the cutter on the table, while his 
other hand touched the cheek Phai had caressed gently. 
Then he felt that the corner of his mouth turned into a wide 
smile, and soon after, an unstoppable laugh followed. 


The crazy guy who drove him crazy has made him smile like 
this. 


Now, Sky had to use this quiet moment to finish his work. 
But instead, he took out a pencil and wrote on a piece of 
paper near his hand with a big smile. 


...He likes roast beef... 

...His parents like to take care of their health... 
...He has two younger siblings and an uncle... 
...He loves race Cars... 

...He likes to laze around... 


He wasn't curious, but when someone insisted on letting 
him know, he just wrote them down to remember. 


Sky spent the rest of the time continuing on the scheme 
he's been working on to the final step. Soon after, there was 
a knock on the bedroom door, making him question the 
building's security system. How come it's so easy for 
strangers to go through? Nevertheless, he agreed to walk 
over and open it. He knew that it was the owner of the big 
black bike that stood out in the parking lot of the building. 


He's not surprised to see P'Phai went to pick up the plate, 
just like how he took the shirt without asking. What 


surprised him was because he poured some side dishes into 
one plate, then he put 2 bags of rice into two more plates. 
Then he made a gesture calling him over to eat together. 


Phai: "Let's eat quickly before it gets cold." 
It feels weird. 


P'Phai didn't disappear to feed himself. He also bought rice 
for him. So the person who said he didn't wanna eat moved 
to sit on the floor next to him. 


Sky: "To be honest, haven't you thought about going home 
or contacting your family? Don't your family think that your 
ride broke down or something?" 


He asked impatiently as P'Phai acted like he was going to 
stay in his room forever. 


Phai: "Are you trying to kick me out or something?" 
Sky: "Hmmm." 


The boy on this side nodded. He lost his respect for P'Phai 
because he didn't hesitate to sit down and make himself 
comfortable in his room. Why should | consider his feelings? 
But instead of getting angry, the big guy laughed and took 
out his phone and made a call to someone. 


Phai: "Phan, is that you?" 


The young boy leaned down to eat his green curry and 
chicken rice, but his brain already recorded the name 
"Phan". 


Phai: "I'm calling to say I'm not coming home tonight." 


Hmmm? 


If he wasn't interested in this conversation before, he 
became interested now. Because if he doesn't sleep at 
home, where else would he sleep, if it's not in this room? 


But the person making the phone call kept talking with an 
innocent face. 


Phai: "No, | didn't take the wrong medicine. I just called to 
make a report because someone's worried that you guys 
thought something happened to me. I'm calling so you guys 
don't have to worry. I'm safe." 


Sky could've sworn that his words were meant to kick him 
out. But P'Phai assumed that he was annoyed for making his 
family worry. So he looked at him with raised eyebrows. And 
what's the guy on the phone doing? 


Phai: "That's all." 


Afterwards, he ended the phone call. But he went on to say 
what he said. 


Phai: "I called and told my Nong. But she said his brother 
took the wrong medicine without checking the bottle." 


Sky: "I never told you to call home, and | didn't let you stay 
here." 


Sky told him frankly, but the listener pretended to widen his 
eyes dramatically. 


Phai: "Oh! Really? But | already told my sister. Tonight she 
will tell the people at home to lock up and they won't wait 
for me. Where will | sleep? | also brought a motorbike. | 
don't have a roof over my head. What can I do? Just let me 
sleep here for one night. Otherwise, Nong Sky will have to 


take responsibility for making me call home and let them 
know I'm not coming back." 


Praphai concluded right after Sky spoke one sentence. 
Sky: "That's not funny." 
Phai: "Did you see me laugh?" 


The younger guy wanted to glare at him with cold eyes, but 
he knew that his lips trembled the more he looked at the 
cunning man pretending to be innocent. Anyone who'd 
believe such a lie would be crazy. Finally, he lowered his 
head to eat and cut off the conversation. 


Sky: "Okay. Not that I'd let you." 
Even if | told him no, would he still do it? 


Sky knows the risks of letting the person who wants to have 
sex with him stay in the room. But if he wanted to do 
something bad to him, he would have done it since that 
night when he was Sick. 


He had nothing to lose. If P'Phai forced himself on him after 
this, it'll all be over. He wouldn't let him get close to him 
again. 


Moreover, he still hasn't repaid him for taking care of him 
during the fever. 


How weak are you, Naphon? 
Sky: "Is Phi Phai close to his siblings?" 


As the room fell silent, Sky asked. He could sense that the 
other person was close to his brother and sister. P'Phai 
wasn't bothered at all, just nodded and started counting. 


Phai: "Very close. I'm the oldest brother. The middle one is 

in his 3rd year. The youngest just started in her 1st year. 
They are not much different in age. They both have the 
exact same personality, stubborn and tenacious. They have 
hundreds of deceptive tricks and they use them all. Whether 
they are trying to attract the attention of men or women, 
they just want to achieve their goals regardless of the 
method. They often give me a headache." 


When he said this, it sounded familiar. 


Sky: "I think you're wrong. It's not just the two of them who 
have that character. And the one with the headache might 
be me." 


Phai didn't argue, just laughed to admit it, and asked some 
questions. 


Phai: "What about Sky?" 
Sky: "What about me?" 
Phai: "Do you have siblings?" 


Sky rarely tells anyone about his story. He could be very 
close and get to know a lot of people, but in the entire 
university, Rain is the only one who knew about his family. It 
wasn't something he had to hide. The young man agreed to 
answer the question. 


Sky: "No, I'm an only child. So | don't understand how people 
feel with siblings. And | rarely stay with my parents. They 
got divorced. My mother lives abroad and my father is in 
another region. | haven't seen my mother in years, but she 
still calls and we talk from time to time." 


Sky isn't sad that his parents got divorced, but that doesn't 
mean he's not lonely. It's so clear that Phai put down the 
spoon, then moved to sit so close that their shoulders 
bumped. 


He almost said he was hot, but... 


Phai: "One day, | will introduce you to my brother and my 
sister. I'm sure they'll like Sky." 


Suddenly the loneliness disappeared leaving only the calm 
feelings when he made eye contact with sharp eyes that 
beamed with attention. Maybe that's why he didn't move 
away when he patted his head. 


Sky: "If their personalities are like P'Phai, | probably wouldn't 
like them." 


Phai: "Hahaha..." 


Sky moved away from the narcissist and started eating 
because not only does he have work to do, he still has lots 
of pieces to submit next week. As for Praphai, he didn't care. 
He bent down and ate. After finishing his food, he took out 
another rice wrap and served it. He looks really hungry. 


Sky just realized that Phai hasn't eaten anything at the 
faculty event, and maybe he just ate the rice he bought this 
morning. He's been holding his hunger since yesterday. 


Suddenly, he felt something tugging at his chest, so he 
lowered his head to eat in silence, ignoring the scammer 
beside him until his plate was almost empty. 


Sky: "P'Phai, can | ask you something?" 


Phai: "You can do a lot of things. You can hug me, touch me, 
kiss me, everything." 


Sky waited until the person who's in a good mood was done 
talking, then he asked something that Phai didn't expect. 


Sky: "Can you stop calling me Nong Sky?" 
This is funny. 

Phai was dumbfounded. 

Phai: "So what should | call you?" 


Sky: "Sky is fine. Naphon is fine. No need for the word 
‘Nong'." 


Phai didn't seem to understand what was wrong. But looks 
like it's been bothering him for a long time, maybe since the 
first time he called him that. 


Had it been a month ago, Sky wouldn't have told him. But 
now things are different because it looks like he's getting 
used to the person in front of him. This time, he scolded him 
head on. Not much difference. 


Phai: "That's nice to hear." 
Sky: "Huh?" 


Sky noticed time after time that when P'Phai called him just 
Sky, he sounded sincere, not fake. But when he called him 
Nong Sky, it made him think that he's just there to play and 
to tease him. 


Afterwards, Sky stuffed the rice into his mouth in a big 
spoonful, making the dummy dumbfounded. Then he got up 
to wash the dishes. 


That's when Phai decided. 


Phai: "If | changed the way | address you, you won't be shy, 
right?" 


Sky: "No." 


Phai: "What, I'm handsome, well-built, cool, cheeky, and 
hot." 


Sky turned to look at the person mumbling something. He 
couldn't hear clearly, but that was probably what he 
believed. So he stopped caring then just went to get empty 
plates and glasses to wash them, ignoring the big man who 
was Staring at him non-stop. 


Unknowingly, a tall figure got close behind him. 
Phai: "Sky." 

Much better than before. 

Sky: "Yeah?" 


The owner of the name turned to look into his eyes and saw 
a pair of beautiful eyes sparkling with some thoughts. 


Phai: "Sky." 

Sky: "What?" 

The young boy felt that this scene was familiar and clear. 
Phai: "Sky is so cute." 


Sky: eri 


The person who was about to open his mouth to ask what 

was going on, fell silent. He met a pair of bewildered eyes, 
not understanding it, but not with the same determination 

as before. And something in the eyes of the person in front 
of him made his cheeks start to heat up. 


This time, he knew it wasn't from a fever. 
Phai stared at him for a moment then smiled. 


Phai: "Okay then, 'Sky' it is. Because if | call you cute, it 
makes the sky blush." 


Sky: "You're talking nonsense. I'd better go to work." 


The young boy pushed the big man's chest with all his 
might, and turned back to the desk, ignoring the soft 
laughter behind him. 


Phai: "Aren't you gonna wash the dishes?" 
Oh, I'm not going to wash it. I'm embarrassed! 


Naphon didn't know whether it's because he changed the 
way he addressed him. Or because he sounded more 
serious. Or because his feelings for him started to change. 
For a second, it felt like summer was getting hotter. He felt 
as if steam was blowing from his ears. 


Damn it! | know if | get complimented for being cute, it 
means he's lying. And why should | be embarrassed of what 
liars say? What the hell are you doing! 


Sky: "If you are going to stay, come help me." 


Praphai leaned over to look at the cutting mat and cutter 
with a perplexed look. At first, he thought he was joking too 


hard, which made the boy around here try to dismember 
him. 


But apparently that's not the case. Furthermore, the speaker 
also took the second object to place on the floor, picked up 
a few sheets of paper that had been drawn, placed them 
next to each other, and continued. 


Sky: "Cut along the line." 
Phai: "Me? | hardly ever use a cutter." 


He said that, but still moved to sit on the floor, looking away 
from his friends' Facebook feeds. 


He heard from several people that when they sat down to 
do one of these jobs, they stayed for hours. 


When Sky opened his mouth and agreed to talk to him, he 
asked him to help him with his work. Phai must tell him that 
he is very good at counting, but he sucks at art. 


Sky: "At first you're not used to it, but after a while you'll get 
used to it." 


Like this? 


His eyes asked that and the pretty boy nodded full of 
enthusiasm. 


Looks like Sky couldn't finish on time. As for him, he had 
nothing to do so he complied. He didn't play around much 
because the boy still has another cutter in his hands. 


He looked at the example that Sky made. He used the cutter 
so well that he remembers not to joke too much while he's 
holding a sharp blade in his hand. 


After a few minutes, it's time to start working. 


Sky: "Don't forget to put it on the cutting mat. Be careful 
with your fingers." 


The manager gave the order, sat back down, and worked on 
the notebook until Praphai's eyes squinted slightly. 


If you want to take advantage of me, | don't mind at all. 


The young man no longer wondered why he wasn't bored 
yet. On the contrary, the closer he is to Sky, the more he 
enjoys it. 


He just kept staring at his seemingly calm expression, but in 
fact, he is a little lonely, a little weak, a little shy. 


The more he looks at him, the more he wants to see, but 
when he doesn't turn to look at him, he drops a comment. 


Phai: "This is the moment when a boyfriend who works as 
an architect is getting help from his boyfriend to cut the 
model pieces." 


Sky: "I'll have you know that I'm not your boyfriend. And 
friends can also help me cut the model." 


Should | be happy or sad that I've been promoted from 
strangers to friends? 


Phai: "Do you want to be more than friends?" 
Sky: "Then you can go home now." 
How stubborn. 


But Praphai laughed too and didn't return to the subject. He 
lowered his head willingly to do the work the cold-hearted 


boy ordered him to do. Because he was worried about the 
person who had just recovered. 


If he could help him lighten up his work by wasting a little of 
his time, that's fine. The more the young man thought, the 
more he felt that he was a good person. 


Why did Sky still not value him? 


If Phayu heard this, he would sigh in his face and tell him 
why he's not the best. 


Phai: "Okay, | am willing to be Sky's assistant today." 


The listener turned around, looked at him, and the corners 
of his lips turned into a pleasant smile without a word. But 
one smile is so precious that the man who believed that he 
is good at counting thinks he should go back to studying 
again. 


Well it's just a cutter, I'll be able to put it to good use so I 
can show it off for him to see! 


Am I smiling too much? 


That's a question that made Praphai stop searching for the 
answer for a while. 
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Phai: "Please don't tell me | have to sleep on the floor." 


Sky: "After what happened between you and me, you expect 
me to share the same bed?" 


At least we've had one night as lovers before. 


Praphai almost said this sentence, but he knew that not only 
would he not get the smile he wanted to see, Sky might look 
at him with paranoid eyes again. 


So those fierce eyes just stared at the thin mattress on the 
floor, with the pillows and blankets placed at the side of the 
bed. He then turned to look at the large bed on the boy's 
back, where they could've slept comfortably together. He 
had slept on it many times before, too... 


| don't want you to thank me, but we did more than sleep 
together in that bed, Sky. You hugged me tightly. 


He could've said that, but no. Because if he talked, he might 
indirectly ask about Sky's nightmares, and his instinct told 
him not to talk about it at all. He already succeeded in 
making Sky smile. He already allowed him to enter his room 
without the need to secretly make a spare key. 


If he asked to turn back time, with this stubborn person, 
there won't be another serious illness for him to score 
brownie points again. 


Phai: "Okay, | can sleep on the floor. No worries." 
It wouldn't be too late if | got into bed after he fell asleep. 


Sky: "Oh, when I wake up in the morning, | hope you don't 
lie down to sleep next to me." 


Said the boy who was about to turn off the light and go back 
to bed. He didn't pay attention to Praphai until he finished 
tidying up his bed and groaned. 


Phai: "Oh! | came here to buy you food. How many hours did 
| sit there, cutting models? And you still let me sleep on the 


floor. I'm not an assistant anymore, obviously I'm just an 
ordinary slave." 


Sky: "I never said no." 


Praphai, who had just gone to bed, sprung up and turned to 
see the meanie on the bed with one cheek buried in the 
pillow. With the light shining from outside, he saw Sky still 
staring at him. 


Heaven! 


The boy who smiled with adorable cheekiness said in a soft 
tone... 


Sky: "You are here for me to use." 
Yes, he was bullied. 


Phai fell back after hearing laughter from the bed. Suddenly, 
the guy who never had to serve anyone, thought that being 
a servant isn't so bad. Especially when he has to serve the 
boy who looks at him with dazzling eyes, silently smiling 
sweetly because he thought he can't see in the dark. 


Phai: "Okay, you got me." 
Sky: "I won fair and square." 


Sky said jokingly. He heard the sound of Phai turning to the 
other side of the bed. The man who never let his prey 
escape, lay cold under the thin blanket. 


In the end, Praphai finally laughed, but it was a rather faint 
laugh. 


For now, I'll let you think you won for once! 


This is one of the few times he shared a room with 
someone, and nothing more happened. Not to mention that 
he had been alone for more than half a year. He could 
hardly wait, but... he wanted to take care of this little boy. 


The thought that things have reached a critical limit crossed 
his mind again. But he was more than willing to face such a 
crisis if he could just hear this kind of question frequently... 


Sky: "Isn't it cold, Phi? Let me turn down the aircon, okay?" 


Isn't it bad to make someone worry? Or is it better if he just 
pretended to be sick? 


The discomfort of being told to sleep on the floor is not so 
bad... so next time | could get into bed with him. 
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CHAPTER 11 - Ambiguous 


"I always have time for Sky." 


From the outside, Praphai may looks like the fun-loving guy 
who seems to play around every day, but this guy is a 
workaholic. 


He's an employee at a company where he worked with 
determination. He never thought of taking advantage of his 
privilege as the son of the chairman. 


Instead, he tried so hard that no one could tell that he was 
using his father's connection. 


But these days, this top employee doesn't seem to be so 
focused. 


The reason is the cell phone that's not far away. 


He looked at it for like the eight millionth time today. He 
picked it up and opened the chat app to check for a reply 
from a message he sent. 


...Good morning! Are you up? Got something for breakfast... 
It was ignored by the other side. 
He didn't even open to read it, so he couldn't help but sigh. 


| swear that all my life, | have never chased anyone for so 
long. This is the first time. 


Usually when he realized there was no hope, he'd retreat to 
find a new target. But he had no idea why he was so 
attracted to this very stubborn child, breaking a record he 
had never had before. 


Even when he was ignored, the corners of his mouth lifted 
Slightly, choosing to send a new message. 


../ MİSS you so much... 


Sky made him have new experiences. He was a nurse, a 
Slave, the one who provided food and fish for him to eat, 
and also got kicked out to sleep on the floor. 


It didn't bother him, aside from the backache when he woke 
up this morning that still persists. 


And instead of making anyone worry about him, Sky's first 
sentence was, "It's morning, you can go now!" 


Cold, but also sweet. 


How sweet is that? The person who kicked him out might 
have taken him out for breakfast too. 


Recently, Praphai felt that he was getting close to the boy. 
To be honest, he's having a hard time to focus. 


When he finished work, he quickly walked quietly to deliver 
the food by hanging it in front of the room. 


When he left, a smile appeared on his face and the fatigue 
of the day completely disappeared. 


Even his sister said that he had been acting strange all this 
while, because he came home every day. 


He usually stays in the condo and brings someone to play 
with. 


But this time, he is a good boy who always comes home to 
see the faces of his parents. 


Even his mother adores and praises the cause of his calm 
demeanor. 


| must have a daughter-in-law. Is it possible to think that he 
had found someone who could control him in this country? 


"I'm not under anyone's control," he said. 
But his mind knows better. 
[Ding] 


The working man got up from his seat, took long strides to 
the kitchen for a coffee on a sleepy afternoon. His cell 
phone showed short, dense messages, like... Cheers! 


[Sky: "Aren't you working?"] 


When he contacted him, the person on the receiving end 
seemed tired, but it made his listeners smile. 


Phai: "I always have time for Sky." 
[Sky: "Should | believe that?"] 
One day, your patience will run out completely! 


Praphai feels sorry for him. He felt that the boy had said 
way too many times that he didn't believe him. 


So Phai secretly wondered if he had ever been betrayed 
before. Why is it so hard for him to trust other people? 


But that's okay for now. He just accepted the call without 
cutting it off. 


Phai: "That's so cold of you. | will pick you up." 
[Sky: "You don't have to come."] 
Phai: "What time should | go?" 


The tall figure held back his laughter until his shoulders 
shook to hear the person at the other end of the line take a 
deep breath. 


But he was going there. Nothing can stop him. 


Phai: "Do you want to eat anything special? I'll buy you 
something. What should | bring? Thai, Western, Chinese, 
Vietnamese, French. Just name it, this Phi will take them to 
your room," he offered and waited patiently for an answer. 


And the answer didn't disappoint him. 


[Sky: "Then you can buy me food from Beijing tonight. I'll tell 
you what | want to eat later. That would be all. | have to 
keep studying."] 


Then he ended the call, leaving the person on this side 
laughing out loud. 


His beautiful eyes are beaming with happiness. 
He stopped questioning why he liked to bother him so much. 
I'm flying to China today. 


Phai: "That's better than being thrown to death." 


He had been flirting with him for over a month, yet he still 
couldn't get a kiss. But today, there's been progress. 


He went from using his eyes to shoo him away, to sending 
him overseas to fly. 


So he concluded that tonight he would bring Chinese food. 


Will there be a restaurant that can deliver instantly right 
after he finishes work? 


Kul: "Oh, P'Phai, are you also here to take a break?" 
No, | just pissed a guy Off. 


Praphai just answered in his heart, then turned to look at 
the beautiful girl who was smiling sweetly. 


Phai: "Are you here to take a break?" 


Kul: "Yes, | came to make coffee. Do you want Kul to make it 
for you?" 


The girl offered with enthusiasm, seeing his hand only holds 
his cell phone. 


Praphai was attracted to the beautiful girl at first, but since 
he kept his work and personal affairs separate, he ignored 
her. 


The girl's eyes clearly showed interest in him, but this time 
it didn't provoke him. 


Kul: "Phi Phai, will you help Kul pick up the top glass?" 


He didn't think the glass was too high up for her to reach. 
But the young man gladly granted her request, walked 
behind her, then went and took the glass that she asked for. 


He lowered his head to look into the young girl's shy eyes. 
She doesn't budge even when he's moving too close. 

Kul: "Ah! P'Phai!" 

[Ding] 


Suddenly his phone rang and Praphai took a step back. He 
grabbed it and looked at it so fast that Kul was bewildered. 


She's even more perplexed when the handsome man's smile 
widened. 


His eyes couldn't conceal his excitement. 

Then he nonchalantly put the glass on the table. 
Phai: "I don't want coffee anymore. I'm leaving." 
So Praphai left as if no one's there, because... 
...| wanted to eat boiled eggs... 


A text message came from the person who sent him away 
to buy Chinese food in Beijing! 


The young man knew that he was very serious. 


Just the fact that the boy sent him a message, telling him 
what he wants to eat, made him smile like crazy. 


He forgot about the slanted-eyed girl who was with him. He 
forgot about everything he needed to do in the company. 


He forgot to keep his sanity. He just imagined how cute 
someone is. 


Whoever said that Sky's bad, he'd argue that it's not true. 
He's still kind enough to answer his questions. 


This cuteness is really gonna make me go nuts, huh?! 


Okay, I'll drive and find some delicious hard-boiled eggs for 
you. 
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If Praiphan saw him, she would probably kick him in the 
knee, point at his face, saying, 'Phi Phai, you can't be on the 
move again!’ 


Praphai spent almost two hours driving to buy the famous 
Chinese boiled eggs. 


Then he returned to Sky's dorm across town, then stopped 
by to borrow a key from P'Joy, saying he wanted to make a 
Spare key. 


And he walked all the way to the third floor, where his 
destiny lies. 


[Knock, knock] 
That was worth his long journey to buy the food. 


Just by staring at the boy who opened the door, his fatigue 
completely disappeared. 


The tall and slender figure was wearing short pants with a 
light-colored tank top, exposing his arms and legs. 


His hair was messy, but he didn't look shabby. 


The most interesting thing was his sleepy looking face, but 
he still gave him a slight smile and told him... 


"You're here, Phi!" 
It felt like he was waiting for me. 


Phai: "I'm here. | brought boiled eggs, also famous pork 
belly and chili stir-fried crab." 


Praphai held up a bag of food with the restaurant logo on it 
for him to see, and Sky took it. 


He didn't know whether it's because of the delicious food, or 
because he had gotten used to Praphai invading his 
personal space. 


But the boy turned around and took out the plate and bowl, 
letting him enter the room and close the door. 


You can't just trust me like this. | might attack you. 
Sky: [Yawns] 
Phai: "Did you sleep for a while?" 


The idea disappeared out of his mind when he saw Sky open 
his mouth to yawn while rubbing his eyes. 


Sky has recovered now. The fever is gone, and his voice is 
back to normal, but the big man can't help but worry. 


When Sky took the food from him without a word, he walked 
over to sit on the bed. He watched him trying to open the 
food package with his short fingernails for a few minutes, 
until he couldn't take it anymore. 


Phai walked over to him, put his food in the bowl then put 
down the spoon and fork. 


Sky's eyes closed. 


Sky: "I didn't sleep last night." 
Phai: "So, what were you doing?" 
Praphai asked, although he already guessed the answer. 


Sky: "I finished my assignment to send to the lecturer in the 
morning. | was afraid | would not wake up in time so | went 
to university without sleeping. | took a short nap at the 
conference." 


Sky explained, shaking his head to shake off the drowsiness 
that overwhelmed him and nearly made him fall asleep. 
Then, he took the boiled egg with his hand and placed it on 
top of the rice. 


After seeing it, Phai knew that Sky wasn't in the mood to 
enjoy such delicious food as he expected. But the young 
man was not disappointed. 


From the start, his intention of coming here was to eat and 
to joke with the boy. Now, he had to keep the boy from 
sinking his head into the rice bowl. 


Phai: "Have some meat too." 


Praphai scooped the tender and juicy pork thighs into his 
plate, watching the room owner scooped the rice in his 
mouth and ate it without fuss. 


Sky: "That's great." 


The listener knew that Sky wasn't in the condition to sit and 
admire the boiled eggs, the fragrant pork leg with very 
flavorful spices, or the freshly stir-fried crab meat broth. But 
he didn't care, he just smiled affectionately. 


Phai: "I bought a lot. When you freshen up, wake up and eat 
again." 


Sky nodded in approval. 
After he was done with his food, Praphai took his plate. 
Phai: "Go brush your teeth and go to bed. I'll do the dishes." 


The young man took Sky's empty plate and piled it with his 
plate. He picked up the leftover rice and put it in the fridge. 


But when he turned back to get an empty glass, the one he 
told to brush his teeth was lying on the floor, looking like he 
could fall asleep at any moment. 


Phai: "Get some sleep, Sky." 


The other person shook his head in response, then turned 
his head towards the bed, making Phai laugh. 


I like it! 
Phai: "Come here." 


Praphai went straight to the sleeping person, who was trying 
to squirm backwards on the floor. He held him into his arms 
and carried him to sleep on the bed. 


As he touched the fluffy mattress, he grabbed the blanket 
and held it tightly. Then he curled up on the soft pillow, 
closed his happy eyes. 


Sky was so sleepy that he didn't even try to move the hand 
that was stroking his head. 


If you asked Praphai if he is disappointed or not, the answer 
is yes, of course. 


He was driving around in his car to buy food and came to 
see him. 


But not only that he didn't not finish eating the food he 
brought with him, he also fell asleep before he finished 
talking. 


But seeing how tired the boy's face was, he couldn't get 
angry. He could only caress his soft hair. 


Phai: "You're so sleepy that you can fall asleep like this. I'm 
up here but you don't even say goodbye." 


At this moment, Praphai felt guilty for scolding him, ignoring 
the boy's comfort. 


Sky: "I haven't slept yet." 


The person who he thought was asleep opened his eyes, 
and continued talking in a low voice. 


Sky: "P'Phai said he was coming, so | tried not to sleep, or 
else you wouldn't be able to get into the room." 


Wow! 


Phai's eyes widened and he looked at the person who closed 
his eyes again. He wasn't sure if he heard it wrong or not. 


Moreover, the speaker's voice was getting weaker and 
weaker, until he had to tilt his head to listen carefully. 


Sky: "If | fall asleep, it will take a long time. You said you 
were coming. So I'd better open the door first, then go to 
Sleep..." 


The end of the sentence was barely audible along with the 
sound of breathing, which shows that the sleepy person fell 


asleep. 


Did Sky say that after he came back from the university, 
instead of going back to bed, he refused to sleep and waited 
for him? 


Just because he called him and said he was coming, he was 
afraid he wouldn't be able to get into the room? 


Even though it was himself who insisted on coming and 
forced him to decide what to buy, this boy didn't fall asleep 
and ignored him. He was still waiting for him, and only when 
he arrived, he fell asleep. 


Phai: "I can't take it anymore," Praphai growled softly. 


Sky usually acts cold, but when he stops doing it, it makes 
this man's heart almost explode. 


Now Phai's body acts faster than his brain. By the time he 
realized it, he already embraced the little boy tightly, 
pressing Sky's face against his neck. 


He couldn't help but to rub his cheek against Sky's soft 
cheek, touching the warmth of his skin. 


But it's not enough. He wanted to punish the pretty boy to 
the bottom of his heart. 


[Kiss, kiss] 


When the sleeping person tilted his cheek to escape, 
burying his face deeper into the pillow, Praphai pressed his 
nose against the soft cheek. 


Now, whoever says it's pathetic to see the boy sleeping, I'll 
admit it. Well, he's a cute kid... Until he shows his fangs. 


Phai: "Sweet dreams, I'm not gonna disturb you anymore." 


Praphai was still dissatisfied, he still wanted to tease the 
person who was sleeping on the bed. 


Not as in spreading his legs and inserting himself into him. 


He just wanted to hug and kiss him, making Sky look at him 
with his wide eyes. 


But since he couldn't do it, he just whispered in his ear ina 
loving voice, touched the tip of his nose to his cheek again 
and got up. 


That's enough for today. 


His fierce eyes looked at the person sleeping in the bed 
happily, and he gently pulled the blanket over his shoulders, 
smiling. 


When he's awake, he's very cold and emotionless, but when 
he's asleep, he's very cute and innocent. 


Praphai knew that Sky's true nature was fiery, and he 
wanted to be the one to conquer him. 


So running to deliver supplies was the least he could do. He 
was ready to do more than this, but now... 


[Kiss] 
Phai: "Dream of me." 


The young man kissed his forehead giving him a blessing, 
then picked up the phone and took a picture. 


He turned off the light and left the room, letting the sleeping 
boy have a rest completely. 


Hmmm! 


Was there ever a day when Phai felt content just by getting 
photos? 
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Aphros: "Hello, how long have you been waiting?" 
Praphai: "I came a little early." 


Praphai, who was sitting and staring at the picture on the 
phone, looked away from the photo of the boy with his eyes 
closed on the pillow. 


He looked at the person who came patting his shoulder. He 
put the phone back in his pocket when that person moved 
to sit next to him. 


Today, the young man is not messing with the boy who is 
busy with university, but went with his biological uncle at 
the rooftop bar of one of the big hotels. 


Phai: "Ah, you're still amazing as always." 
Aphros: "Not as much as you." 


(t/n: Aphros has a different story by Mame called Love 
Director) 


Praphai laughed knowing it's not true, he stood out even 
more than him. 


Aphros is his uncle, the only brother of his father. They have 
a considerable age difference, so he's more like the older 
brother of the three siblings instead of their uncle. 


Praphai has been busy working in his father's company and 
Aphros has been busy with his own work. But even though 
they rarely saw each other lately, that didn't weaken their 
bond at all. 


He was still as handsome as ever, making someone as 
confident as Praphai raise the white flag himself. 


This year Aphros is 38 years old, but he doesn't look like 
he's about to be a middle aged man. No one would believe 
it because his face looks younger than his age. 


His tall and big figure is still in good shape, no different 
compared to when he was younger. 


He also wore dark jeans and a long-sleeved shirt, and it 
makes it even more unbelievable that he's in his late 
thirties. 


He has this solemn and respectful aura which said that 
Aphros isn't someone you could judge by his appearances. 


The best evidence can be seen from several pairs of eyes, 
watching him with interest. Probably more than half of them 
were looking at him. 


Phai: "Ah, why did you call me?" 


Aphros: "Do | need to have some business to be able to call 
you?" 


Aphros raised an eyebrow causing his nephew to laugh. 


Phai: "If you want to see the faces of your niece and 
nephews, just come home." 


Praphai said knowingly, looking at the man who received 
the glass from the waiter. 


He then slowly took a sip and let the silence surround him 
fora moment, giving off a sense of pressure. 


But that was for the others, not for the nephew who knew 
his uncle well. 


Aphros: "Um, | have something to tell you." 


This means he went to see him to consult something before 
saying anything at home. 


Aphros: "So how are you? The boy is cute." 


He said seriously, didn't want to get into the subject just 
yet. 


But Phai nodded to the phone in his pocket, realizing that 
his uncle saw him sitting and staring at a photo of the boy 
for a few minutes. The nephew smiles. 


Phai: "Not just cute, but very cute." 


Aphros looked at him clearly and Praphai made no secret of 
his attraction to the person in the picture. 


Phai: "Praiphan didn't call to tell you?" 


The young man said he couldn't believe it, because even 
though his uncle doesn't live with them, his younger sister 
must have called him to make a report. 


This causes the listener to smile, tilt their mouth, and nod 
their head as a sign of acceptance. 


Aphros: "Tell me you're serious." 


Phai: "Whatever." 


Praphai lifted his drink and took a sip, not imagining that the 
day would come when he would tell his uncle that he was 
going to be serious with someone so soon. 


Aphros: "Oh, did you know that yesterday Plueng called me 
and asked me to book a hotel room for him?" 


Aphros updated him on his middle brother's latest affair, 
until the brother frowned using his eyes instead of asking. 


Aphros: "He called saying he really loves this guy, so he 
asked me to book a room for him because he can only stay 
until today. | think he made it." 


Phai: "You spoil Plueng too much, that bastard. You spoil all 
the children." 


Aphros: "I will spoil all of you until my brother forbids it." 


The older nephew burst out laughing because it's true. The 
part where the three siblings were spoiled was because they 
have a young uncle backing them up. 


Just look at Plueng, he called his uncle to help him book a 
hotel room to drag a man to the room. And his uncle also 
did it for him. 


But what can he do? The middle brother is his favorite 
nephew. 


Aphros: "But you are happy." 


Praphai stopped laughing, looked at the other person 
without moving. Then he sighed in exhaustion. 


Phai: "Did you fight again?" 


The listener emptied his drink and said simply. 
Aphros: "I'm getting a divorce." 

Praphai paused but nodded. 

Phai: "I thought so." 


Praphai thought of his uncle and the woman with 
disapproval. 


He didn't think they'd stay together for so long, but they'd 
been married for seven years. It was much longer than the 
three siblings thought. 


It wasn't that his uncle was crazy, but that he had been so 
disillusioned with love that he didn't care who he married, 
they were all the same. 


He was only pushed by a woman who only cared about his 
uncle's money and work. 


Aphros had been estranged from her bed for a long time, 
why didn't he know? 


Since he doesn't love her and there's no way he will love 
her, divorce doesn't matter. 


He's skeptical that this time, he would be able to offer her 
enough money for her to agree to the divorce. 


When they got married, she screamed at his uncle, saying 
that she had given up, and told his mother that if she wasn't 
careful, she would run out of money. 


Phai: "This is what you couldn't tell me earlier at home?" 


Aphros: "Um, | was thinking about how to tell Plueng." 


Praphai turned around laughing. At first he thought his uncle 
was worried about getting a divorce, but no, when he asked 
to see him for a consultation, it was because... How to tell 
Plueng? 


Out of the three siblings, Plueng was the closest to Aphros. 
And of course, when he tells him he was getting divorced 
and being single again, his brother would cry, worrying 
about him without doing anything else. 


Phai: "That's why | said you spoil Plueng too much." 
Aphros: "Well, my dear nephew." 
Aphros stroked the tip of his chin and laughed lightly. 


Aphros: "I just wanted to tell you that after this, Jan will 
come to the house a few more times. By the way, can you 
see to it?" 


Going home might mean making a fuss. 
Phai: "Yes! I'll just tell Phan to get ready for the war." 


Aphros can't deny that to have an ex-wife, he must use the 
word war. 


Phai: "Wait a minute." 


The young man picked up the phone and saw his uncle nod 
his head, but as soon as he saw the name, his eyes 
beamed. It's the cute boy. 


Phai: "Did you miss me, Sky?" 
Praphai is joking, but on the other hand... 


Sky: "P'Phai, please come here!" 


The tanned-skin young man immediately stood up in shock 
as the call was cut off. 


Also, when he called back, he didn't answer the phone. 


From what he could tell, it was clear the caller's voice was 
Shaking as if he was crying. 


Phai: "Sorry, Uncle. There's been an emergency. | need to 
go." 


After saying that, he hastily took long strides out of the bar 
impatiently, not caring whether his uncle nodded or not. 


He was worried about the person who called him. Maybe he 
was sick or he fell in the room or something! 


The more he thinks about it, the faster his heart races, the 
sharper his face gets, and the more serious the tension is. 


His feet quickly pushed him into the car and he sped away. 
Please don't let anything happen to him. 
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[Bang, bang] 

"Sky, open the door for me!" 


Praphai ignored basic manners as soon as he stood in front 
of the room, banging on the door with a heavy fist, shouting 
loudly, worrying about the person in the room. 


He's even more shocked when the owner of the room 
opened the door with a pale face. 


The pounding in his heart slightly eased the fear he felt, 
because at least the person who had called him managed to 
open the door. 


Phai: "What's wrong, are you okay?" 


His two hands grabbed the young boy's cheeks, turned him 
from left to right, scanned him with his eyes and looked 
around. 


Sky: "What's wrong with you? Come on, come on, hurry up." 


The shock turned into an even bigger one in an instance, as 
Sky took his hands off his face, and dragged him into the 
room. 


With a helpless motion, he looked around the room, looking 
for the reason why this boy was behaving strangely. 


But the room that looked even more messy than before 
made him frown. 


Phai: "Okay, what's wrong?" 


Praphai didn't think Sky would call him if there was someone 
else he could call. Maybe not. Nothing could be predicted 
with this person. 


The owner of the room didn't answer him. Instead, he 
dragged him towards the messy pile of materials, pushing 
his shoulder to sit him down. 


Although he was surprised, the man agreed to sit, watching 
Sky run around the room. 


He took some kind of model he just finished and put it by 
Phai's side, then said in a serious tone. 


Sky: "Look, stick the paper in this direction. Don't bend it. 
Hurry up, I'm running out of time." 


Phai: "Ah... yes... what?" 


Sky: "Why are you looking at my face? Look at my hands. 
Here. You have to look here!" 


When Sky exclaimed, he pointed at the sample in his hand. 


Phai had to bend down and watch the demo of the boy with 
the fierce face. 


He was describing the structure that was being created. 


Because he doesn't understand anything, he doesn't do 
anything... 


Sky: "Okay, now you do it. And be careful, the deadline is 
due tomorrow." 


He called me... to take advantage of me. 


The person who gave him orders sat at the computer 
seriously, looking at what seems to be the three- 
dimensional structure on the screen. 


Leaving Phai with an unpredictable model structure and he 
had no idea what it would look like when it's all done. 


Phai: "Wait a minute. Tell me, Sky. Are you asking for my 
help?!" 


When he gathered his thoughts, he asked loudly. 


Sky: "Yeah, help me. | won't make it in time. At noon, the 
lecturer ordered another assignment to be submitted 
tomorrow. And there's another subject that | need to send 


tomorrow. | don't have time, phew, it's 5 o'clock! Can | 
sleep?" 


Sky looked at the clock and groaned tensely, but Praphai 
was even more stressed out. 


He's overwhelmed with work. 


All the way from the hotel bar to the dorm, Phai was very 
worried about the caller. But Sky gave no other explanation 
than telling him to come with a trembling voice. 


And now the young man admitted that despite being an 
indifferent person, he is angry. 


He's so mad that his voice, which usually has a playful tone, 
now spoke with annoyance and frustration. 


Phai: "Sky asked me to come here to help him with his 
work? That's fine. | Know you just see me as a psycho who 
wants to play with you. But have you thought about how | 
would feel? How worried | would be? All that just for the 
assignment to submit to the lecturer tomorrow?!" 


Praphai was furious, fuming with anger because he scared 
him. His bright eyes stared at the young boy who turned his 
chair to look at him in surprise as well. 


Sky: a arse 


As Sky bit his lip with guilt, his eyes sparkled and he was 
silent for a while until the older guy closed his eyes to calm 
himself. 


Phai: "Okay, you crazy boy. You have to send it tomorrow, 
right?" 


Damn! I'm very angry but I will do it anyway. 


He didn't know how much it would help, because his hands 
were still shaking with anger. 


Sky: "Phi Phai." 
Phai: "I have to hurry, right?" 


The boy moved to the edge of the bed next to him, leaned 
Slightly, but the young man just asked in a dark voice 
without taking his eyes off the paper in his hand. So he 
almost cut the paper when.... 


Phai: "...!" 
Sky held his cheek and gently placed a kiss on his lips. 


Praphai's eyes widened in surprise, and he saw a face only 
inches away. He can even see the details of his thick 
eyelashes and his white cheeks. 


Phai felt Sky's fingers gripping his jaw firmly. Sky parted his 
lips slightly and went in for a hard kiss, sticking his sweet 
tongue inside him. 

It's soft, cute, sweet, and makes him forget everything. 


Sky: "Hmmm." 


The person using his tongue let out a weak moan, but 
before Praphai could respond, the person who kissed him 
and made his face blushed turned around. 


Sky then spoke nervously in a pleading tone. 


Sky: "Sorry, but help me." 


Yes, Praphai was angry, but when he heard it, he could only 
hear his own voice Say... 


Phat: "Okay." 


And then he lowered his head to do what he was ordered to 
do. 


His anger disappeared with the boy's relieved smile. 
How much are you willing to sacrifice for Sky? 


This is a question that he's been asking himself, and he still 
doesn't dare to find the answer. 


KKK 


CHAPTER 12 - Going Blind 


"l'Il give you what you want." 


Sky never meant to make P'Phai angry. At first, the young 
boy did intend to make Praphai stop disturbing him, either 
by giving him a cold glare, by ignoring him, or by being 
condescending towards him. But, he doesn't know when he 
started to worry about him, trusting him more and more. 


So last night, when he went insane because he couldn't 
finish his assignment on time, he called with bursting stress 
without a chance to use his brain properly. And he didn't 
understand why he felt so relieved, just seeing the worried 
look from the person who came for him. It felt like he could 
break free from the stress he's been through in the first 
place. 


But when Phai burst in anger, he felt even more antsy. He 
never saw P'Phai angry, but when he saw it, he was 
frightened. The young boy was sure that it wasn't because 
he was afraid Praphai would kill him. He was afraid that he'd 
leave the room and completely disappear. 


The thought that there is no way he'd let the man go, urges 
him to pull his face and kiss him. He didn't know why, but he 
kissed him and he didn't have any regrets about it. It's not 
because he had nothing to lose. But his fiery eyes were like 
extinguished fire that only leaves burnt ashes. P'Phai lost his 
patience. 


But afterwards, he had no time to think about his heart. He 
had so little time to finish his work. So P'Phai also helped 


with the part that he asked him to do. They talked time after 
time, but it was mainly Phai asking him what to do next, or 
whether he did things right. 


Sky answered hastily, then turned around to keep working 
on his part until he fell asleep at 4.30 AM. 


The young boy didn't think too much about the fact that 

there's a man lying on the same bed without even saying 
good night. Because he himself fell asleep as soon as he 

closed his eyes. 


The next thing he heard was the sound from an alarm clock, 
but not his, it's Phai's who then woke up. 


Phai: "Let me borrow your bathroom." 


The room owner nodded, got up, and gathered his stuff. But 
even after that, he still didn't have time to think, because 
it's about time to submit the work that Phai helped him with. 


When the other person came out of the bathroom, he took 
some clothes and went for a shower, saying that he didn't 
wanna think about it now. 


When he thinks about it, Sky's chest was stabbed with guilt. 


How could he do that? How could he selfishly call P'Phai 
over to help him, despite knowing that there's nothing 
between them? 


P'Phai was so angry that he didn't even dare to look at his 
eyes. He didn't know what he was thinking. But by the time 
he came out of the bathroom, the person who he thought 
needed to rush to the office was still sitting and waiting on 
the bed, with the blanket already folded. 


Phai: "Come on, l'Il drop you off at the university." 


Sky could have argued that he still had time, but he didn't. 
He grabbed the bag with one hand, then grabbed the 
cylinder and whatever P'Phai made with the other hand. 
Almost half of the models he held were done by Phai's help. 


Phai: "Next time, I'll bring my car. That'll be better. It's 
difficult for Sky to sit like this." 


Usually, he would have said that he doesn't need to drive 
him or take him anywhere, because he can go by himself. 
But since he's filled with guilt, he just jumped on the 
superbike and took his stuff with him, grabbed the model 
and held on to it more dearly than his own life. 


Just like P'Phai said, it's difficult to sit there. But Sky isn't 
afraid of falling. He's more worried that the stuff he's 
carrying will drop. The young boy had no idea about Phai's 
superbike, what model it is or how much it costs. But he's 
certain that he bought it to race at full soeed, and used it as 
a tool for his conquests. They must have sat at the back 
seat, hugging his waist. 


(t/n: awww, poor sky imagined phai's past flings sitting there 
and holding on to him... do | sense jealousy, little sky?) 


But that's not the case for him. He carried a lot of stuff and 
he's more worried about the things in his hands than his 
own Safety. But P'Phai drove slowly anyway, taking him and 
his stuff safely to the university. 


Phai: "Come on, let me help you." 


When they arrived, he reached out his hands to hold the 
model, while Sky was getting off the back seat with a warm 
smile. Phai took off his helmet, and the young man saw that 


his eyes were filled with a smile. If it were before, Sky 
wouldn't think twice to turn around and walk towards the 
university without looking back. 


But for a few weeks, he couldn't ignore Phai. When he knew 
he was coming, he's looking forward to it. Not to mention he 
helped him for hours last night. So he's just pondering about 
what to say, between "thank you" and "go back". Neither of 
them represents how he's feeling right now. 


Sky: "P'Phai, I... I'm sorry," said the young boy as he admits 
his guilt. 


Phai: "Come one, I'll punish you by pinching your cheeks." 
Sky: "Are you crazy?" 


He was serious, but then Phai laughed as he reached out to 
grab his forearm. 


Luckily he didn't drop his stuff. If it dropped from his hands 
to the ground, he could've sworn he would really stab him 
with the cutter. 


But the warm and fiery look in his eyes told him that P'Phai 
is absolutely relieved. 


Phai: "What are you apologizing for?" 
Sky: "That's not funny" 
Phai: "Wait, let me laugh for you." 


He's been smiling all the time, but now he barely opened his 
lips. 


Sky wasn't stupid, he knew P'Phai was making jokes so he 
wouldn't feel awkward about the strange atmosphere. 


But to Phai's surprise, the person spoke again. 
Sky: "I'm sorry." 


The man in front of him lowered his smile, released his arm 
then touched his cheek instead. 


Phai: "Trust me, I'm not angry." 


Sky looked at him in disbelief. As for Praphai, he returned to 
his old self. 


Phai: "Okay, | was angry last night, but not now. | often 
come to your room and Sky is not angry at all. When Sky is 
in trouble, he thinks of me, | should be happy. Besides... the 
compensation is very valuable." 


He said while staring at Sky's lips with a smirk. 


Sky might have cursed him before, but then he began to be 
attracted to him. And amidst Phai's cheeky words, he 
showed his concerns about him. 


Even if the young boy walked away without turning back, 
Phai wouldn't get angry. But as it turns out, he was angry 
with himself. 


Sky: "That's right, you work for the kiss." 


Phai: "People might think it's cheap. But for Phi, Sky is 
always expensive." 


Sky blinked and blushed as Phai reached out his palm to 
touch his cheek. But still, he didn't say a word. He couldn't 
say anything. 


When he saw the older guy pull his hand, he stared at his 
tender lips with a pity look. 


Phai: "I'd better leave. I've been gone for way too long. 
Study hard." 


The young boy was still standing there, staring at P'Phai 
who's now wearing his helmet. 


Phai: "Oh." 


Right before he goes, Praphai lifts his visor. Sky couldn't see 
his lips but he could see from his eyes that he's smiling. 


Phai: "If you're in trouble, you may call me again. But 
please, do tell what it's about. | don't want my heart to keep 
thumping like last night. Got it, good boy?" he said, putting 
his hands on the handles of the superbike, lifting one of his 
legs and getting ready to set off. 


Sky: "P'Phai." 
Phai: "Yes?" 
Sky: "Please hold this for a moment." 


Sky said, taking another step forward while handing his stuff 
to the man who hurriedly took it, afraid it would be 
damaged. 


What he's about to do, he's doing it out of guilt. 

Phai: "What are you gonna do?" 

Sky ignored his question, took off Phai's helmet, and then... 
[Kiss] 


He leaned over for a hard kiss on his lips, leaving the big 
man shocked! It was only for a few seconds, but it felt like 
the world stopped turning. 


The young boy got closer to him with a burning heat that 
made his cheeks blush. However, he could only put the 
helmet back on the stiff person. He retrieved his model, 
lowered his head, and said in a low voice. 


Sky: "I did my punishment... Now go." 


Sky told him that, then took long strides towards his faculty 
building. 


The man who just regained his consciousness is now 
screaming behind him. 


Phai: "Can we do it again, please? | wasn't prepared." 


Sky: "Go home and get some sleep!" he shouted back as he 
walked towards the building. 


He didn't care about what P'Phai was saying or how he was 
acting. All he knows is that he's so shy. Sky could've sworn 
that he only did it merely out of guilt. Nothing more... 
Seriously! 


hk 
Mom: "Oh, Son... Aren't you going anywhere today?" 
Phai: "Mom, you look really beautiful today! 

Mother: "You brat!" 


The sun was just about to disappear in the horizon when her 
eldest son arrived home bringing his helmet in such a good 
mood. This surprised the mother of three when the good son 
came to see her. But what's even stranger is, Praphai 
walked over to hug her soft waist, leaned in, then brought 


the tip of his nose to her cheek. His mother jumped in 
Surprise. 


He always comes home after midnight, or doesn't come 
back at all. But today, he came home early and talked 
sweetly. 


Mom: "You didn't get into a motorbike accident, did you?" 
asked the mother suspiciously. 


Phai: "Wow, Mom! How can you talk to your son like that? 
How sad." 


Mom: "Does it make you sad? You're just playing around 
with people." 


Phai: "Look at Phai in a positive light. Why are people so 
Skeptical these days? But it's fine, Phai forgives you." 


The surprised mother did not praise Phai, but wondered 
where his bright eyes came from. 


Mom: "Yes, very good. But you didn't knock a girl pregnant, 
did you? Have you had dinner?" 


Phai: "Not yet. I'm a good boy today. | finished work and | 
came home to sleep." 


Oh! Praphai? Go straight home to sleep? That made her 
even more doubtful. 


Phai: "Don't pull such a face. Someone told me to go home 
and get some sleep, Mom. | wanna take a shower," said the 
son who saw a beautiful figure working all night in front of 
him. 


As he passed through the living room, he also went to greet 
his little sister who was sitting while peeling apples... 


Phai: "Phan, you're really pretty today." 
Phan: "Huh?!" the sister exclaimed in disbelief. 


Praphai never praised his little sister, no matter how cute or 
beautiful she is, he always says that he can't see where. But 
today, she was so intrigued that she quickly responded. 


Phan: "There's something wrong with your brain today." 
Phai: "I'm just happy. Do not envy me." 


He then hummed and walked upstairs. Once again, he 
stopped to compliment the housekeeper for how funny he 
was. Even as he's going upstairs, in the middle of the stairs 
with the glass window, he could be heard commenting on 
the fish painting next to a large cabinet, how pretty it 
looked. 


The mother daughter duo who watched this scene, turned to 
look at each other. 


Mom: "What's wrong with your brother?" 
Phan: "Love, | think." 


Praiphan laughed as her mother raised both hands to salute 
the Gods. 


Mom: "Thank Goodness, let them really love each other. It 
doesn't matter if it's a guy or a girl, Mom can accept it. Just 
let him stop fooling around, that's enough." 


Phan: "That means he's losing, Mom." 


Phan laughed so hard that her mom hit her. 


Phan: "Ouch! That hurts, Mom. He's been calm for months. 
What are you hitting me for?" 


Mom: "How did I raise my kids? | have three of them, 2 sons 
and 1 daughter, but how come no one loves them like their 
mom?" 


Phan: "Well, you let Afros take care of us," the daughter 
denied and it prompts her mom to hit her again. 


Phan: "I'd better eat my apple." 


She laughed and went back to her fruit because she knew 
who made her brother go home early and stop playing 
around, and in a good mood by talking sweetly everywhere. 
She loves it. 


How many months has it been since he's flirting with this 
person? Looks like he's serious. 


Meanwhile, the elder brother who's been busy with only one 
person for a few months (but didn't wanna tell his younger 
siblings that he only did it once, four months ago, so that 
they won't pity him) walked out of the bathroom after taking 
a shower. He's humming and drying his hair. He sat on the 
bed then grabbed the phone with one hand, looking at it. He 
didn't expect much since what happened in the morning 
could be said to be the best of the best. 


Someone like Phai can die from just one kiss! 


Last night, his kiss was very strong. But in the morning, he 
crushed it ten times more. 


The young boy looked at him doubtfully, his eyes seemed 
uncertain, but he still took off his helmet and kissed his lips. 
It was just for a few seconds, but he could remember the 
smell of his soap in his nose, the touch of his bright lips, 
tender and sweet, the touch of his fingertips at the tip of his 
chin. 


It's safe to say that he can't concentrate at work at all today. 
Not because he didn't get enough sleep last night, but 
because he kept reminiscing about the kiss. 


Once more, he's thinking that Sky is the cutest and the 
greatest guy in the world. 


Yes, Sky is the best in the world. 


A young boy with a calm face, beautiful eyes, red lips, and 
fluffy hair that never gets tiring to look at. 


This thought urges him to make a decision, to do something 
no one would've expected of him. 


Phai: "Delete. | removed this person. This is a friend, I'll 
keep it. He's been removed. | should've deleted her a long 
time ago." 


Praphai opened the contacts on his mobile phone, starting 
from the first name and saw some with a heart symbol at 
the end, then he clicked delete without hesitation. Because 
these are all his former sexual partners. 


Some people he has only met once, others he sees 
regularly. But in the past few months, he rarely went 
anywhere. 


The only important thing for him to do is to pursue someone 
and deliver food to the dorm. 


Because he didn't want to contact them anymore, he 
immediately deleted them, finding that there were a lot of 
them. 


Rrr. 


Suddenly, the phone in his hand vibrated and displayed a 
name that he hadn't deleted. But that was what made 
Praphai laugh. 


Phai: "Hello" 

["P'Phai, do you remember me?"] 

| don't know who you are, but now I only know Nong Sky. 
Phai: "Yes." 


Although in his head, he thought of Sky asking him not to 
call him Nong. 


Phai: "Hahaha..." 


Suddenly he bursted into laughter because he felt that the 
word echoed. 


["What is P'Phai laughing at?"] 
Phai: "Nothing. Did something happen?" 
["I miss P'Phai so much."] 


On the other end of the line, he spoke in a pleading voice 
that Praphai used to talk with, but the young man 
responded curtly. 


Phai: "But | have someone else to think about. You don't 
need to call after this. Seriously, bye." 


Then he instantly ended the call. No matter where the 
person on the other end of the line would persuade him to 
go, he frankly said that he's not in the mood. If he were the 
cheeky guy that he once was, he'll do it. He'd probably say 
yes with no hesitation. 


He sat down and it took a while to be done deleting those 
numbers. But he didn't sleep right after, he just opened the 
chat apps. 


...1 did what Sky told me to. | got off work then came home 
to sleep. Give me a gift, come on... 


When he sent the message, he got up and stretched his 
body. 


Phai: "Hahahahaha. Damn! What's so adorable about it?" 


Praphai picked up the phone and looked at it as soon as he 
heard the notice. But what Sky sent was a cockroach sticker 
with a sarcastic face that laid a long egg. 


The person on this side laughed out loud, wanting to fight 
the boy who sent it to him. 


| don't know, who dares to say that Sky is not cute? He's the 
cutest. 


No matter what Sky does, he is the most beloved in his 
eyes. 


Phai: "Or have I really gone blind?" 


| used to just say it, but now maybe the saying has come 
true... Love does make people go blind. 


Phai: "But if | am blinded by this person, then it doesn't 
matter." 


Praphai said, and went to bed without eating rice because 
he felt full in his heart. 


KKK 


It's been a few days since Phai went to help him finish his 
assignments. But Sky couldn't forget about the 
embarrassing incident that made him kiss him like that in 
the first place. 


He once thought that he didn't feel anything. But why did he 
lose his guard? Afterwards, whenever Phai said he's coming, 
Sky keeps telling him no to come, that he's going to do 
assignments with his friends, that he's too busy, or that he's 
going to sleep at night. 


So these days, there's only a bag of food hanging on his 
door as uSual. But this time, when he sees it, he smiles. 


Rain: "You're in a good mood lately." 
Sky: "I have no reason to be angry." 


Sky turned his head to check his best friend's condition, 
which looked no different than a corpse. He heard that the 
same assignment (that caused him to call P'Phai over) 
caused Rain almost died as well. 


These days, he went completely nuts because he could only 
sleep for a short amount of time, he even almost broke his 
neck when he fell asleep in the conference. It's not just 
them, though, almost half of the seniors are in the same 
condition. 


Rain: "Is P'Phai still pursuing you?" 


Rain opened his mouth again and changed the subject to 
something other than assignments. 


Sky: "I don't Know," Sky said bluntly, lowering his head, 
avoiding his gaze. 


Their relationship might seem to make progress, but Sky 
thinks he's still in the same place. At first, he was certain 
that the other person only looked him up because he 
wanted to sleep with him, wanted to conquer him, wanted 
to win him, or whatever made him happy. 


But now he's not so sure. 


He's not sure that a person who just came to have fun 
would be willingly taking care of a sick person for several 
days, delivering all those meals over and over again, or 
sitting down to help him with his assignments. 


He's not sure how dangerous P'Phai is, but he knows he's 
not that good. He's not sure of what P'Phai is thinking this 
time. 


He wasn't sure how dangerous P'Phai was, but he knew he 
wasn't that good. The young boy isn't very sure of what 
P'Phai is thinking this time. 


Rain: "Oh! What do you mean you don't know? 


Sky: "Whatever, | don't know. I'll go shopping. Do you want 
anything?" 


Rain: "Buy me a glass of pink milk. | need sugar." 


He changed the subject, and Rain agreed to let him go. 


Looking at his poor condition, he may not have time to 
bother with other people's affairs. Right after he's done 
talking, he focuses on his book and lets Sky go. 


Sky kept thinking about it until he got two glasses of the 
drinks. He probably wouldn't have noticed who was standing 
behind him, if she didn't make a sound. 


Ple: "Naphon." 
Sky: "Oh, Ple!" 


He greeted the beautiful student who made an awkward 
face. 


Sky: "What's up?" 
Ple: "Can | talk to you?" 


Sky raised his eyebrows, but nodded. He followed his friend 
to the corner of the building. 


Although he and Ple are friends in the same major, and also 
in the same student council, they haven't talked much 
recently. He realized that the reason is the same as her 
brother, P'Som. 


Ple is the girl Rain used to pursue. At the same time, Ple 
admired P'Phayu so much that she went nuts when she 
found out that P'Phayu is dating Rain. 


In conclusion, she was rejected and she's been acting 
distant towards him. And lately Rain has been avoiding 
them as well. 


Sky: "Is there anything wrong?" 


The girl looked uncomfortable and after a while she 
Snapped. 


Ple: "Do you think I'm evil?" 
Sky: "What made you say that?" 
Ple: "It's about Rain," Ple sighed deeply. 


She put her hands on her face and spoke, unable to restrain 
it anymore. 


Ple: "I Know we're bad. P'Phayu didn't talk to us when he 
watched us leave. It felt awkward. | knew that we couldn't 
blame Rain. But you know what? It's like how we would feel 
when we see our idol has a partner, we can't help but to 
bully them a little. But | don't want to lose a friend for it. | 
don't know if Rain is angry with us for acting like this. And 
it's not that | can't accept that P'Phayu is Rain's boyfriend. 
I'm jealous, but I'm not jealous either. Do you understand?" 


She said as she looked at him with red eyes. 


Sky: "Understood. Why can't you just say that to Rain 
yourself?" 


Ple made an awkward face. 
Ple: "I'm ashamed. Don't tease me!" 


Sky laughed. He can see why his friend has been avoiding 
them since the start of the semester. 


Ple: "Just think about how much we admired P'Phayu. And 
suddenly the person we admired... has someone he's so in 
love with." 


Just to think about how P'Phayu would help Rain with Prof. 
Wichai's assignment. Or think about how he's ready to 
deliver food to him. Or just to sit next to him and talk to 
him. It could be awkward to see boyfriends in love. Who 
won't be embarrassed? 


Ple: "Please help me reconcile with Rain." 
Sky: "Rain is not angry at Ple." 


Ple: "If | went in and talked to him, | would be embarrassed. 
Please call me gently, talk to me, and let's act normal. | 
don't wanna lose my friends because | was jealous that you 
guys have someone to love." 


Sky laughed and nodded. When he nodded, Ple was 
obviously relieved. 


Ple: "Oh! | feel so much better. | will leave from P'Phayu fan 
club to support them. So... please help me." 


Sky: "Wait, what do you mean by 'you guys'?" 


Sky repeated, making the girl's eyes light up closer as she 
whispered. 


Ple: "The other day when you were kissing, | Saw you." 
Sky was silent, but Ple didn't notice. 


Ple: "I'm so envious that you guys have someone to deliver 
food, help you with work and drop you off with it. Rain and 
Sky already have someone. | also want to have a boyfriend, 
but | don't have time to find one." 


The person who spoke was so comfortable that she said it in 
a funny and teasing tone. Because in their faculty, they only 


had time to sleep and work, and they had no more time to 
find a partner. 


Sky: "He's not my boyfriend." 


The young man shook his head, but the girl misunderstood 
because her face changed instantly. 


Ple: "Naphon, | might be mean to Rain before, but that 
wasn't because | couldn't accept two guys dating. Trust me, 
I'm open to it. You don't need to keep it a secret." 


She said it calmly, but Sky wasn't trying to hide that he's 
dating a man. He's merely stating the fact. 


Ple continued quickly. 
Ple: "I told you we were just jealous. But not envious." 
Sky nodded at her words as the beautiful girl smiled broadly. 


Sky: "Okay, I'll take care of Rain. Don't worry, he's not angry. 
But he will definitely be angry with us if this ice cube melts." 


Afterwards, he looked at the glass where the ice had begun 
to melt until he laughed. 


Ple: "Then | won't disturb you anymore. Don't forget to help 
me." 


The one who came for help then left. 
But the one she asked for help kept smiling. 


He just can't help it. It was simply because of what Ple 
said... 


That he is a faen of P'Phai. 


(t/n: faen=lover) 
"We are not like P'Phayu and Rain." 


When Ple said it, he also thought that what P'Phai was doing 
was more than flirting. Some couples didn't even do that 
and he didn't ask for it. 


That feeling was too much to handle. He was too afraid to 
continue, and there was only one way to stop him. 


Sky: "I'll give you what you want." 


He didn't want to get in too deep. The sooner P'Phai got 
bored of him, the sooner he'd walk away from him. 


KKK 


CHAPTER 13 [18+] - Please 


"What are you afraid of, Sky?" 


Phai: "How can | help you today? | can cut some boards, 
paper, and tape. | can do everything." 


Sky: "Can you shut up?" 
Phai: "No, | want Sky to shut my mouth with his mouth." 


Praphai didn't care when he scolded him, because he knew 
he provoked the nine-tailed fox. 


It's the weekend. They haven't met for several days, but the 
boy refused to meet him, saying he didn't have to come. 


But Phai couldn't stand it anymore so he thought of 
dropping by in the afternoon so Sky had enough time to 
sleep in and wake up. 


He stopped by P'Joy's office to ask for a key card under the 
table, then went to knock on the door. 


When he saw him right before his eyes, he didn't ask 
whether he had eaten or whether he had enough sleep, the 
first thing he asked was, "How can I help you today?" 


The reward is not really expensive, just the pleasure of a 
kiss. 


As for Sky, he knew exactly what he wanted, but Praphai is 
even more deceiving than eel. 


When he answered him, the boy glared at him with anger. 
But he liked it better to keep the game under control. 


Okay! After we kissed, | couldn't get it out of my head... 
Unbelievable! 


Praphai noticed that every time he was in the room, his boy 
dressed too seductively. Before, he would wear pajamas. But 
then he wears sleeveless shirts. 


He didn't know whether it's because he feels hot or because 
it's more comfortable that way. But when he saw his glowing 
Skin, he couldn't help but to tremble. 


Especially today, the gap below his armpit is really big and 
when he lifted his arm, he could see everything he wanted 
to see. 


Yeah, he might think it's not provocative. Other people 
might not think about anything, but he does. 


Sky: "I don't have anything | need your help with today, 
but..." Sky acted like he was about to say something, but he 
refrained from it. 


Phai: "What is it, hmmm? | can do anything," he offered with 
great determination. 


This time, the room owner smiled coldly. 
Sky: "Anything?" 
Well, not exactly "anything", but... 


Praphai looked at Sky, who widened his smile with a bit of a 
cheeky look. Just like that night when he made him sleep on 
the floor. And he got so carried away in the challenge that 


the person who knew he shouldn't have said anything 
before listening to the offer just sighed. 


Phai: "Anything for Sky." 


The listener looked at him as if he was annoyed, but after a 
while, he had this same smile on his gentle face. But this 
smile is much better than before, because in his tired face, 
there's a bunch of guilt. 


Today, he's willing to be taken advantage of, although he 
thinks the boy is shy. But... 


Sky: "Clean the bathroom." 
Phai: "What?!" 


Sky: "P'Phai heard it right. Please clean the bathroom for 
me." 


Sky added brutally. 


Sky: "It's fine if you can't do it. But you need to go home. 
Today l'Il clean up my dorm and you got in the way." 


Why do | feel like Sky is kicking me out today? This is weird. 
| thought you were ready to let me into your room. 


Last time, he even stayed awake just to open the door. Or 
maybe he thought it was too much and now he doesn't 
wanna face me. 


Praphai thought as he looked down, but the other person 
didn't seem to be joking as he's about to walk to open the 
door for him. 


Phai: "Okay, okay. | can clean them for you." 


When he was studying abroad, he did the laundry and 
everything himself. But Praphai could've sworn that after 
he's back to Thailand, he's been living like a prince. 


But here, he admitted defeat. He pulled up the hem of his 
pants, walked to take the brush, and went to fight an 
unavoidable battle. 


He's not sure if he's comfortable with this. But seeing the 
bewildered expression of the person who thought he's not 
really gonna do it, he's doing it. 


Okay! If | get a kiss from helping him with his assignment, 
maybe when I clean the whole bathroom, I'll get more than 
kissing his lips. 


Praphai managed to pour the bathroom cleaner to the whole 
floor as Sky watched on from the door frame. 


Sky: "I think it would be better for you to go home than to 
be here with someone who once slept with you. Just drop it 
and go. 


But the young man smiled with a brush in his hand and 
Said... 


Phai: "Sky is more than just a person who once slept with 
me. | told you it's not easy to kick me out." 


Sky pondered, bit his lips hard, looked uncomfortable. But 
this time, the other person stopped talking and just kept 
cleaning. 


Just what the youngest sister said, if he were just a person 
who once slept with him, Young Master Praphai wouldn't 
clean the bathroom like that. 


If he didn't see him as something important, he'd be out a 
long time ago. But what could he do? When he's close to 
him, he got weak and in his heart, he really wanted to 
protect him. So he agreed to do everything. 


Sky stopped for a moment. Perhaps he didn't think that it 
would be this hard to kick him out. Then he lifted his head. 


Sky: "Well, okay... So P'Phai, | heard you said you could do 
anything." 


Afterwards, he moved his ass and lay down on the bed. 
So immature! 


That's how Praphai felt from the bathroom floor. Instead of 
rushing to fight the boy who couldn't find a way to kick him 
out, and used intimidation instead, Praphai thought that the 
more Sky showed his anger to push him away, the more he 
felt closer to him, and he could sense that the other person 
was getting scared. 


But now he's gotta be more scared of what's about to 
happen today. 


KKK 


After a few hours, Praphai realized that all his fears had 
turned into reality. Because instead of sitting and crouching 
down on the cutting mat, he had to clean the bathroom, 
sweep and mop the floor, clean up the balcony, and 
everything the room owner told him to. 


Sky doesn't do any assignment. Phai doesn't have any idea 
whether he finished all his work early this week, or whether 
he waited to do it later. Because the slender figure is rolling 
on the bed reading comics. 


Someone's staring at him, but he did it just to say... 
Phai: "I also cleaned the back of the wardrobe." 


He suddenly took a chair and started cleaning it. Because 
he has a different pleasure, not because he loves to clean, 
but because Sky moved his feet as if he was seducing him 
on the bed. His shorts slid up on his white and plump thigh. 


As he realized that he's being watched, Sky quickly dropped 
his feet and turned the other way, but his ears got red and 
his lips trembled. 


Sky: "Don't forget to arrange my books by the volume." 
Phai: "Yes, Wifey." 


Sky: "I'm not your wife! After you're done, clean the desk. 
It's been untidy for a while. 


Praphai turned to look at the desk, which oddly looked like a 
mess. Sky always has a lot of stuff and there are always 
some papers lying around, probably what remained from his 
assignments. 


But today, it was filled with torn papers, as if someone 
messed it up on purpose. Even the comics looked like it's 
been mixed up on purpose. 


Praphai felt like he's about to die holding his laughter when 
he heard a faint voice. 


Sky: "If you can't do it, you can go home." 


Even though he said it like it was nothing, he lifted his head 
with a guilty expression. 


Phai told himself that Sky's effort is useless. Because if he 
came to have fun, he would've left a long time ago. He 
wouldn't have taken care of him when he was sick. He 
wouldn't have bothered buying him food and fish, taking his 
stuff for him, and helping him to cut papers. 


If someone is questioning his sincerity, he can honestly say 
that he's really being sincere. 


Sky: "You don't deserve to do all this for me. You can give 
up." 


Phai: "No, and Sky is more precious than | thought. | told 
you I'm priceless, which means Sky is more priceless." 


Once again, that boy bit his lips longer to talk. Then he 
asked him point blank. 


Sky: "When are you gonna get bored with me?" 


Praphai turned to the boy who always keeps his feelings 
bottled up, and looked at him with a confused expression. 


He walked towards him, reaching out his hand and gently 
touched his cheek. 


Naphon didn't avoid him. Maybe because he's gotten used 
to his touch. 


Then Phai answered him. 


Phai: "Do you wanna know the truth or do you want to hear 
some sweet talks?" 


Sky: "Have I ever asked sweet talks from you?" 


The young man laughed at Sky's frankness that he likes. 


Phai: "Okay, if | have to be honest, | don't know, Sky. | 
wouldn't know until | got there." 


However, it's fair enough to tell the truth. 


Phai: "But for now, I'm not bored. I'm having a good time 
when I'm with you. Besides, I've been doing a lot of things 
I've never done before. I've never even taken care of my 
siblings when they got sick. Think about how much | cherish 
you." 


Sky: "But one day you'll get bored," blurted Sky, making the 
listener drop his smile and squint his eyes to grasp 
something. 


Phai: "What are you afraid of, Sky?" 
Sky: ee 


The boy kept quiet and turned his head away, but Praphai 
gently put his cheek back in its place. 


He told himself that it looks like what he's been thinking all 
this time is true. This boy went through so much that he 
didn't dare to open up to anyone. 


That's what you called hardships. But he's willing to let go of 
his past. The more he sees the distressed look in his eyes, 
the more he wants to be the one who makes it go away. 


The more scared Sky feels, the more he wants to be the one 
who hugs and comforts him. 


Phai: "Okay, good boy." 


I'll never leave Sky alone. 


Suddenly, a sentence flashed through his mind until the 
young man himself frowned. Because it's so strong that he 
almost couldn't believe it. 


Oh, Phai. How much do you like this kid? 


But the big giant didn't have a chance to think about the 
fleeting feelings, because the person on the bed is the one 
who pushed his hand and did something that shocked 
Praphai... The boy hurriedly took off his sleeveless shirt... 


That person lifted his head and made eye contact, and said 
like someone who's made a good decision... 


Sky: "Okay, | give in." 


Not just that, Sky also reached out to the waistband of his 
Shorts and tried to take it off, until Praphai hurriedly held 
both his hands. 


Phai: "Hey, hold up! What do you mean?!" 


As he regained his composure, he asked in a more intense 
tone, squeezing his hands as Sky lifted his face to meet his 
eyes. 


He couldn't fathom what he's thinking because his eyes are 
really deep like a deer's eyes. 


You can only hear his serious voice. 
Sky: "I accept, | surrender. I'm not resisting you." 


Phai: "Hold on, Sky. I'm doing all this not just to sleep with 
you, Okay? Don't look at me that way. At first | looked you up 
because | really wanted to sleep with you, but now that's 
not the case. | came to you because | missed you, and | 


thought if you were gonna reward me with something, it 
would be like a light kiss or to taste your whole body... Oh, it 
sounded worse the more | talked about it. But I'm not 
expecting Sky's body, | just..." 


[Kiss! ] 
"MMM!" 


Praphai, who blabbered making excuses as if he was in the 

middle of an internal conflict, kept repeating and correcting, 
getting fired up about someone who can't stand to listen to 

it anymore. 


So Sky got up and leaned forward, pushing his neck to kiss 
him and shut him up like Praphai wanted at first. And it's not 
just a single kiss then retreat, but he's crushing his mouth 
so hard that the young man really didn't give a damn 
anymore then groaned. 


All of a sudden, Praphai also grabbed his smooth waist 
tightly. Because his equally hot lips responded to the soft 
tongue that was sent in to lick his mouth as sweet as 
possible, sucking it hard, making him lose all senses, filling 
his mouth, pushing it to the wet tongue, and touching it. 


It's one of the kisses that made Sky hold his moan in his 
throat, with his hands clinging on his neck tightly behind his 
collar. 


When Praphai felt satisfied, he pulled himself a bit to look at 
his eyes, and listened to the words that burned him like fire. 


Sky: "Can you just shut up and hold me?" 


The cold person has gone nuts for doing this! 


Then, the tall figure pushed Sky to lay on the fluffy bed with 
fresh sheets, and swiftly straddled him after hearing the 
provocative challenge from the person he's been yearning 
for, for more than a month. 


His cute eyes looks like it's been accumulating the fire 
within him; warm, intense, and filled with lust that was 
clearly reflected in his face full of consent. 


He thought nothing could stop him now, but... 
Phai: "Are you sure?" 


The one who should've pounced like a hungry tiger asked 
with a voice so intense that the one on the bed reached out 
his hand and touched his cheek. 


Phai: "I wouldn't do it unless you are." 


That's when Praphai looked at him with a serious gaze, 
stroking his fingers from his shoulders to the middle of his 
chest, staring at the boy. 


But he kept his face still, making eye contact with him until 
he bent down and pressed a kiss to his radiant lips. 


Sky: "Take me." 


Praphai started kissing him from his lips to his cheeks, right 
by his ears, then sucked his earlobe gently until the person 
beneath him squirmed. So he said... 


Phai: "But I'm taking Sky's whole body and heart!" 
Sky: "I won't..." 


Phai: "Psst." 


Before the boy could say no, Praphai put his finger on his 
lips. His eyes were focused on his beautiful lips and he used 
his finger to stroke his lower lip gently until he could see the 
light from the sharp and twinkling eyes. He licked his own 
mouth then bent down again to kiss him more. 


At first it was just a gentle kiss, it's getting hotter and hotter 
and the sound of their exchange echoes around the room. 


"Argh, ahhh, mmm." 


Praphai is willing to give Sky some time to breathe, but he 
drowned himself kissing his fragrant neck to his content. 


The intense kiss stroking his soft skin making him sense the 
person beneath him trembled even more, confirming how 
sensitive Sky's body is. 


"Argh!" 


Then Sky turned the other way again, while the other person 
kept tracing his tongue across the nook of his shoulder. His 
hand caressed his warm body, touched the side of his body, 
his waist, his hip, then back to squeeze his ass hard. 


His warm mouth did a really good job, sliding down and 
covering his nipples with a light bite. 


The slender figure shuddered beneath him, making the big 
guy smile. 


Phai: "Do you like it when I do this to you?" 


A hot breath blows above his nipple until it gets more 
intense. Without any fuss, Phai sucked it so hard that Sky 
lifted his body, moving his hand to grab his hair tightly, and 


sending his other hand to caress his other nipple. Just a light 
squeeze and the thing down there gets more restless. 


Sky: "Will you play... with me... or just with my chest?" 
Sky asked while panting so the listener laughed. 

Phai: "I can also play with this." 

Sky: "Uhm!" 

Phai: "Wow! You're so wet already." 


Praphai reached down to find that the shorts Sky's wearing 
was wet, and his eyes widened when he saw Naphon lifted 
his hand to cover his face. 


Sky: "Can you not talk too much?" 
Phai: "Don't you help yourself?" 


Instead of being quiet like Sky said, Praphai leaned to his 
ear while whispering, and his big hand slid into his shorts, 
grabbing and pulling it slightly. 


In that moment, the person beneath him grabbed his hair 
tighter with his face in his other hand, clearly showing 
emotion. 


Phai: "What happened? Didn't you miss me?" 


Aside from his nipples, Phai stayed on his ears which is also 
his sensitive point. 


Sky: "Hmm... don't play with my ears." 


The more he forbade him, the more Praphai sucked his ears, 
gently and strongly. Not letting Sky get further away and at 


the same time, he caressed the vital part in his hand, faster 
than before. 


He heard the panting and felt the trembling from the person 
who's trying to hold his screaming. 


Phai: "No, please, let me hear you." 
Sky: "Hmm, you're... insane..." 
Phai: "Yes, | am insane." 

Sky: "Wow!!!" 


Praphai agreed to his words, while his whole back is damp 
from the sweat, and the heat is accumulated in the lower 
body. 


But he still kept pushing the tip of his finger on the pretty 
thing, staring at the boy, his eyes widened, moaning out of 
control, moving his hips toward his hands. 


Revealing his now messed up face, Sky released the hand 
from his neck to cover his face with both hands. His body 
trembled, it looks like he's about to reach climax. 


Sky: "Ahh! P'Phai, release me." 


Suddenly, the big guy held both of his hands, pulling it 
above his head and pushing it against the pillow, showing 
the bright red face and squinted eyes filled with pleasure. 


His red and swollen lips trembled, making Phai couldn't hold 
himself back to lean down and licking across his neck, along 
his Adam's apple that made Sky moaning in tremble, while 
his other hand was still playing with his thing. 


Sky was about to cum and Phai wanted to see his happy 
expression thanks to what his hand was doing. 


Sky: "...keep going..." 
Phai: "What?" 


Praphai pulled himself from the nook of his neck, staring at 
his trembling lips, and almost exploded when the person 
beneath him screamed. 


Sky: "Harder... make it harder." 
Damn it! Where did you learn to provoke me? 
Sky: "Ouch! Ah, ah, ah, ah, no, ah!" 


Praphai intended to play some more. Instead, he moved his 
hand faster, his sharp eyes are only focused on the face that 
usually looks like he wanna hit him. 


But now it's filled with so many emotions, tears, his face is 
wet from the sweat, and his mouth moans. 


In the most intense moment, a murky liquid bursted out 
covering his hand. 


The person beneath him lays down, gasping for air, while 
the one on top is struggling with his mind. 


Go on, Phat. Take off your pants. Do it and show him who 
owns his body... but... | want more than just his body. 


Two voices echoed in his head like a howl. 


Phai: "I'm gonna use the bathroom!" 


But before the tall figure could turn away like he wanted, 
Sky reached out to the hem of his shirt, using his eyes 
instead of a question. 


Phai: "I'm not gonna let Sky thinks that I just want his body." 


Praphai gave a cool-headed response, even though his thing 
almost exploded and wanted to free itself. But instead of 
appreciating his words, the boy just held his shirt tightly and 
used his other hand to take off the pants he's wearing. 


Phai: "Huh." 


Even if he thought that he made the best decision not to do 
it today, he had to swallow his words when the younger one 
turned towards the headboard. 


Then he lifted his hips, showing everything that Phai wanted 
to see, right before his eyes. His beautiful hips, his smooth 
ass, and his tight hole. 


Phai: "Sky..." 


Praphai called him with a barely audible voice. But the 
seemingly docile person reached out his hand to open the 
drawer below the bed. Bending down and showing 
everything! 


My son, calm down Phat Jr, you don't have to look like a 
giant now. 


Suddenly, a box of condoms was thrown first, followed by a 
bottle of lubricant gel. And Sky didn't hesitate to pour the 
liquid into his palms, then slowly inserted his finger inside. 


It only happened in a few seconds, but it's torturing 
someone that it felt like forever! 


Damn it! 


Suddenly Praphai cursed and reached the bottle and poured 
it to his palms, breaking his own will. With no hesitation, he 
pulled Sky's hand and inserted his own finger instead to the 
tight hole, feeling a scorching heat that wanted to insert 
something else. 


"Hmm... aaah..." 


The slender figure grabbed the headboard tightly, arching 
his body to accept him, moaning in consent. 


Every cell in his body was burning so hot that Praphai 
moved his hand faster, hearing the growling lust even 
harder. 


Sky: "Phi Phai... get it in." 
Damn! 
Sky: "Ah ah ah ah ah!!!" 


He doesn't need to say it twice. Praphai also took out his 
thing wide open from his pants and hurriedly put on a 
condom, plunging into the soft depth almost instantly. 


In the midst of a restrained cry from the young boy who 
lifted his hips, and although he used up the last ounce of his 
patience, he let Sky adapt with him. 


The person who was kneeling while supporting his body with 
both hands on the headboard, moved his hips slowly. 


Such a turn on! 


Sky: "I'm not hurt... get it in..." 


Phai: "If you can't walk tomorrow, don't blame me!" 


Phai leaned over to kiss him, bite his neck hard, squeeze his 
fiery skin. Soon after, the slim body trembled as he reached 
a point that stirred up his emotions. 


Sky: "Oooh, deeper Phi, deeper!" 


Right after Praphai held his shoulder and hugged him with 
one hand, leaving only his knees on the bed because Sky 
slid his hands to the arms that held him to support him, he 
turned his face to accept a strong kiss that crushed him with 
desire; a confession is out completely. How can this make 
Praphai calm? 


The harder the tall figure moves, the harder his body grows 
and the more he bit his lips and nape until it turns red. Then 
he moved his hands to squeeze the soft nipples. 


Sky: "Phi Phai... more... stronger." 


The last time he thought he was going crazy. This time, 
when he heard him calling him Phi Phai, it felt so good. 


Then the older guy pushed Sky down, with his face pressed 
on the bed again, but not for long. Because he held his legs 
then turned it over to lay him on his back. 


His other hand pulled his hips, bringing it so close that the 
one who accepted it started to groan, staring at the guy 
with wet hair and fiery eyes filled with lust. 


Phai: "Sorry, | can't seem to stop." 


At the end of his sentence, Naphon almost let out a sharp 
scream when the other went in and out, this time so hard 


that the legs of the bed can be heard thumping on the 
bedroom floor, along with the friction of the flesh. 


In this most perverted moment, Sky could only reach out his 
hand to hug his neck tighter, moving both his legs to 
straddle Phai's waist and move along. 


Sky won't be able to move anymore. 
Sky: "Phi Phai, please... please!" 


He whispered hoarsely, before moving from side to side. 
When happiness flashes in their eyes, a lighter liquid than 
the first spattered on his abdomen, then he squirmed as he 
felt a blazing hot sensation within him. 


In the midst of the panting sound of both guys, Sky still 
muttered the same words. 


Sky: "Please." 
Phai: "Please what?" 


The older guy asked with a voice so hoarse that the young 
boy clenched his hands on his neck, and sounded like he 
was about to cry. 


Sky: "Please... get bored of me quickly." 


The guy stared at his eyes, gave a little smile, and just 
answered... 


Phai: "Is that what you want?" 
Sky: "Umm." 


The tall figure didn't say anything anymore. He just pressed 
a hard kiss on his lips. 


Not only that he won't get bored quickly, looks like he's 
losing his mind now... he was defeated by someone who told 
him to get bored. But in the eyes that were staring at him, 
in his heart, his whole soul... 


He actually said... Please don't get bored. 


The pleading look in his eyes makes Praphai hug him even 
tighter than before. 


KKK 


CHAPTER 14 - Getting 
Closer 


"Can I call you my darling?" 


"Sky." 
"Um." 

"Sky." 

"What?" 

"Sky, l..." 

"What are you calling me for? 


Praphai laughed as soon as he heard the boy next to him. 
He pulled him tighter in his embrace and lifted his head, 
couldn't resist not to press some more kisses, ignoring the 
boy's resistance. 


If he really resisted him, he'd kick him out of bed. 


After the first round, if it stopped there, then he's not 
Praphai. So after the first, second, third, and fourth round, 
the one in his embrace didn't refuse. Because he's doing 
what he said he would... he's gonna give Praphai what he 
wants and let him get bored quickly. 


But truth be told, even the letter B from "bored" didn't even 
cross his mind at all. 


[Kiss, kiss] 
Phai: "See... you're getting shy by yourself." 


The young man pressed his nose against the white cheek, 
then saw it blushed a little, ignoring the protest. Because 
turns out this is not what you called resistance. Looks like 
he's more embarrassed, wanting to hide his face on the 
pillow. 


Phai: "Sky." 
Sky: "What more do you want?" 


The boy still insisted to sleep with his back against Praphai 
who's hugging him, keeping him close. He lifted his head to 
see the one who's asking for him in a deep tone, then he 
started his next attack by calling him... 


Phai: "Sky." 


Sky knew better than to answer, so he kept his mouth shut. 
But the young man didn't care because he managed to put 
his head on his ear, gently blowing hot air, making Sky get a 
chill down his spine, and talking with a really deep, 
throbbing, and provocative voice. 


Phai: "If you don't like me calling you Sky, can I call you my 
darling?" 


Sky tensed up and went into panic mode. 
Sky: "Phi Phai!" 


Phai: "Yes, darling," the person who wanted to tease kept 
going with a wide smile. 


Sky: "We're not in love!" 


Suddenly, Sky sprung up, his face blushed and he covered 
his ears, saying in a very angry tone. But who would believe 
that he's actually angry? 


His face is so cute when his eyes flash and the point of his 
nose still looks bright red. Even if people take a closer look 
at him, no one would see a scary fragment in it. 


Sky: "I agreed to sleep with you because you helped me, not 
because | felt something for you..." he clarified and added, 
"Yeah... I'm not your boyfriend at all." 


Praphai smiled broadly, ignoring the reason why the boy 

was arguing next to him. If it were true that he didn't feel 
anything, Sky would've let him go since the second time 

they met. 


Phai is a very proud man, so he believes that Sky must be 
having feelings for him, but he just wants to get what he 
wants every single time. 


Sky didn't do a very good job in concealing his feelings as 
he thought he does, some of them often showed. Just like 
now, hearing the word "darling", he showed a sad 
expression, probably because he assumed that Phai was 
joking, until he felt him reaching out his hands to squeeze 
his cheeks twice. 


Phai: "Easier said than done." 
Sky: Mae 


The listener pursed his lips tightly, moving his trembling lips 
to the other side. 


Sky: "And I'm not your darling either," he muttered. 


This time, Praphai didn't keep talking. He just laughed 
without arguing, accepting his argument. 


So the boy just changed the topic. 
Sky: "You can get out of my bed. You smell like sweat." 


Phai: "I don't only smell like sweat. There are also other 
smells, like the smell of..." 


Praphai used both of his hands to support his head instead 
of a pillow. He significantly eyeing Sky's naked chest, 
glancing at his hips where the blanket covered above it, 
staring affectionately at the hickeys on his waist, and he felt 
ready again. 


But, in just one strike, his flaming emotions which burn like 
fire, got as cold as the frozen water. 


Sky: "It's the smell of the bathroom cleaner." 
[ Sniffs] 
"Really?" 


The one who lays on the bed, who was so sure that he has a 
fit and amazing body, bent down to sniff himself. But in the 
room that still burns with sensuality, it's hard to identify his 
smell like Sky said. Before he could test it, the room owner 
turned to take a t-shirt to wear, before talking to him bluntly. 


Sky: "Not just the smell of the bathroom cleaner, but also 
dish soap, floor wax, and sweat." 


The young boy turned to look at him, but it's not filled with 
emotions, instead he looked a bit disgusted, adding 


movement and another sentence at the end which finally 
made Praphai's confidence crumble. 


Sky: "And you can smell something like... toilet." 
Phai: "I think I'd better go take a shower." 


As soon as he said there's a toilet smell, Praphai hurriedly 
got out of bed with no shame and walked barefoot to the 

bathroom. But he didn't hesitate to turn and asked with a 
smile. 


Phai: "Do you wanna take a shower together?" 


What the room owner did is to turn and take a cutter. Of 
course, even though Praphai is a brave man, the guy with 
the toilet smell immediately ran to the bathroom almost 
simultaneously as the one grabbing a cutter. 


So embarrassing! 


That thought made him burst into laughter. The water 
flowed smoothly and the dirt was cleaned in minutes. He 
reached out to take the boy's towel, put it around his waist, 
and left the bathroom only to find an empty room. 


Phai: "Where did he go?" 


It's not just Sky that's missing. The clothes that he took off 
earlier are alSo missing. 


The naked young man shrugged his shoulders because he 
didn't think that the other person would take his clothes and 
went out. Although he didn't care even if he did, because he 
could just borrow something from here. 


Afterwards, he quickly searched for some clothes, focusing 
on elastic pants and oversized t-shirts. Luckily, Sky has a 
wardrobe filled with clothes like those. So he didn't need to 
worry about size. 


After he gets dressed, it's time to find the missing person. 


With a face as red as his shirt, if he walked past an idiot like 
him, he's so screwed. 


Phai: "Huh, maybe I'm the only one who's crazy." 


Yeah, no one can see how cute Nong Sky is. I'm the only one 
who paid attention. 


Praphai grabbed his car key, spare key card, and whistled. 
As he walked down the stairs, he smiled because his target 
stood with his back against him, but... 


.. the man who was about to say hi, froze. He was stunned 
to see the boy by the coin laundry. And his smile widened 
because the person who said he was annoying, holding a 
damp shirt with his hands, staring at it and hugging it 
tightly. 


The affection was so great that he wanted to hold and hug 
him tightly... right now. 


But Praphai just retreated, went back to the room with a 
smile so wide that he had to raise his hand to rub his face. 


Phai: "How can | get bored with him? Sky acts so cute, 
but..." 


Will | love you even more? 


He doesn't care about the voices in his heart anymore, as 
long as he feels this way, he's gonna act on it. 
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Sky: "Phi Phai, you have a pillow, why don't you use it? 
Phai: "I wanna sleep here." 


Naphon admits that after his first time having sex with Phai, 
he didn't do it right. On one hand, he wanted their story to 
end before they got to know each other further. 


But aside from the fact that he (whether intentionally or not) 
let the other person know about the jackass ex, he's not 
going anywhere. 


So he gave the other person what he wanted, and he 
believed that Phai would leave on his own. But... after he 
went down and put his clothes in the washing machine, as 
soon as he went back to the bedroom, P'Phai immediately 
hugged him. 


After a while, when it's late at night, they both went for 
dinner. Even though P'Phai didn't hold his hand, the truth is 
they walk so close side by side, as if there's an arrow on his 
head that said he and Phai are more than friends. 


After they went back to the room, Sky hurriedly finished his 
impending assignment and lay on the bed. At the same 
time, the big guy came and put his head on his lap. And 
even though Sky pushed him, he insisted and leaned on his 
body with a smiling face, so he had no chance but to let 
him. 


Too close, but... so warm. 


Sky wanted to stay like this, in this position, as much as he 
wanted to run away. 


Phai: "What does Sky like to eat?" 


The one who let his mind wander, looked at the person who 
suddenly changed the topic. 


Sky: "What if I'm not answering that?" 
Phai: "Then I'm gonna keep pestering you." 


When he looked at his face, that obviously seemed like 
something he's capable of doing. So he took out his phone 
and opened a web page to read comics, avoiding the gaze 
of the one staring at him, while answering his question. 


Sky: "I don't particularly like anything, but I don't like 
noodles. But with rice, | can eat anything." 


Phai: "So do you prefer mountains or sea?" 
Sky: "Sea." 

Phai: "What's your favorite color?" 

Sky: "Emerald." 

Phai: "Romance or action." 

Sky: "Action." 


Seeing that the questions aren't that difficult, Sky kept 
answering, slowly getting more familiarized with the person 
laying on his lap. 


At first he didn't know where to put his hands, but then he 
put it on the head of the tall figure who accidentally kissed 


them from side to side as he asked about his family. 


Phai: "And Sky never went home to Lopburi, is your dad 
okay with it?" 


Sky: "Did Rain tell you my hometown is in Lopburi?" 


He was certain he never told him that, when Phi Phai smiled 
broadly, unaffected by being busted. 


He shrugged his shoulders because it wasn't something that 
he wanted to hide. Most of his friends know that he's not 
from Bangkok. But that's not something that he wanted to 
tell this person. 


Sky: "Dad doesn't mind. | came to Bangkok to study since 
high school. He's used to me not coming home anymore." 


Phai: "Oh! And who did you come to stay with?" 


Sky: "With my aunt. But even though | said | stayed with 
her, it was more like being alone. My aunt travels a lot and 
has several properties. The house that | stayed at and lived 
in is the house that she rarely used. But this dorm is closer 
to the university, just a short trip." 


Phai: "Wasn't it hard?" 


Sky shook his head, but the old memories made the boy's 
face turn a bit pale. 


Sky: "What was hard about my condition? My parents send 
me money every month. | live even more comfortably than 
other people. At the time, | was in high spirits. At home, | 
was always alone anyway. Since | was 15 years old, | felt 
liberated. By the time | got into high school, | had many 
things to look forward to." 


Even though several years have passed, Sky thought from 
time to time that he's so different. At least now he doesn't 
need to seek anyone's recognition, he doesn't seek 
attention. 


Then he turned quietly. 
The accident in high school has changed him so much. 


Phai: "So, does that mean you got this piercing in high 
school?" 


Sky was surprised because he was indifferent towards the 
person laying on his lap, who reached out his hand to pinch 
his nipple so gently that he bit his lips, staring at him with 
clouded eyes and blushing cheeks. 


Sky: "What are you doing with my boobs?" 


Phai: "I like it," said P'Phai honestly, then added, "Geta 
piercing so | can see it, | want to know how pretty it is on 
you." 


Sky: "No, I'm not wearing it anymore." 


The young boy wisely denied. Not because he knows the 
perverted intention of that request, but because he made a 
decision to forget everything, including this. 


Phai: "Why?" 
Sky doesn't even know why he agreed to answer. 


Sky: "The one who got me this piercing is... my ex- 
boyfriend." 


The jackass ex-boyfriend, and he wanted to forget 
everything about him. 


He doesn't know whether his expression is too much or not, 
because Praphai reached out his hand to take the phone 
that he pretended to play with and put it by the bedside 
table, holding his chin, forcing him to level his face to meet 
his beautiful eyes. 


If he were to assume, he'd think that the handsome face 
showed that Phai looked a bit annoyed. 


Phai: "Do you still like him?" 


Sky: "How can | like him? If I still liked him, | wouldn't have 
left him. It's not about that." 


The cold-hearted boy turned soft. He pursed his lips and his 
hand on Phai's head trembled until he could feel it. He then 
shook his head frantically, saying with a more trembling 
voice than before. 


Sky: "If | could, | wanna erase everything about him out of 
my head, and maybe I'll find myself a bad boy." 


At the end of his sentence, he said it without irony. The 
person on his lap didn't know whether he just said it to 
please him. But frustrations faded from his eyes, and it 
turned into a grin. 


Phai: "Wrong. Say it again. It should be someone as good as 
me. Sky could reincarnate through 3 lives, and still couldn't 
find someone like me." 


My nausea Is back. 


Sky: "It doesn't have to be 3 lives, P'Phai. One life is enough. 
| think P'Phayu would be much better than you." 


Phai: "He's got a boyfriend. And his boyfriend is your best 
friend. Just let him go, okay?" 


P'Phai didn't deny his claim that Phayu is better. If Sky didn't 
tell him that he likes Phayu, Phai didn't have to support Rain 
by claiming his status. 


Sky: "And if | don't let him go," with all his enthusiasm, he 
teased him back. 


Phai: "Then I'll help you to let go on your own, be it your ex- 
boyfriend or someone else." 


He never liked talking about his ex-boyfriend, but somehow, 
when he saw this person making a bullying face, talking in a 
deep tone, his fear of the past faded, and only left humor. 


Sky: "What right do you have?" he asked. 


The more he fought, the more Phai hugged him, clung onto 
him, and played harder around his chest. Now the big hands 
caressed him everywhere. It doesn't matter how much he 
resisted, he's not gonna let him go. 


The sharp face lunged into the nook of his neck, making him 
laugh out loud, biting and sucking the flesh there. 


Sky started panting and getting tired, trying to make his 
eyes look fierce, but P'Phai was still fearless and attacked 
him until he gasped for air. 


Phai: "Hahaha, total defeat." 
Sky: "It's your fault," said the boy. 
Phai: "Yeah, Sky, can you..." 


Sky: "Now what?" 


He doesn't know how many times he heard his own name in 
a day. He could only lift his blushing face and look at him 
with a friendly smile. 


Right when their foreheads met, Phai whispered. 


Phai: "Sky, can you forget everything about your ex- 
boyfriends?" 


Sky: a a 


He didn't correct him that there's only one ex-boyfriend. Not 
as many as P'Phai's. But he kept his mouth shut because the 
tall figure kept whispering. 


Phai: "Yes, forget about everyone else, you can only have 
me." 


| don't even want anyone. 


But the denial stayed in his lips. In the end, he could only 
lower his gaze, letting the person who stared at him smile 
and gently brought his lips to his mouth. The hands that 
caressed his whole body now moved to lift the hem of his 
shirt, and touched the warm skin. 


Sky: "Yes." 
Both pairs of eyes met, and Sky spoke slowly. 
Sky: "No one has peanut eyes like you." 


Praphai laughed, putting his head on his shoulder, and said 
hoarsely. 


Phai: "Um, and Sky, now l'm gonna kiss a peanut." 


What kind of resistance could the person with a trembling 
heart give, when he was pushed to lay with his back against 
the bed again? He could only lift his arms to hug his neck, 
opening his mouth to gladly accept the burning kiss, with an 
excuse that he wants the other person to get bored so their 
story can end soon. 


Even though he knows... he doesn't want this embrace... to 
go away. 


When he hugged Phai like this, Sky felt safe. 


How can he get bored? 
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Rain: "Hello, P'Phai. Are you here for Rain?" 


Phai: "I wouldn't dare to come for Rain. Phayu would cut my 
brake off." 


After they're done with the classes in the evening, Sky who's 
walking with Rain brought a cylinder that he needed to 
revise. But he widened his eyes when he walked down the 
building because a big man wearing a shirt with a tie anda 
pair of pants, was standing and talking to a student in the 
3rd year loudly and happily, as if they've known each other 
for 10 lifetimes. 


The boy didn't intervene, but his best friend ran towards 
him instead. 


Rain: "P'Phayu trusts me. He definitely will still come to see 
me." 


Sky: "Did you accept a lot of bribes?" 


Sky squinted his eyes, staring at the person Rain helped. 


Rain: "A guy like me cannot be bought with money. | call it 
‘being a good friend'." 


Sky: "But you can be bought off with P'Phayu. So what's the 
catch?" 


He turned towards Phai, who looked back at him with a wide 
smile on his face. 


Phai: "Old stories about Phayu from 2 years ago in exchange 
for your class schedule." 


Rain: "How could you sell me out, P'Phai?" 


Rain frowned, but didn't dare to scream because Sky smiled 
while he pulled his best friend's shirt who acted like he was 
about to jump towards Praphai. 


Praphai laughed out loud, turned to put his arm around 
Sky's shoulder. He couldn't free himself from his arm. Even a 
gecko cannot squeak with a mouth full. 


"Between a friend and a boyfriend, everyone knows which 
one to choose." 


Wow! 
"Oh my God, Rain... You have a handsome brother-in-law." 


"Right, where did you get him, Naphon? | want someone like 
that." 


"You have a boyfriend, don't you?" 


“But the boyfriend never said whether he's gonna choose 
his friend or his boyfriend." 


The 3rd year students were joking loudly, led by P'Ran until 
Sky was startled, looking at the person who was talking. 


So he stood still, pretending not to hear anything. In 
contrast to his heart, which couldn't stay still because it was 
thumping like a drum. While Varain pointed his finger at him 
and Phai alternately. 


Rain: "It's been a week since we last met, and now you 
already have a boyfriend?" 


Sky: "Didn't you do the same thing? You have a boyfriend 
and you didn't tell me for quite some time." 


Rain covered his mouth and laughed to see the person next 
to him. 


Sky: "And he's not my boyfriend. Don't you guys have stuff 
to work on around here?" 


"We do have stuff to work on, but it's more fun to tease the 
juniors." 


The seniors said jokingly, but the voice that asked ‘don't 
have stuff to work on' called out to their conscience that 
they don't have much time to finish. So they bid their 
goodbyes to the juniors and raised their hands to salute Phi 
Phai, making Sky wonder since when that the big guy 
approached the group. Then they dispersed in another 
direction. 


Until it left the three people. Sky turned to look at the 
person next to him. Praphai pretended to open his mouth 
grinning in pain. 


Rain: "So you didn't come for me. Are you here for Sky?" 


Varain looked at him with curiosity, moreover, Praphai put 
his fingers around Sky's shoulder without letting it go, and 
stared at him with blazing eyes until he thought that it 
would be fun to put a finger on him. 


Naphon then hit the waist of the prankster with his elbow. 
Phai acted pitiful and Sky could see from the corner of his 
eyes that he raised his hand to rub his abdomen. Then he 
smiled coldly and said... 


Sky: "He's just my toy boy to spend my time with." 

Phai: "..." 

Rain: "..." 

Silence surrounded them and heat covered their cheeks. 
Rain: [Clap clap clap] 


His best friend clapped, but the one who spoke bit his lips 
hard and turned. 


Sky: "I'm leaving." 


Phai: "Wait, Sky, my car's here. Hahaha, you're the one who 
said it and then you ran away. Come on, your toy boy came 
to pick you up and take you home. Make sure to take 
advantage of your toy boy and make it worthwhile." 


Sky, the owner of the toy boy, was so shy that he walked 
faster and faster. But he didn't run to hail a motorbike taxi 
to escape and went back to his dorm. He just stood next to 
Phai's car that he drove instead of his big bike on the 
weekdays, while he's telling him... 


Sky: "I'm not shy. Just quickly open the door. | wanna go 
back to my room and get some sleep." 


He didn't tell me that he doesn't like me picking him up. 


Sky used to think that as soon as he accepted him, P'Phai 
would vanish into thin air and only go to him as he pleases. 
But turns out he was wrong. He usually comes twice ina 
week, and often four or five times in a week without fail to 
have dinner after he's done working, then sleeps over at his 
dorm on the weekends. 


He thought P'Phai might be bored of him and leave after he 
got him. But not only on the weekdays that he'd wait for 
him to deliver him some food to his dorm, he'd also wait in 
front of his faculty. This attracts the attention of the seniors 
because some days he had to meet them at the student 
council in the building. 


Also, Phi Phai still comes often to help him, not to mention 
that his skill is improving. He cut the papers without ruining 
it, he Knows all the materials, if he asked for anything then 
he'd help him find it and give it to him. But the most 
important thing is... not doing anything. 


When he was asked, P'Phai laughed and said with a funny 
expression. 


"Let's give Sky a good night's sleep before we talk about 
it. Seeing you getting sleepy like this, I'm afraid I'd lose your 
trust"... 


But what silences him is probably the worry tone in his 
voice, with his hand stroking his cheek. 


...'Sleep for a while"... 
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Right now, Sky wanted to ask him, didn't he have a day off? 
Because if he's visiting him everyday, isn't he tired? But he 
could only keep his mouth shut and accepted him without a 
fuss when Phai appeared on a Saturday afternoon and 
hugged him tightly, but still asked him diligently. 


Phai: "You don't have urgent work, do you?" 


His voice is hoarse, but he's still ready to let him go if he 
says he does. 


At this moment, even if there is an urgent assignment, Sky 
is the one who wants to postpone it, because he only wants 
to respond to his touch and the burning sensation. 


As it turns out, he's the one waiting for him. He's the one 
demanding him. He's the one who wants Phai to hug him 
tightly. He's the one who's been waiting the whole week. 


The fact is, he doesn't want to run away. He wanted to get 
closer to the point of madness. 
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CHAPTER 15 - More than 
Obsessed 


"Are you worried about me?" 


"Oh!" 
"What are you doing, Phi?!" 
"I cut myself, but I'm fine." 


One night on a weekday, Praphai still delivers food to the 
2nd year architecture student. He just intended to bring him 
food, saw a glimpse of his face, and then get back home so 
that he wouldn't disturb him working. But he's been waiting 
because Sky has asked "5 more minutes" three times. 


So the young man killed his time by accommodating him. 
With his good will, when he saw Sky's tape on the floor with 
a wrinkled end, he took a cutter (which has become 
someone's weapon) to cut it, but... he only cut his finger. 


The wince made the young boy turn sharply, looking at the 
hand he was trying to hide, but it's too late. So he just 
smiled broadly to tell him that he's fine. 


Sky: "Okay, where is it? | just changed the blade." The boy 
got closer, pulling his hand to take a look at his wound. 
When he held him, Phai smiled comfortably. 


Phai: "Okay, I'll get you a new case. This one is stained with 
blood." 


Praphai knew that he cut himself deeper than he thought, 
because his wound started to sting and the hand holding 
him tensed up as fresh blood permeated to the plester. But 
the boy didn't seem to mind. He just looked at the wound. 


Sky: "It doesn't matter if it's dirty. | can still use it. Don't put 
your hand on your back." 


The young man liked the worried tone from Sky. Even when 
he saw his pale face, he tried to hide his hand... 


Sky: "SHOW ME YOUR HAND!" 


Sky lifted his head, stared at him, and said in a firm tone. 
Weirdly enough, the man who's never been afraid of 
anything quickly showed his hand. 


Sky: "It's this deep and you keep saying you're fine. Do you 
wanna go to the doctor?" 


Phai: "This wound is nothing. Car accidents hurt more." 


Praphai wanted to laugh, but he just saw the fierce eyes 
that looked back at him. The boy who barely shifted his eyes 
from his work, got up and dragged him to the bathroom, 
turning on the tap to clean his wound, staring at it with his 
Sharp eyes. Even more so than when he was working. 


Sky: "Don't think it's just a simple wound because of a box 
cutter. My friend made a mistake and must have the doctor 
sutured it. Besides, | just changed the blade into one sharp 
enough to kill someone, and this is not deep? The blood 
keeps seeping." 


Sky said while squeezing his finger tightly. His face has 
gotten much paler than before, his eyes are focused on his 


wound, but he didn't realize that the man's pain has long 
gone, but his smile has gotten wider. 


Phai: "Oh, it hurts," his lips are still complaining. 


Sky: "See, | told you it's deep. | think we should go to the 
doctor... Why are you smiling, P'Phai?" 


Phai: "Nothing, | think | went nuts from the pain." 


Sky lifted his head to see the handsome face making 
excuses while he kept smiling. Then he adjusted the hot tap 
water and saw the person whose eyes are getting brighter 
than before, and... 


[Splash] 
Phai: "Oh! I'm in pain and now I'm wet too, see?" 


The younger one splashed his face with water, let go of his 
hand, and suddenly a low groan was heard. His heart 
wanted to pity him, but his anger seemed to escalate. 


Sky got out of the bathroom, but he could still hear him. 
Phai: "Aren't you worried?" 


If it's not for the seeping blood, Praphai must have tried to 
kiss the boy. But now he could only press his wound first and 
chuckled, enough to look at his own reflection in the mirror, 
he saw a guy smiling with his lips and eyes. It's the face of 
someone who just lost some of his blood. 


Phai: "I'm getting more handsome than before. Will the pain 
drive me crazy?" 


The big man laughed out loud, but it's not just a tease, he 
actually thinks that the man in the mirror is more handsome 


than before because... he's very happy. 
No need to say who makes him happy. 


When he's certain that the bleeding had stopped and only 
left some water, Praphai turned off the tap and went out. He 
wouldn't be surprised if the boy returned to his work, but he 
really underestimated him. 


Turns out Sky sits on the edge of the bed. In his hands, he 
has gauze, bandage, Betadine, cotton, and an angry 
expression on his face is just the way he shows how much 
he cares. 


When he went out, he still saw the boy leaned his head 
forward. 


Sky: "Phi, hey, come and sit here." 


Then the person who said he wanted him to get bored 
quickly, signaled him to sit next to him. And that's what 
Praphai does because he doesn't need to call him twice. 


Sky: "Give me your hand." 
Phai: "Hey, Sky, do you see me as a dog?" 


Instead of looking at him, his eyes were only focused on his 
hand, until he agreed to give it to him. 


Damn! | can't laugh. 


Praphai held his other hand to cover his lips, afraid that the 
young boy would see it and pulled his hands again. As he 
stared at Sky, he carefully applied Betadine with a serious 
expression on his face, lifting his wounded hand closer to his 


eyes. So how come this doesn't make love beamed in his 
chest? 


Sky: "Does it hurt?" 
Phai: "Hmmm," he answered calmly. 


He doesn't wanna open his lips more than that, because 
there would only be a sweet sentence that comes out of it... 
Who is this beautiful person? 


For now, | can only see the nurse that I need and wait. 


That's what he thought of the person who's willing to sit still, 
hoping that his wound persists a little bit longer so that he 
can see him a bit longer as well. But a few moments later, 
Sky covered his wound with a bandage and stroked it gently. 
Just like a lullaby, although his expression hasn't gotten any 
better. 


Sky: "Just try not to wet the bandage and change it every 
day." 


Phai: "Are you worried?" 
| really cannot stand it! 


The young man lifted his head hesitantly, knowing that Sky 
wouldn't say it directly. The boy kept asking whether he'll 
get bored, when he would come back or when he would get 
home, he listened to him until he's used to it. 


But he always kept his mouth shut when it comes to how he 
feels about him. So he joked and told him in a funny way. 


Phai: "If Sky teased me, | guarantee that I'll get healed 
tomorrow." 


| definitely will see him squinting his cold eyes at me... 
[Kiss] 
What??? 


The person who smiled just froze when a light kiss touched 
his hand. It was fast, smooth, and full of affection. Then, the 
younger one who always kicks him away whenever he 
comes, stared at his face hesitantly, bent down his head 
once again, and muttered in a soft and gentle tone. 


Sky: "Get well soon, P'Phai." 
Phai: "Yeah..." 


Sky: "If you're hungry, grab a bite first. I'll be done ina 
moment." 


Saying that, Sky hurriedly got up from the bed, but Praphai 
said to stop him first. 


Phai: "Are you worried about me?" 


His sharp eyes stared at the person who tried to avoid him. 
But the heart of the fun seeker felt delighted because... 


Sky: "Um." 


Sky's ears are not the only thing that turns red, it spreads to 
the skin on his neck and cheeks. So the person who wanted 
to pull him closer, to hug him and to tell him how cute he is, 
just squeezed his hands tightly then let go, staring at the 
one who hurriedly rushed to his desk. His smile is getting 
wider than before. 


Phai: "I'm not hungry yet. I'd rather wait for Sky and eat 
together.’ 


Sky: "Um." 


Even though there are no sweet words, no groan, nothing to 
show that Sky is happy he's coming to eat; the fact that he's 
gonna finish his work in minutes and he blushed because of 
him, made Praphai feel that it's so worth it it to stop working 
and came here. 


Who says that this wound is far from the heart? Praphai says 
that's not true. Well, because of his really cute nurse, his 
heart trembled severely. 
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Phai: "Haaa, so cute..." 
Saifah: "Asshole, you scared me." 


The next day, Praphai didn't visit Sky like he does in his 
routine. Not because the boy kicked him out, but because 
when he was on the way, he told him that he's gonna have 
a group study with his friends. 


So he thinks it's the right time to bring his beloved son, his 
big bike, for a checkup and change its oil to the people 
who've been taking care of it. He brought it to the garage of 
the twins... Phayu and Saifah. 


Even though Phayu is a talented mechanic in the city race, 
he's just an ordinary architect during the day. Especially now 
that the custom car garage owned by that family is 
operated by his twin brother, Saifah. 


The reason Praphai got to know these two brothers is 
because his informant advised him that if he were to trust a 
garage, he must trust them. 


Now Praphai is sitting in the glass room inside the garace to 
wait for his son. When he saw his bandaged fingertip and 
laughed, it made Saifah surprised. 


Saifah: "You're handsome, Phai, but you laughed like a 
psychopath. No one dares to come here!" 


Saifah shook his head a little. 


Phai: "I'm not that scary, but you should shave your beard a 
little." 


While Phayu is a handsome young master, Saifah is also a 
young man who's insane and energetic... and grew his 
beard! 


Saifah: "I'd call it elegant!" he answered and laughed. "I'll 
keep it in mind, though. My lover told me every day to 
Shave. And you? Why are you in such a good mood? Do you 
miss my face lately?" 


Phai: "You always go out to the track." 


Saifah: "In case you forgot, it's Phayu who went there. | 
haven't been there lately." 


Praphai turned to stare at him, asking with his eyes whether 
they hadn't met in a long time. 


Phai: "You and Phayu are twins. | might get confused." 


Saifah: "If you mistook me as Phayu, it's like saying you 
mistook a Siberian for a Bulldog. They cannot be compared 
to each other." 


One looks strong and handsome, the other has a shabby 
beard so it's crazy to compare them. 


Phai: "You just admitted that you're a bulldog, silly." 


Praphai's laughter was heard, even though Saofah didn't 
mind him too much. Just dropped himself next to him and 
dumped the receipt of the bike on his friend's lap as he 
asked. 


Saifah: "So what were you laughing at?" 
Phai: "My handsome boyfriend." 


Saifah: "Which one of your boys? The boy you won in a race, 
the one you met if you went home then got hungry, or the 
boy you picked up from the street?" 


Phai: "This person is real." 
"Hey." 


Praphai frowned at the friend who made a face as if the 
world was coming to an end. 


Phai: "What surprised you so much?" 
Saifah: "Your face," said Saifah indifferently. 
Phai: "Why not? Even Phayu has a real boy." 


Saifah: "My brother is as cunning as a tiger looking for prey. 
But it's not a one-sided love. But not you. | always see you 
fooling around." 


The listener only shrugged his shoulders, because what his 
friend said is true. Before, he really fooled around with 
anyone around him. 


But he can say that this time around that's not the case. 
Phai closed his eyes after he looked at the original bandage, 


and he can still remember the feeling of the lips that 
touched it. 


Phai: "This one is like no other. He likes to keep a straight 
face, but obviously in bed he's like a tiger. At first | thought 
he was a strong kid, but the more | get to know him, | know 
that he's not at all. He's weak, he's lonely, he likes to think 
of himself as someone who speaks frankly and asked me 
when I'd get bored with him. But when he actually wanted 
something, he refused to talk. So many times | caught him 
staring at me like he was so happy that | came to see him 
when he thought | couldn't see him smile. When he thought 
| was sleeping, he hugged me tight... | don't know, he's just 
so cute." 


As Praphai spoke, his smile widened with no hint of joking at 
all. 


I'd like to keep Sky's smile alive. 
He didn't speak it out loud, but he told that to himself. 
That's when Saifah squinted his eyes. 


Saifah: "That's why you wanted to brag about that kid, 
huh?" 


Phai: "Hahaha." 


Praphai just laughed instead of answering him when he 
gave him a pen to sign on the receipt. 


Saifah: "I felt bad for Rain when Phayu took him. Should | 
feel bad for another person who fell for your devil's trick 
again?" 


Phai: "What devil's trick? Don't you mean angel? Your friend 
is very handsome." 


Saifah just shrugged his shoulders, accepting the paper 
back then stood up, waving his hand as a sign to escort 
Phai, then walked towards the shiny big bike that the 
machine's been checked up on, the oil's been changed, and 
the gear's been modified. 


Saifah: "Are you going this weekend?" 
Phai: "Where to?" 


His hand is stroking his baby happily. But his heart went to 
the person who's in the study group with his friends. 


Saifah: "To the birthday party? You're close with him." 


Praphai is reminded of a member of the race track. He 
completely forgot that he was invited a while back. 


He's a kind and friendly man, so people would think that 
they're close. But Praphai never gave him a special 
treatment like he does with Phayu or Saifah, in which he is a 
good friend. 


As for the others, everyone's the same, but he's not blind to 
see that the members of this event are the figures in 
business network and status. He'd be mad if he's not going. 


Phai: "I can drop by for a bit." 


On Sunday, | really wanted to sleep hugging the cute boy 
since Saturday night. 


[Ding] 


Praphai picked up his phone, looked at it, then smiled 
widely. 


Phai: "Oh! Suddenly | changed my mind." 

Saifah: "Aren't you going this weekend?" 

Phai: "Nah. This is important..." 

Something important just came in a short message. 
...Can you go shopping with me this weekend?... 


No matter how important a birthday party is, he's willing to 
forget about it to go shopping with the one who's been on 
his mind. His message is more important than anything in 
the world. 


Saifah: "I really feel bad for the boy." 


Praphai didn't know if his expression was too much that 
Saifah shook his head. But he just straddled his beloved son, 
his bike, wearing his helmet and said with a charming smile. 


Phai: "Oh, | forgot to tell you that mine is a friend of Rain's. 
That's all. I'm leaving. 


After saying that, he turned on the engine, ignoring the 
garage owner who widened his eyes in surprise. 


If Varain said he's lucky to have a boyfriend like Phayu, then 
Sky is very lucky to have a loyal boyfriend like him. 


What? Who said he's narcissistic? He just has a lot of good 
qualities. 
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Praiphan: "P'Phai, are you coming home today? The enemy 
is attacking." 


Phai: "Just take care of it. I'm busy." 


This was a short conversation between him and Praiphan. 
He could guess that his aunt was crying and yelling for his 
mom's sympathy. 


Looks like she wanted to get more for the divorce 
settlement. Every time she comes, Praphai would help and 
take her. But today he's busy and now he's driving straight 
to the dorm that he frequently visited instead of going 
home. 


A smile filled his handsome face when he saw the one who's 
standing waiting. 


Phai: "The most beautiful breeze has come for you." 
Sky: "I thought it was Rahu." 


Phai: "But this Rahu doesn't have the moon. Can | eat the 
Sky instead?" 


As soon as Sky got into the car, Praphai jokingly stared at 
the person whose eyes widened and his cheeks blushed a 
little, but he stared at him with cold eyes. 


Sky: "What a pervert." 
Phai: "Sky is a deep thinker." 
Sky: "And you only know how to be shallow." 


Phai: "Yes, and you are the one with a really good brain. | 
have a really good boyfriend." 


Sky: "I think I'd better go alone." 
[Grab] 


Before Sky got off the car, Praphai reached out to his arm 
and pulled him to the sitting position. Then he reached out 
across his shoulder, then grabbed the safety belt to fasten 
it. 


Today he's driving his car instead of his beloved son 
because he knew they were gonna buy something, so Sky 
could sit more comfortably. 


But before he could retreat to his seat, his sharp eyes gazed 
at the trembling eyes and he couldn't help himself but to 
give a quick kiss in his tender lips. 


Phai: "So we're going together, right?" he asked while 
looking at the boy who tried to get away. 


Sky: "I'm gonna take advantage of you to bring me heavy 
stuff, you'd definitely run away from me." 


Phai: "Oh," that's all he said as his eyes glistened and he put 
his nose on the fluffy cheek again. 


Then he sat up straight and said... 
Let's see if Sky could handle seeing me starving alone. 


Phai: "Have a nice ride," mumbled the young man as he 
smiled broadly. 


Praphai is certain that he wasn't the only one in a good 
mood... and believe it, he's not a narcissist. 
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On the weekends, the mall is filled with people who come to 
hang out. It's the atmosphere that Praphai likes. But today, 
oddly he felt offended. Maybe because he noticed that some 
pair of eyes were staring at the boy next to him with 
interest. 


In the bedroom, Sky likes to wear casual clothes like shorts 
and sleeveless shirts, sweaters, or oversized fitting. But 

when he goes out, Phai notices that he wears skinny jeans 
that make him look taller and a neat bright colored t-shirt. 


He knows he's not shabby because his hair is always 
combed neatly, framing his handsome face. Overall, this 
makes Sky a more attractive boy and the girls are staring at 
him with excitement. 


Praphai is always aware of the eyes that stare at him. But 
today, he's more aware of the eyes that stare at Sky. 


Phai: "Have you dated a girl before?" 

Sky: "I'm not like you who's been with guys and girls." 
He attacked him back, but the tiger grinned. 

Phai: "Well, I'm too handsome to just be with one sex." 


The boy who looked like he misunderstood just took out a 
stationary out of a rack, looking at it with unreadable eyes 
without saying anything, until he hurriedly went after him. 


Phai: "I'm kidding. Oh, now I only look at Sky, and Sky only 
looks at me." 


Sky still doesn't turn to talk to him. He just took out a ruler 
and held it, then kept looking for something. 


Phai: "I don't like it when people stare at Sky that way. Is 
that bad? Hold on, I'm gonna make us some shirts. Which 
one do you want? l'Il be like 'WILL YOU MARRY ME?' and Sky 
could wear the one that says 'YES'. Or the other, 'THE 
PERSON NEXT TO ME BELONGS TO SOMEONE! and Sky could 
wear the one that says 'I'M THE PERSON NEXT TO HIM". 
Yeah, that's my favorite. What about you? Let's look for the 
store. 


Sky: "Is there something wrong with your brain?" 


Phai: "But the one with a brain problem can make Sky 
smile." 


Praphai lifted his eyebrows because the angry person was 
trembling since 'will you marry me', and now he gave him 
all the stuff he picked out instead. 


Sky: "Where did | smile?" 
Phai: "In Sky's lips." 


The boy suddenly turned and walked at a fast pace. His ears 
got red until Phai agreed to change the topic. 


Phai: "Are you asking me to go with you to buy this stuff? | 
see you have everything here all over your room." 


In his hands, there are pens in all sorts of shapes, big and 
small, a ruler, a pencil and a mechanical eraser, which he 
always sees filling his room. 


This makes the one who was walking away slower his pace, 
and takes a deep breath. 


Sky: "One day | left everything in the university when | went 
to talk to the lecturer. By the time | got back, it was gone. 


It's not like | can accuse anyone about it. But that's it. They 
left all my tools and my wallet is intact. But the pencil is lost 
every time and | couldn't find who took it. Next time I'm 
gonna write my name on it. Also, | spilled juice on the 
tracing paper. | cannot use that scroll," said Sky, then he 
went to check out the payment, but Praphai didn't follow 
him. 


Sky: "What is it, P'Phai?" 


The boy turned to look at him until the one with a very 
attentive face asked him a question. 


Phai: "And they don't sell this stuff around the university, 
huh?" 


Sky "ia" 

Sky meets his eyes. 

Phai: "..." 

Praphai looked back at him. 

And suddenly Sky blushed as he put his hand on his mouth. 
Phai: [Hmm.] 

Sky: "Well... it's cheaper in the mall." 


After saying that, he walked away towards the cashier, 
leaving the other person laughing out loud. 


Yeah, sure, it's cheaper in the mall than the university area. 
I'm not stupid! 


Praphai followed him leisurely while smiling that anyone 
who sees him will know how happy and amused he is. 


Well, if we weren't in the mall, I'd drag Sky to a room and 
lock him up from sunrise till sunset. 


Because this kid is so funny that he was busy looking for 
excuses to stroll with him in the mall. 


If he said it nicely, I'd be glad to go on a date with him. 
Ha! I'm lost for words. 
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Phai: "Aren't you gonna help me carrying all this stuff?" 
Sky: "No." 

Phai: "But there are 60 books here." 

Sky: "If you think it's too heavy then you're just too weak." 


Praphai kept laughing out loud in the mall for like half an 
hour when Sky was busted looking for excuses to go out 
with him. 


The boy overcame his embarrassment by using him to hold 
his stuff, and went from one store to another to go shopping 
without even looking at his face. 


He even went to a comic book store and bought 60 books in 
a row, not knowing whether he'd have time to read them 
because in his rack there are a lot of them that he hasn't 
even unwrapped. 


Phai stares at him because he knows he's clearly shy. 


Sky could be stubborn. But his expression was never rude at 
all. And the more red his ears get, the better. 


Phai: "I'm more frail than Sky thought. You have to take care 
of yourself well, you know?" 


Praphai kept groaning in exaggeration, until the person who 
squinted his eyes several times stopped walking then 
turned to look at him. 


Then the prankster thought that it was too much already, so 
he smiled and apologized, thinking that he's done enough 
teasing for the day. Or Sky won't let him stay with him 
tonight and he'll be gone for the whole week. 


And what if Sky is busy doing assignments for two or three 
more weeks...? 


Phai: "I'm not complaining anymore. Are you hungry? Can 
we eat something?" asked the handsome young man ina 
soft voice. 


He saw the person who went back and stood before him, 
thinking that he's gonna be sarcastic or insulting, but... 


[Grab] 


Sky: "It'll weigh less this way," said the cute boy who took 
the book bag to help him carry it. He let out a soft voice 
then turned and walked away. 


While the person who pretended to be weak followed behind 
him. Even though he doesn't have free hands, he still lifted 
them to cover his chest so that he won't get shot with the 
arrow of love... 


Anyone who gets bored with Sky must be insane. 


Also, Praphai's heart was thumping faster as Sky walked 
towards the entrance of a store. 


Not because he was afraid to carry more stuff, but 
because... 


Sky: "I'm eating at this restaurant," Sky said stubbornly, 
then walked towards the BBQ restaurant. 


No one can say that he's selfish or spoiled. It must be said 
that he... cares. 


Because the boy clearly remembers that Praphai likes all 
kinds of meat. That made Praphai frown as he raised his 
hands with the comic bags to touch his chest and found 

that... it's pounding so fast. 


KKK 


CHAPTER 16 [18+] - What 
Does "Like" Mean 


"My heartbeat says that I like Sky." 


The orange flame sent heat to the top of the grill until it let 
out hot steam. Then the red meat turned brown perfectly. 
The fat from the meat looks juicy. Its fragrant smell floats 
the air around the Japanese restaurant. 


Afterwards, the customer took the cooked meat. The person 
who sits next to the plate then consecutively puts the fresh 
meat into the grill. 


Phai: "Sky, eat up, I'll grill the meat for myself." 
Sky: "Just eat, I'm waiting for the soup." 


Praphai grilled the meat for the boy, and the young boy who 
took the meat immediately as soon as it was served, stirred 
it in another plate before dipping it into sauce once ina 
while. 


Sky swore that he doesn't care. The big guy came to help 
him carry his stuff even without asking. He also kept giving 
him the cooked meat, so he accepted it without asking. 


What's his reason for doing that? 


Sky shook his head then purposely turned the meat on the 
grill. He couldn't find the reason why. He and his friends 
were rushing to finish the assignment yesterday. 


And today he's free to do some shopping for supplies. Then 
he came to the Japanese restaurant because it's on the way 
to the faculty. 


Phai: "Eat up. You just got better, so eat up before you get 
Skinny." 


Sky: "It doesn't change anything," Sky argued, because it's 
been a month since he was sick. At the time he didn't lose 
that much weight. 


Phai: "Okay, I'll believe what you said." 


Sky: "Does that have anything to do with you?" he asked 
cynically. 


Phai: "Huh, only your eyes and both your hands are perfect. 
Don't you think size 28 of your waist is too small?" 


Sky stopped his hand from stabbing the meat, looked into 
his eyes, and he thought of just not arguing and stop 
talking. 


Sky: "You even took advantage of when | was sick to take off 
my clothes and take a peep." 


Phai: "Why would | peep? | did take it off with my hands, but 
I'll have you know that | haven't seen it. | measured it when 
you hugged me all the time. Ouch! Just quickly finish your 
food." 


If there was something inside Sky's mouth, he might've 
choked. 


Is P'Phai forgetting the fact that we're in the middle of a 
restaurant? He kept slicing the meat and giving it to my 
mouth all the time. And I'd easily accept it. 


Sky: "Stop joking around." 


Phai: "I'm not joking around. This is serious. Open your 
mouth quickly." 


Sky: "Phi Phai!" 


His cheeks were getting hotter until they blushed. He tried 
to sound rude. But that person kept giving him meat into his 
mouth until he had to bite his lips tight. 


Phai: "Don't open your mouth or else I'm gonna keep adding 
it some more." 


Waitress: "Ah... errr... the miso soup is ready." 


Even if Sky's able to keep a good mood, it's still 
embarrassing, especially when the young girl who came 
talked and choked up, lowering her head. 


The girl put 2 soup bowls, then hurriedly retreated. But it 
doesn't affect Phai, the guy with a thick skin. 


Phai: "Quickly eat it, but don't force yourself." 
Sky: "There are so many people here." 
Phai: "Look, | can only see Sky." 


Sky was stunned. His heart trembled as if something was 
thrown at him. He tried to tell himself not to believe his 
words. 


He didn't know if his sweet words were true, but the honey- 
colored eyes were pulling him in. He looked at him straight 
in the eyes, giving him a smile and still insisting to feed him. 


Phai: "If Sky's not eating then I'm not eating." 


What can the young boy do except to open his mouth? A big 
chunk of cooked meat then entered his mouth. 


Waitress: "See, | told you they were dating!" 


Suddenly, a faint voice came from behind him, causing him 
to turn and look at them. 


Then he found that the waitress was talking to her friend. 
He soon shifted his eyes towards the big man. 

Sky: "People misunderstood." 

Phai: "Oh, they really misunderstood." 


Sky must get used to what Phai said. They were nothing. But 
he saw Phai's cunning smirk as he raised his hand to call the 
Same waitress who was talking about him. So she walked 
back to their table again. 


Waitress: "May | help you with anything else?" 


Phai: "No, it's just that you misunderstood something so | 
wanna Set it straight." 


Waitress: "Yes?" 
Why do you have to be disappointed, Sky? 
Sky lowered his head, turning the already cooked meat. 


He tried to act like he couldn't care less about the Phi who 
was about to reveal their status, but the big man smiled 
and... 


Phai: "This is my wife, not my boyfriend." 


[Thud] 


It's working. No matter how calm he was, he panicked as 
soon as he heard it. He looked at the one who talked. 


Praphai smiled broadly until he squinted his eyes, putting 
the chopstick in his hand down, then caressed his head 
gently and affectionately. Then his lips went on to tell the 
girl who had her mouth open. 


Phai: "Then I'll be having one garlic fried rice for my wife." 
Waitress: "Ah, yes, please wait for a moment." 


The employee nodded her head multiple times and hurriedly 
walked to deliver the order. 


Sky: "What did you say?!" 


Phai: "Oh, did | say anything wrong? Sky would've said that 
I'm your husband as well, right? Or is Sky still not sure about 
our status? Or do you want us to... Ugh..." 


Phai wasn't done talking, but the boy took a fresh vegetable 
and shoved it to his mouth quickly. Both his cheeks were 
blushing, his eyes were glaring until it looked like it almost 
popped out. But the one who talked too much held his hand, 
and... 


[Kiss] 
Sky: "If you want to eat, stop talking." 
Sky pulled his hand like he just touched something hot. 


What should I do about this guy? 


Phai: "Oh, don't be shy. Move your hands and move your 
mouth too. Or do you want me to feed you?" 


The boy lifted his head, stared at his eyes again and saw the 
person's beaming eyes... 


Phai: "Your face blushed like this. My heart trembled." 


He couldn't do anything but put the meat into his mouth, 
trying to escape from his gaze. 


By the way, Is this restaurant adding too much sugar in their 
sauce? Why is it so sweet? 


Maybe it's not his tongue that went crazy, but his heart is 
too distorted beyond normal. 
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Phai: "Wait a minute." 


Sky didn't expect that he'd visit this place again... the 
condominium that he once went to. 


After they ate to their heart's content, Phai asked him to go 
on and watch a movie. He agreed, but then there was an 
incoming phone call. Phai has rejected this call, but looks 
like the person at the end of the line really wanted to talk to 
him, so he ended up picking up the phone call. 


The call was about his friend's birthday party tonight so he's 
coming back to his apartment. He dragged him to the car 
and brought him straight to this place. 


Phai: "I'm going there and I'm just gonna drop the gift. | will 
hand my present to the host and drop by for a moment to 
say hi. Then we're going back to your dorm." 


The speaker walked towards the living room until Sky 
scanned around the room. 


It's been five months since he was here. 
It's almost half a year since the first time he met P'Phai. 


At the time, he didn't pay attention to anything. He just 
knew that he had to hurry and go home. 


Now he has time to take a look around the room... This room 
IS Spacious enough like any other condominium, there's a 
living room and separate kitchen. 


There's a bedroom with a gigantic bed. Everything is 
designed beautifully, and there are also some decor 
magazines. It's filled with stuff that makes it like a real 
house. 


Sky: "You're going to a friend's birthday party. | can go back 
on my own." 


Phai: "No, | wanna stay with Sky." 


He walked back with a long bag which you can guess what's 
in it. It must be some kind of liquor. 


Phai's fierce eyes are beaming so bright that Sky thinks his 
heart is weak. 


Phai: "Besides, Sky's stuff is still with me. I'm not gonna let 
you come back home alone. I'll stay with you even just for a 
second, even just to look at your face," added the young 
man. 


Looks like he's scared that he'd get away, so Sky nodded, 
although his eyes only looked at the sofa in the living room. 


Sky didn't dare to look at his eyes, and he's afraid that he'd 
be mistaken that he's important to him. 


Phai: "Sky, do you like this room?" 

Phai followed his gaze and he hurriedly nodded. 
Sky: "It's pretty good." 

Phai: "Will you accept it if | give it to you?" 

Sky: "Huh?!" 


Sky turned to look at him and then shifted his gaze... He 
doesn't dare to interpret the meaning of his eyes. 


Phai: "I'm telling the truth, this room is no use for me. It'll be 
better to give it to Sky. And I'll move into Sky's dorm," said 
the man while reaching out to hold his hands. 


Sky: "Are you stupid? My room is a bit small." 


Phai: "It's okay, it's better than to live in a big room with no 
one around, right?" 


Sky: "You bought this condo. You didn't buy it just to sleep in 
it, right? And are you just gonna leave it?" 


Why didn't P'Phai know that an empty room like this can be 
utilized for other purposes than to live in? Nowadays, we 
often stay together so | know that P'Phai hasn't been 
coming here or sleeping here. Isn't this beautiful room such 
a waste if no one lives or stays here? 


Phai: "No, I'm just gonna take this person." 


The big guy leaned his body forward, took the hands on his 
grip and forced them to touch his chest. 


Phai: "Sky, can you hear it?" 
Sky: "If | can't hear it then you'd be dead." 


Phai laughed, but he didn't let go of the hands that he 
forced to feel the beat of his heart. 


When the boy stood still, he could feel that the lump in his 
chest was thumping as fast as the beat of his heart. And his 
heart was pounding faster until it echoed in his head when 
Phai kissed his cheeks several times, then slid to his lips and 
to his blushing ears. 


Phai: "My heartbeat says that I like Sky." 


The boy bit his lip. He lifted his eyes but then looked down 
again. 


Sky: "I..." but no more words he could say. 


He was speechless, lowering his head. The thought that he 
wanted to make Phi Phai get bored quickly, has disappeared 
from his head. He could hear Phi Phai's voice that sounded 
like it was from far away. 


Phai: "Look at me." 
Sky: "Why?" 
Phai: "Because | want to kiss Sky." 


He could've just kept his head down and let Phi Phai force 
him gently by pulling his chin up. But Naphon lifted his head 
up again slowly. 


He looked at his honey-colored eyes and parted his lips. And 
when the warm lips touched his lips, Sky could only close his 
eyes... calmly. 


His heart couldn't take it anymore. 
[Thump] 
"Hmmm." 


Their lips sucked each other, forming a sweet rhythm, 
causing moans, and getting more intense. Before Sky 
realized it, Phai had pushed his hips to the big dining table. 
The big guy hugged him as the wine bottles were pushed 
away. 


Then the two big hands held his slender legs and hooked it 
on his hips, pressing against his body until there was no gap 
between them. 


[Kiss kiss] 


The kissing sound echoed harder and louder. His throat let 
out a soft moan. Then Sky was lifted and sat on the table. 


Phai: "Sky, are you in a hurry?" asked Praphai with a hoarse 
voice. 


Sky: "Birthday party..." 
Phai: "You silly!" 


The boy can see the fierce expression of the big man. His 
eyes were filled with longing. That's why Sky is the one 
kissing him now. He also whispered in Phai's ear. 


Sky: "I can leave in the morning." 
Phai: "Damn it!!!" 


At the end of his words, Phai groaned in a low voice, 
grabbing the boy's shirt. He put all his might into taking it 


off at once. 


He leaned on the chair while the shirt owner put his face 
closer and offered his sweet lips to Phai. This kiss has gotten 
more intense than before, hotter than before. They wanted 
to touch each other closer than before. 


They'd keep on kissing if it weren't for Sky taking off 
Praphai's buttons. After he was done, he took a moment 
then pulled his shirt out of his body like a wild beast, hungry 
and thirsty. 


Sky: "What a hassle." 
Sky wasn't being rude. It's just the jeans that he's wearing. 


The young boy managed to push Phai to sit on the fancy 
table, then took off his jeans. Actually it's more like ripping it 
off, until the jeans fell on his ankles, followed by taking off 
his own pants, flicking it and taking it off swiftly. 


[Grab] 
Phai: "Don't provoke me!" 


Suddenly Sky reached out his hand to hold Phai's thing until 
the tall figure groaned, pushing his lower body closer and 
forcing Sky's both hands to squeeze the hard flesh. They 
sniffed each other. The sound of their groans can be heard 
and then it turned into a growl in the throat as his hot lips 
plunged down once more. 


Sky: "Does it feel good?" 


Amidst the loud sound and the watery liquid, Sky whispered 
so close to his lips. His eyes are very seductive, enticing the 
affection of the person who moves his hips towards his 


smooth hands, sucking his mouth with force, pulling away 
then sniffing around the nook of his neck. 


Phai: "So good." 
When Phai said so, Sky moved his hands harder. 


After Phai released the liquid, he used it to help lubricate 
them to touch each other, making them closer than before. 
Then the sharp teeth bit the top of Sky's chest gently, and 
licked it so hard that Sky couldn't hold back his moan. And 
today, Sky doesn't want to hold back at all. 


Phai: "Lubricant?" 


Phai muttered impatiently and in agony. He doesn't want to 
stop here, causing Sky to move a little on top of the table. 
Then Phai held both his legs and spread it open wide, 
showing the narrow and tight hole impatiently. 


Sky couldn't take it anymore. 


Sky: "No," he said, as he put Phai's three fingers into his 
mouth. 


Sky let his saliva drop until Phai's fingers wet, while he can 
feel a pair of beaming eyes staring at him. 


He doesn't dare to open his eyes. 


Phai made him feel like he's beautiful to look at, and the 
sexiest. 


Sky knew he's not. And never will be. 


But Phai made him feel that way, until his legs spread apart 
further than before. 


He looked at the dim face with fear. 


Until his hands moved towards the back hole, rubbed it 
gently, and put his fingers in, but... 


Phai: "Mmm." 
Sky: "Oh! P'Phai, no, no, no... Ahhh!!!" 


Suddenly, Sky's hips were pushed upward until his legs 
floated in the air, his eyes were wide open when the one 
that went in weren't his fingers, but the tip of his fiery 
tongue instead, licking the tight and narrow hole. 


Pleasure spreads through his whole body. He feels like he's 
about to pass out, but Phai didn't stop. 


Not only did he let his tongue in, he also sucked it so hard 
until his waist was almost hanging. 


He didn't believe that Phai would be willing to do this. 
Sky: "Huh, Phi, don't, don't, ugh!" 


Sky held his head tight, his fingers slipped in through his 
hair, his body squirmed, and his breath was as hot as fire. 


Sky: "Enough, enough... | can't take it anymore... | wanna 
finish it!" 


He could only let out a cry in embarrassment, causing the 
one who's been spoiling him to stop and stare at him. 


Sky sent both his hands to hold his cheeks tight and said in 
a hoarse voice. 


Sky: "I want you. | want it now." 


Phai: "Damn!" 


Phai's eyes widened and his face got more intense. Both his 
hands grabbed Sky's hips tight, sending heat at the 
entrance until Sky's face was flushed. 


Then they jolted when a heat greater than anything thrust 
inside, slowly but erotically. 


This made the young boy shake his head. His breath echoed 
around the big room, and he choked when Phai pushed him 
in. 


Phai: "| wanted to be gentle, but | can't take it anymore." 


Praphai groaned in his ear and started pushing his body 
until his whole thing went all the way in, then he thrusted 
again. 


In each thrust, the slender figure beneath him trembled, and 
his both hands clung on his neck tight, with both legs 
wrapped around his waist. It made way for the big guy to 
come in deeper. 


Sky: "Ah, ahh, ahhh, no, it's okay, ah!" 


Sky can hear Phai cursed in multiple languages as his thing 
got inside him repeatedly. So deep until he could barely 
breathe. 


Sky just looked at the blurry ceilings as his emotions 
flickered. 


They ignored the creaking sound of the table legs. Their 
bodies are so hot and damp from the sweat. 


The room temperature rises to an extremely high level. The 
sensual aroma floats across the room. 


Phai's only interested in the only person in his embrace now. 
Sky: "Phi Phai... | won't... | won't cry." 


Phai: "Come on Sky, no matter how long it takes, I'll do it for 
you!!!" 


Their mood this time is not much different. The giant wave 
that crushes everything, drowns them into the trench, 
infinite lust from the bodies so close to each other. 


Their lips met again and again, and the final rhythm as if 
made their bodies float. Happiness is within reach. 


Sky: "Phi, kiss me, kiss me..." 


It didn't take long until the resonated moan from the boy 
was heard, as he released every drop of his emotion 
wholeheartedly. 


Just like the big guy, gritting his teeth as his whole body 
curled up on the warm body, letting the hot liquid overflow 
and spill out. 


Phai: "Huh, huh, huh." 


After he released his seeds, Phai lay to rest for a while. 
Panting sounds echoed in the whole room. They hugged 
tighter, tensing up each other's body. 


Until he managed to stabilize his emotion, the big guy 
turned a little and supported the young boy's face to look 
into his eyes. 


Phai: "Sky is mine." 


This time, the person who's been trying to escape all this 
while closed his eyes, their heads met, and he replied ina 
whisper that sounds like a sob. 


Sky: "Yes, I'm yours." 


Sky admitted that his heart has been defeated. 
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Sky: "I don't know anyone. It's better to wait here." 
Phai: "Aren't you coming in with me?" 


Praphai drove his car into a big mansion on a vast land 
where they won't have to worry that the music from the 
party would disturb the neighbor. Along the way, the statue 
in the front seat just sat with his head down, his eyes 
flickered, his cheeks blushed. Just like the person who's 
driving in the same mood. 


When they arrived, they stopped behind dozens of fancy 
cars, before Phai invited him in. 


Of course Sky refused. 


The young man is glad he refused. He doesn't want anyone 
else seeing his boy with that kind of face. 


Phai: "Well, I'll be right back," he said, leaned over and gave 
a soft kiss on his cheek. "I'll be here in ten minutes, no, five 
minutes would be enough. Then let's go back to my 
apartment." 


Praphai said quickly, reaching out to grab a bag of wine 
which magically isn't damaged even though it fell down 
when they were doing the hot scene. 


Phai soon got out of the car and went into the building. He 
wanted to hurriedly greet the host and go back to sleep, 
hugging someone who said he can miss the class in the 
morning. 


Phai: "Sky can make me have a heart attack." 


After he went out of Sky's sight, his back leaned against the 
wall, he rubbed his face a couple of times, still thinking 
about how cute the boy is in his head. 


Well, if it weren't for the host who called him over and over 
again, he wouldn't come to this stupid event. 


"Phi Pai, you're here." 


But Praphai didn't have time to think further because 
someone recognized him and yelled to the people in the 
house. 


Then he doesn't know how many pairs of hands are 
dragging him into the party. 


You don't have to guess how much these people are 
drinking. 


Finally he asked about the host. 
Phai: "Where's P'Off?" 


"Inside, Phi. Come on in quickly. How could this party be fun 
without you?" 


Well, | was always busy to help keep the party fun all the 
time. But now | just wanna go back and be with the person 
in the car! 


Praphai saw his fate that it's not possible for him to get back 
into the car in five minutes. 
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When he was alone, Sky covered his blushed cheeks with 
both hands. He just realized that he's lost to the playboy. 


The second he was kissed, his heart trembled, almost 
exploded, which never happened since he was in high 
school. 


The first time they got intimate, he felt disgusted so he was 
perceived as a grumpy person who never cared about 
anyone. But now things are different. 


Phai told him that he'll hurry back to get some rest and to 
get some sleep as well. And now Sky is starting to like the 
lucky guy. 


Sky: "Damn it! What am I doing?" 


He was willing to sleep with P'Phai to push him away 
quicker. But it turns out he's the one who lost. 


Sky didn't know how long he's been sitting like that. And 
he'll drown in his own thoughts if it weren't for the sudden 
urge to go to the bathroom. 


That's why he glanced at the clock and found that the car 
owner had been gone for almost twenty minutes. 


But he expected that much in this birthday party, so he 
doesn't hurry and worry. 


Sky: "What a big house! How wealthy are you?" 


The young boy stared at the big mansion. He took a look 
around and saw fancy cars in the event. He couldn't hold 
back anymore so he decided to get out of the car. 


Sky: "Shit, where's the bathroom?"" 


He followed the music inside the house, scanning his 
surroundings and could only see all the young kids dressing 


up. 


A lot of them are talking in every corner, some of them are 
even hugging and kissing. 


He looked for someone he could ask so he could hurry up 
and go to the toilet, then go back to wait in the car. 


Being in a party like this reminds him of an old memory that 
he'd like to forget. 


"Phi Phai! P'Phai, P'Phai. How could you do this to me?" 


Before he could do it, he heard a familiar name, then he just 
pursed his lips. 


Phai was held by some pretty girl until the boy almost 
turned back hurriedly, but he didn't, because he saw him 
hugging the girl back. 


The boy stood still in his place. 


He knew that he had to go back into the car. But he decided 
to walk closer to the wall, counting on the dim light, staring 
at the couple without looking elsewhere. 


Girl: "Phi Phai, | miss you. | really miss you. Didn't you say 
you like me? So how could you leave me alone?" 


Sky might be in the dark, but they're both in a place where 
it's bright enough to show that the girl clung onto him closer 
like a snake. Praphai didn't let her go, his handsome face 
smiled widely. 


Phai: "Yes, | like you." 

Girl: "Do you really like me the most?" 
Phai: "I really like you the most." 

Girl: "Hihi, this guy is so cute." 


Sky no longer listens. He just got out of the party with his 
fist clenched, but... 


2 guys walked past him. 
Guy 1: "Why isn't P'Phayu coming?" 


Guy 2: "| heard he has a boyfriend now. That Phi, on the 
other hand, is single. He's handsome, funny, and very cool." 


The young boy turned to look at them as the pair walked 
past him. 


Guy 1: "Do you wanna have him?" 


Guy 2: "If it's P'Phai then it wouldn't be hard! If | don't do it 
then he'd respond to anyone. But tonight, looks like I'm 
gonna be starving. Just look over there. Someone claimed 
him before | got there." 


Guy 1: "If | asked to join them, would they mind?" 


Guy 2: "You could try, but | heard that someone managed to 
do it." 


Sky didn't listen further. He hurriedly went back to the car, 
slammed the door, raised both his hands and covered his 
face tight. 


But not with the same feelings as before he got out of the 
car to go to the bathroom. 


This feeling is like tens of thousands knives stabbed into his 
heart. 


This kind of guy could say "like" to anyone as long as they 
could get into bed. 


His "like" is only given to one person, but Phai's "like" is 
given to everyone. 


Sky: "Why are you so stupid again and again, you bastard?" 


The young boy leaned forward until he almost touched his 
knees, his shoulders trembled. 


Why are you crying? Why are you so stupid! 
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CHAPTER 17 - Let's Break 
Up 


"He doesn't just like Sky, but... he loves him." 


Praphai is a kind man, but that doesn't mean he can't get 
annoyed. 


After looking at the clock, he found that he'd been at the 
party for more than fifteen minutes. The young man didn't 
hesitate to bid his farewell. It's not that hard to say goodbye 
to the birthday guy, but it's so hard to get out of there. 


Before he could escape, a pretty girl came from the other 
side, clung into his neck, pulling her face and chest closer, 
making him almost roll his eyes. 


l'm not in the mood today, and I don't think I'd be in the 
mood some other time either. 


"P'Phai, P'Phai... why did you hang up on me?" 
Who are you? 


If someone asked him, he couldn't even imagine where he 
met this girl. 


The only thing bugging him when he saw the blonde girl is 
that she curled too close to him. He's racking his brain, 
wondering when did he ever take her to play with him? 


But in his head, he only has the image of someone's naked 
body lying on the dark wooden dining table, with his 
blushing cheek and widened eyes. Answering in a trembling 
voice and making his heart tremble as well, because Sky 
has agreed to be his. 


Damn it! | wanna go back to the car. 


Phai: "Yes, | did hang up the phone. Now can you let go of 
me?" 


Praphai didn't even try to conceal his annoyed expression 
and pushed her shoulder away, but the girl was still smiling, 
lifted her flushed red cheeks and looked up. Then Phai, 
thinking about someone with blushed cheeks and looking 
up, immediately thought of that person. 


She's pretty and she has a nice figure, but I like the one with 
the 28-size waist. 


To be frank, he must say that the girl before him is more 
than fine. She has a slim waist, she's petite and slender, her 
boobs aren't too small, her face is pretty, and what stood 
out the most is her blonde hair. 


And the more she rubbed herself against him, the more 
Praphai realized how easy it would be for him to take her to 
a room. But no, not when he just had the most beautiful 
climax an hour ago. 


Also, in his heart, there is only one cute boy who came to fill 
the whole room. No matter how big his heart is, when it's 
paired with the boy, a desk, a scheme, a wax paper, 
stationary, and model kit, Praphai thinks they made a 
Suitable pair. 


| don't have time to see other people! I'm gonna hug my 
boyfriend again! 


He's certain that this girl is the one he hung up on the last 
time. 


"I'm not gonna let you go. Phi Phai is so bad. Why did you 
tell me that you were gonna call me?" 


Phai: "I told you | have someone I'm sincere about now. 
You'd better find someone else." 


"Phi Phai!" 


The guy has a big, tall, and dark build. His younger siblings 
always say that if they looked at him not knowing who he is, 
he could look intimidating. But because he's friendly, polite, 
and kind, he seems approachable. 


Although when he puts on a stern face, people might run 
away. But not with the girl who kept clinging onto him 
because she's too drunk! 


Phai: "Come on, let go of me. | don't like a girl who's clingy." 


"I'm not gonna let you go, do you hear me? | said I'm not 
gonna let you go." 


The girl before him not only hugged him tight, but also 
jumped and used both her legs to wrap around his waist. 
Luckily he could grab her on time so she didn't fall. 


So Praphai took a deep breath, trying to let go of the hand 

that looked like a gecko. But karma has found him because 
he always hugs Sky without letting him go. So this time the 
drunk girl also hugged him without letting him go. 


Phai: "Let me go. Let me go, please." 


His deep voice softened because when being stern doesn't 
work, he switched to a gentler way. 


When he talked softly, the girl agreed to put down her legs 
from his waist. But because she was drunk, she couldn't 
hold herself up and drowned her face in his chest, so Phai 
had to support her waist. 


Maybe the best thing to do is to help her and dump her onto 
the sofa. 


"P'Phai, do you really have someone that you really like?" 


Phai: "Yes, | have someone | really really like. So go find 
someone else." 


"Is that person pretty?" the drunk girl lifted her head, bit her 
lips and asked in a hoarse voice. 


Phai: "He's pretty, and cute." 


He said it while thinking about someone with a blushing face 
who always unconsciously bite his lips and smiles. 


"Prettier than me? No one is prettier and better than me." 


The woman is naughty and didn't stop until he repeated it 
loud and clear. 


Phai: "The one | like is really, really prettier and cuter. You 
can't even compare to him." 


Yeah, | don't remember this girl's name, | only remember 
someone named Sky. 


"P'Phai! P'Phai, P'Phai, how could you do this to me?" 


Suddenly, the drunk girl opened her eyes from her position 
and cried while hugging and curling up in his body, until 
Praphai really wanted to get back to the car. Because at this 
point, Sky would've been bored waiting for him. 


Okay, I'll say whatever you want me to hear. Just so you 
could let go of me. 


"P'Phai, | miss you. | really miss you. Didn't you say you like 
me? So how could you leave me alone?" 


Those words are usually very easy to say, but he didn't. He 
felt that he wanted to reserve that right for his boy. So he 
says the words while imagining the face of a person laying 
in exhaustion, hugging him on the dining table. He imagined 
that person, and his lips involuntarily smiled. 


Phai: "Yes, | like you." 

| wanna say this to Sky until his face gets blushed again. 
"Do you really like me the most?" 

Phai: "I really like you the most." 


I really like Sky, you know! I've never liked anyone this 
much. 


"Hihi, this guy is so cute." 


His mouth was talking to the drunk girl, but his heart was 
pulled towards the boy in the car. So he didn't care when 
the girl reached out her hand to rub his cheek or to pounce 
on him, because it didn't mean a thing. 


He really misses the person in the car. He looked at the 
clock which says half an hour has passed. So all he can do 


now is... to dump her! 

"Hihihi, Phai-ah, you're so impatient." 
[Thud] 

"Ouch! P'Phai!" 


Phai mercilessly dumped her on the sofa, ignoring the 
protest of the girl who was so drunk that she couldn't get 


up. 


The young man turned and hurriedly went back to the car. 
It's not difficult to get out of there if no one gets in his way. 
But halfway there, there's another person calling out to him. 


"Are you leaving, P'Phai?" 

Phai: "Yes, I'm leaving. Have fun." 
"Hello, P'Phai." 

Phai: "Hello, I'm leaving." 


Praphai couldn't care less about anyone, he hurriedly 
walked past everyone to go to his own car. 


Even when he got into the car, he took a deep breath, and 
turned to look at the person beside him. 


Phai: "Are you sleeping, Sky?" 


He's gone for too long until that boy leaned his head on the 
window like he's falling asleep. So he put his hand on his 
smooth hair, gently caressing him with affection. But the 
person who he thought was asleep squirmed a little and 
answered. 


Sky: "Um. | wanna go back to my dorm." 
That girl was annoying. But this guy is cute. 
Phai: "Then get some sleep. I'll wake you when we arrive." 


Praphai patted his head a few times gently. His heart urged 
him to lean over and pull him to kiss his lips, but he held 
himself back. He doesn't want to annoy someone who must 
be tired after studying for the whole week, going shopping 
and eating with him, especially after their physical activity 
before going here. 


| must let Sky have a total rest. 


While thinking so, he switched the gear and drove the car 
out of the huge mansion, humming in a better mood, not 
knowing what happened to his boy. 


Well, if Praphai is selfish, he would've grabbed Sky's face 
and stared at him. Then he'll know how much pain he's in 
from the boy's eyes. 


Behind Praphai, Peth was following him to the front yard of 
the house, and took out his phone to call his best friend. 


Petch: "Gun, | found your boy." 
[Gun: "I don't care whoever he's with. ] 
Petch: "He's with Phai." 


The person on the other end of the line seemed intrigued. 
So the person on this side is smiling so widely, can't help 
but to lick his lips as he reminisces about what happened a 
few years back. 


Petch: "That boy, what's his name? Ski or something?" 


[Gun: "Sky."] 


Petch: "Yeah, yeah. That boy that you lent me to play with. 
He was here with Phai." 


Petch remembers his friend's boy very vividly. Especially 
when he was crying and begging for him to stop. But he'd 
be a fool to stop. He wanted to screw him and owned him 
one more time. Unfortunately, he's now with P'Phai. 


[Gun: "Well, I've been looking for him.] 

Gun answered in an amused tone. 

Apparently his best friend remembers him as well. 
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Phai: "Weird." 

This is so weird. 


At lunch break, Praphai was done eating and sat while 
staring at his phone with a mellow look. His finger scrolled 
back to the conversation from last week. He found that his 
chats with Sky are almost the same every day. Unless... 


../'m gonna work on my assignment with a friend today... 
l'm having a meeting at the faculty... 

.../ have an appointment with my senior... 

And the recent one. 


l'm DUSy... 


At first, he thought Sky was just trying to hide his 
embarrassment like he used to. 


The last time they met, he agreed to say that he was his, 
then he gave him some time to calm down. 


But it looks like there's something wrong this time. Should 
he think that Sky wanted to... avoid him?! 


This isn't like when he ran away as he flirted with him the 
first time they met. Yeah, he said he was going to escape 
him but he didn't run away, he still found him in his dorm. 


But this time he's had enough. 


After a week, the person who looked like he didn't care 
because Sky told him not to go to his apartment, decided to 
make a secret phone call to P'Joy, and she told him that she 
hasn't seen Sky for a few days. 


So he went to Sky's dorm himself and put his ears on the 
door. He tried to call out to him, but no one answered. 


He wanted to get in, but he's scared that Sky would find out 
that he has a secret spare key, or caught him touching 
something. So he retreated first. 


The next week, he went and waited in front of the faculty. 
He's confident about his skill to meet people. But when he 
saw his friends or his seniors and asked, he couldn't find 
him. 


They told him he already left or he was talking to a lecturer. 
Even when he called Rain, he just said... ["I don't know 
either."] 


When he called him, Sky didn't pick up. The last message 
that he sent was that he was busy. Even the food hanging 
on his door is still there and has gone bad. He found out as 
he put the new one. 


Is Sky so good at escaping or is everyone working together 
to kidnap him? 


Phai: "What did | do?" 


Nothing. Even when he racked his brain, he couldn't find 
something that could've made Sky angry. In the last few 
months, he's getting much better than before. Even his birth 
parents told him that he finally revealed the good genes 
that were inherited for him. 


Kul: "What is it, P'Phai?" 


Praphai turned to look at Chopikul who gave him a sweet 
smile and shook his head while saying. 


Phai: "It has nothing to do with Kul, right?" 


The young man indifferently cut off the conversation without 
smiling. He ignored the other person and just looked at the 
phone that lay still. 


His mood that was once the best is ruined. His brain was 
thinking whether he should catch the runaway boy. 


When I catch you, I'm gonna make you Officially mine, so 
just you wait and see! 
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Phan: "P'Phai looks scary." 


Phai: "So is my face a burden to your head?" 


Paiphan has noticed that his big brother has changed in the 
past few months. On the outside, he's still the same guy 
with the big build, tanned skin, attractive face, and sweet 
smile. He's also humorous and likes to make people around 
him laugh. But on the inside, a sister like her knows that 
there is at least one change. 


Her darned big brother, he always comes home talking to 
their mom about food. Then he'd take out his phone to 
make a note every time he found a restaurant's location 
that serves delicious food. 


Phi Phai, the one who couldn't tell the difference between 
morning glory from mimosa, is interested in food! 


When he was asked, he admitted that he's a food delivery 
guy for someone he's pursuing. So she can bet that her 
brother is really serious. 


When did this guy ever dedicate himself to do something for 
someone else? 


So the girl just stood there and took a deep breath. 


She heard that her brother Plueng was flirting with someone 
seriously, and now her brother Phai. There's only one person 
who lives in the wind, freely, but it's okay. Seeing her 
brothers happy, she's happy. 


But looks like in the past week, his big brother's face has 
turned so annoyed until he can burst out flames through his 
eyes. 


He's been missing every weekend from noon till noon. But 
this Sunday, he's been sitting in the living room since 8 AM 
with a scary face, making the maids in the house don't dare 
to move around. 


Phan: "It's not a burden, but it's tiring seeing you like this. 
What is it?" 


She said, then moved to sit on the arm rest of the sofa, 
making him frown a bit. Then Phai looked at the backdoor of 
the house. 


Phan: "Are you expecting someone?" 
Phai: "Don't be silly." 
Phan: "I'm not trying to bother you, but let me guess." 


Phai would usually laugh, but today he's quiet, his eyes are 
fierce, his lips formed into a single line, until she could only 
sigh, knowing that he wouldn't respond to her. 


Phan: "Are you fighting with Sky?" 
Phai: "..." 
With this kind of silence, she must have hit the bull's-eye. 


Phai would always say Sky this, Sky that. She's not the only 
one who knows about Sky. Even the fish in the tank knows 
Sky. 


Phai: "We didn't fight, but | don't know what's going on, | 
can't seem to find the problem." 


Phan: "Phi, he's studying Architecture, right? Haven't you 
heard that they're brutal? I've heard it before. The 
Architecture students’ lovers must be patient. If you wanna 
flirt with these guys, you must understand that they don't 
have much time." 


Praiphan also once hit on a beautiful Architecture senior. But 
when she saw her lifestyle, she retreated just like that. 


When she's awake, the other person's asleep. When she's 
asleep, the other person's awake. When she's awake... that 
person hasn't slept. 


How could she have the opportunity to flirt with an 
Architecture student? 


But Praphai looked at her with fury eyes. 


Phai: "He doesn't even have time to open the door and take 
the stuff | left for him." 


His sister raised both her hands to her shoulders as a sign 
that she gave up, as if she doesn't want to talk about 
something undeniable. But her big brother's face looked like 
he wanted to chop her head off instead of talking. 


Phai doesn't get angry often. But when he does, he's scary. 
Phan: "I'm not gonna talk to you anymore... okay?" 


Phai ignored her, stood up and took long strides towards the 
front door, seeing a butler walking towards him while giving 
him a bag from the convenience store along with the 
change. 


Phai: "Keep the change." 


After saying that, the big guy took another long strides and 
disappeared to his bedroom. 


Phan: "Huh? 500 baht for a tip? Why is my brother ina 
hurry? Tell me, what did he ask you to buy?" 


The youngest daughter of the house asked the butler who 
almost plopped down to the floor. 


"A prepaid SIM card, Ms. Phan. He told me to buy a few of 
them as soon as possible. | had to run 400 m to the main 
street because when he gave me the order, his eyes were 
so scary | could barely walk. It gives me shivers." 


Phan nodded as she looked at the 2nd floor, and she 
muttered quietly. 


Phan: "I feel bad for Sky because he has to deal with P'Phai 
in this state of mind. But he might be fine." 


Turning a fluffy giant into a scary giant is not something you 
could normally do. 
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Praphai waited for three more days. For three whole days, 
he's been sending him texts that he didn't read and making 
phone calls that he didn't pick up. He went to the university 
but still couldn't find him. He went to Sky's dorm but they 
told him they haven't seen him. 


So he uses the same method that he used before... using 
another SIM card to call him. 


Before, when Sky didn't answer his call, he didn't think too 
much of it. 


But now, listening to the ringtone, it feels like a long 
madness. Both his hands are damp from the sweat 
whenever he thought he was about to hear Sky's voice that 
he's been thinking about. 


[Sky: "Hello. ] 


Phai: "..." 


It turns out that when he heard him, he clenched his fist and 
gritted his teeth, because his anger was as overwhelming as 
his fury. 


You can answer a call from another number, but not mine. 
[Sky: "Hello, can you hear me?"] 


The first time he called Sky, he didn't feel anything. But now 
he can't laugh! 


Phai: "As long as it's not me, you can answer the phone?" 
[Sky: "Phi Phai."] 
Phai: "Looks like you still remember your boyfriend's voice." 


Praphai knew he was harsh, but he really couldn't help but 
worry and overthink. He's worried that he'd get sick or that 
his boy is not fine. 


But judging by his voice, you could tell that he's fine. He 
was just avoiding him and he didn't know whether it's 
because he was shy or if there was something else. 


This made the person who was wondering talk louder. 


Phai: "If I didn't call from another number, you might not 
answer me at all." 


l'm not in the mood to play games! 


This time, Sky really kept quiet until the person on this side 
tried to calm himself down. Maybe he has some reasons 
that he couldn't foresee before. Maybe he was busy like 
Praiphan said. Then his tone got weaker, but still sounded a 
bit disappointed. 


Phai: "Where are you, Sky? I'm worried about you." 
[Sky: nia] 


His voice was shaking, as if he was about to cry. But it was 
so sudden that Praphai thought he misheard. Not to mention 
with the next sentence that Sky said in a cold tone. 


[Sky: "Where I go or what I do is my business."] 

Phai: "Why are you saying this?" 

Praphai frowned. His eyes squinted sharply and dangerously. 
[Sky: "I've done this before, didn't you know?"] 

Phai: "Then tell me now what do you want?" 


The person on the other end of the line was silent for a 
moment, then said in a mocking tone. 


[Sky: "I'm sick of you."] 


Phai: "What are you playing at, Sky? l'm not in the mood for 
a joke. It's been 2 weeks since we met. You haven't been in 
your dorm. When I went to your faculty, you weren't there 
either. And now you're talking to me like this. Even if I'm 
older, | could also lose my patience." 


Praphai said in a deep voice. 


If Sky was right in front of him, he wouldn't care how he 
sees him or what he's thinking. He's gonna catch him and 
Slap his ass! 


The person on the other end of the line laughed. 


[Sky: "Phi Phai, you're so sure that you'd get what you want. 
But didn't you think that in this life, someone can talk to you 
like this? You're not the only one who could get bored. | 
could also get sick of you. But you're so attracted to me, so | 
thought I'm done taking advantage of you... It's been fun 
conquering someone like you."] 


His voice was so cold and indifferent until the listener stood 
up. 


Phai: "What are you talking about?" 


He demanded an explanation, because he's done this 
before. Fooling around and having fun to kill some time. But 
his heart refused to believe. 


[Sky: "I never thought you were this stupid. | know you 
understand what | meant. | got away from you so you must 
know what I think. You know, | tried not to laugh to death 
every time you bought me something every day. | don't 
want you anymore so stop calling me. It's annoying."] 


Phai: 'I never thought that Sky was this kind of person. Do 
you think I'd believe that everything that happened between 
us was just because you were fooling around with me? What 
happened? Who taught you to speak that way??!!" 


Praphai doesn't care about anything anymore. His eyes 
flashed, his face tensed up, and his voice got louder. 


But he heard more laughter. 


Phai: "I'm not stupid, Sky. | Know when you're telling the 
truth and when you're lying..." 


[Sky: "So you are more stupid than | thought."] 


The person who was about to scream fell into a heart- 
wrenching silence, his hand holding the phone squeezed it 
so tightly that it almost crushed in his hand. 


[Sky: "I know I outsmart you."] 
Phai: "Sky..." 
Praphai called out his name like he was choked. 


His brain understood what's going on, but his heart refused 
to believe that it was all just a game... Every time he 
accidentally saw Sky hugging his shirt or smiling, was that 
because he knew he was looking at him? Everything that 
happened between them, was that all in his head? 


And now Sky said something that wounded Praphai's heart 
until his jaw dropped. 


[Sky: "Let's break up.'] 


Sky might think that he's not wounded enough yet, so he 
kept talking mercilessly. 


[Sky: "Even though I never started anything with you in the 
first place.'] 


Phai: "..." 


The other end of the line had ended the call, but Praphai 
was still holding the phone in the same position. His eyes 
were glistening, not out of anger, but because tears were 
about to burst out of his eyes. 


His face reflected pain and the word "Let's break up" echoed 
in his head. 


He doesn't just like Sky, but... he loves him. 


"Bastard!!!" 


The phone in his hand was thrown to the wall. The screen is 
broken, but the owner didn't care at all. Praphai plopped 
down on the floor, holding his head and closing his eyes, but 
all he can see is... the images of someone who smiled, who 
laughed, and the same person who held his laughter, is the 
same person who looked at him with his trembling eyes... 


"Yes, I'm yours." 
Phai: "Sky lied to me. It was all a lie." 


Shit, he's just an ordinary boy. You can find a new one 
anytime. 


A voice is heard in his head. 
Phai: "Oh, shut up! | don't want anyone. | want this boy!" 


The quiet boy who's weaker than anyone, lonelier than 
anyone, and more perverted than anyone could tell. 


Phai: "No, | don't think so." 
Praphai opened his eyes again, showing his red eyes. 
Yes, you must stop thinking, stop worrying. 


After all that he said, why would he care? He has his pride. 
But his heart still tells him, that was insolent of him. He's 
been waiting for months, just to be dumped by that boy? 


So is he gonna stop? 


Even if Sky was just playing a drama, he just needed to turn 
the drama into reality. 


A guy like Phai could get anything he wants, especially 
when it comes to heart... 


Phai: "I'm gonna do everything in any way possible." 
Yes, that's his principle. 


Sky might wanna end this, but | don't! 


KKK 


CHAPTER 18 - The Love 
Letter 


"How do you feel about me?" 


Sig: "Are you okay?" 
Sky: "What do you think?" 
Sig: "I thought you were gonna cry, but you didn't. 


Sky stared at the phone on his hand for a few minutes. As if 
his relationship with the other person would really break if 
he stopped staring at the screen. 


And finally Sky gave up when he heard a worried tone from 
the friend he stayed with since last week... Sig. 


Sig thought he'd cry. Even himself thought he'd cry. But he 
didn't have a single drop of tears. 


But just because he didn't cry, it doesn't mean he wasn't 
depressed. 


A weakness in his heart hurts so much that it felt like some 
invisible hands were squeezing it, crushing it to bits. But he 
just kept smiling at his friend. 


Sky: "Oh, whatever it is, it has to end. It just ended early," 
he said firmly. "And thank you so much for your help." 


After that night, as soon as they got back from the birthday 
party, Sky said that he was tired and told Phai to go back. 
Then he went up to his room and lay on the bed. He didn't 
cry, there were no tears, but he was in so much pain that he 
couldn't sleep. 


No matter how many times he closed his eyes, he could still 
see the image of a guy hugging someone else but him. And 
he thought that in the future, he'd leave him. Maybe Phai 
would say... that he's getting bored with him. 


Just thinking about it, Sky's afraid that it's gonna happen. 
He's so scared that he doesn't have enough courage to stay 
alone in his room. 


He can't ask for help from his best friend Rain because they 
know each other. Sky might know a lot of people, but he 
really has no idea who to turn to in times like these. 


The person who realized this was the Moon of his year. 
Sig asked if he was okay, and Sky just answered... 
Sky: "Can | crash at your place?" 


At first, Sky intended to go back to his place after a couple 
of days. But thinking that he had to face Phai, he didn't dare 
to go back, he didn't want to go home. Fear overwhelmed 
his chest that he borrowed all his friend's stuff. 


As for Sig, he didn't ask anything. 


On the day Phai looked for him at the student council, he 
noticed and when he saw him, he asked his friend to help 
him when he said... 


Sky: "I don't wanna see him." 


Sig didn't ask one single question. Even though he likes to 
tease Rain about P'Phayu, he didn't ask anything. He'd like 
to help Sky as long as he can. 


No one knows why he's not back at his dorm. He's been 
staying with this friend and they went back and forth 
together. Luckily, they're both members of the student 
council, so no one notices. 


Another thing is Sig's place is bigger than his. While Sky has 
a single studio room, his friend's place consists of a 
bedroom, a kitchen, and a living room, so he could easily 
crash on the sofa. 


Even if his friend didn't kick him out, Sky is aware that it's 
time for him to go. 


For the last two weeks, the young boy who still couldn't go 
back to his dorm spent his spare time looking for a new 
place. Even though it's almost the end of the first semester, 
because it's further away than the old dorm, there's still 
room available. And he just talked about the dorm deposit to 
the landlord yesterday. 


He didn't expect that today, the person he's been trying to 
avoid, would use the same trick... calling him from another 
number. 


Since that night, Sky has been repeating the same words in 
his head. He didn't know whether it was hundreds or 
thousands of times that he practiced himself to be 
confident, firm, stern, and not to tremble. 


But as soon as he heard Phai's voice, his whole body was 
shaken. He trembled so much that Sig had to sit beside him, 
patting his back to comfort him so that he could say it all at 
once. 


Sky never wanted to finish what he started. 


He knows he likes Phai, he knows his heart is weak. And that 
day, the truth slapped him in the face. He realized that Phai 
would never take him seriously, never let him be his number 
one. How many of those people that he has slept with? Even 
when Phai started a relationship, he still has someone else. 


Phai told him that since he slept with him, he only slept with 
three other people but then he stopped seeing them. But 
how can he trust that a flirt like Phai can change? 


Moreover, the girl is really pretty, and the guys who went 

past him are also pretty. But what does he have? Nothing. 
He's just an object on the bed for him to play with, making 
his body remembers. 


If the day came when Phai tells him that he's getting bored 
with him, like what his asshole ex-boyfriend did, how could 
he ever recover from it? 


He'd better stop before he got his heart broken. This is 
better than giving it away for the other person to play with. 


Sig: "Wow, | don't really understand why are you suffering 
so much. P'Phai seems to love you very much. Why are you 
doing this?" 


His friend asked him, and his answer would be... that he's 
scared. 


Sky: "He doesn't love me. I'm just... a weirdo," said Sky with 
a smile. 


He thought he was gonna cry, but he didn't. Instead, he 
forced a smile for his friend to see. 


Sky: "Thanks a lot, let me stay for one more night. I'm gonna 
pay the dorm tomorrow and move out." 


Sig: "You can stay for as long as you need. | don't mind." 
Sky: "Well, you can't bring anyone home." 

Sky said knowingly, as Sig laughed and patted his shoulder. 
Sig: "I can stay with you, don't worry." 

Sky: "Thank you." 


Sig: "How can friends not be there for each other when 
they're in trouble? So if you wanna thank me, help me with 
Prof. Wichai's assignment. You have a good grade. Come on, 
help me. Last time, he asked me why I came to study 
Architecture from Tha Mai District. | was stunned for like a 
minute then answered, 'Because my mom told me so'." 


Talking about this, Sig took a deep breath as he messed up 
his head like how anyone would symphatize. Sky's been 
there. 


He thought the professor would get mad at his answer, but 
he just said, "Then tell your mother to come here and 
answer that question." 


Sky: "Try to pay attention to the professor and try to 
understand which style he prefers. | didn't know it at first 
either." 


Sig: "Anyhow, it's a headache to talk about this. When will 
you get back to collect your stuff at your dorm?" 


This time, Sky was quiet for a while. 


Sky: "Maybe... tonight." 


He doesn't dare to even wish that Phai would come to him 
after all the horrible words that he said. But if he did, he 
doesn't wanna face him. He doesn't wanna see the 
disgusted expression that he'd give to the crazy boy who 
played with his feelings. Or maybe he doesn't feel anything 
but shame. 


The best time to go is after dark. He's moving out, but he 
still needs to go back to his dorm. 


Not only did he leave some assignments and notes, there 
are also some reference books that he needs to return to 
the library. And... there's that piece of paper. 


Sky wants to get rid of it, as much as he wants to keep it as 
a memory. 


For months, even though he's been trying to escape, even 
though he's been trying to push him away, Sky knew he was 
happy. Happier than he ever was. 


Sig: "I think it'll be better if you just cry it out." 


Sky has this scary expression on his face until Sig could only 
sigh. 


If only | could cry, that would be good to get rid of the pain. 
But | haven't done it for a long time... since that night. 


l'm scared that I'm gonna have to go through the same pain 
again. 
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Even though Sig offered to take him to the dorm, Sky 


refused. He doesn't want to disappoint his friend, but he 
also doesn't want him to witness how much pain he's in, as 


he goes back to the dorm that was filled with memories 
about a certain person. 


In that bedroom, Phai visited him even more often than his 
own father, more than a close friend like Rain, more than 
anyone, up to the point wherever he looked, he could see 
that guy everywhere. 


Sky: "That's why I have to put an end to it." 


Because if he let more time passes and Phai gets bored and 
leaves him, Sky would act pathetic, begging him not to 
leave, like he once did before. And he doesn't want to be 
that same person anymore. 


Late at night, when the light's out in the office, Sky walked 
through the door without having to stop to give a greeting. 
He has a contract to rent this dorm for several months so he 
doesn't need to talk about the lease. And Praphai would've 
given up on him by now. 


When he stopped in front of room 308, his feet were as 
heavy as a stone. He didn't even have the strength to 
unlock the door. 


Why are you such a coward? You can't even get into your 
own room. And you clearly saw that P'Phai was still fooling 
around with other people. He's not here. A boring person 
like you can't really be the one that he likes. 


This thought made him take a deep breath and unlock the 
door. 


When the door was opened, it showed a pitch-dark room. 
There was only a thrilling silence. So Sky turned on the light 
until the whole room lit up. And his feet brought him to the 
desk where he left something. 


That night, after they came back from the birthday party, 
what Sky did after a sleepless night wasn't crying. He 
poured his heart out on a piece of paper with a heavy 
pressure on the pen which was worse than crying. 


He expressed his regret and blamed himself for getting 
swayed by the guy that he asked to get bored with him 
quickly. But... 


Sky: "Where is it? | clearly remember that | left it here." 
Phai: "Are you looking for this?" 

Suddenly, his heart almost stopped. His eyes widened as if 
he just saw a ghost. He didn't even dare to turn and look 
back. 

Phai: "Is this one of Sky's games?" 


No, please don't, you can't see it P'Phai, don't see it. 


The boy turned slowly, not ready to face the truth. But he 
Saw... an A4-size paper in Phai's hand. 


But what's more unbelievable is the serene expression of 
the person who always smiles all the time. 


Sky soon looked at the open door, but... 
[Bang] 
Phai: "I'm not gonna let Sky escape." 


Praphai closed the door to block his escape route. Until the 
young boy just stood stiff and pale, almost bloodless, staring 
at the great guy who flipped the paper over and read it out 
loud. 


Phai: "He likes grilled meat... his parents care about health... 
he has two younger siblings and an uncle... he likes to 
race... he's naughty... he has a good sense of humor... he 
smiles like a madman... he likes to tease me and make me 
nervous." 


At first, there was only some basic information that Sky 
knew about Praphai. But then he started to pour his 
emotions bit by bit. 


Phai: "He's a pervert... he likes my nipples... he's a 
narcissist... he's very handsome... he's cunning... he knows 
everything..." 


Sky knew better than anyone about what the other person 
was reading, and what he would find. 


But he could only stand still with his head dropped, staring 
at his feet, biting his lips hard, holding back every excuse, 
every confession, even though he felt that his vision was 
getting blurry. Not from the tears, but from the stress that 
tears could drop anytime. And he felt like he's about to pass 
out. He's gasping for air, unable to breathe. 


Phai: "Even though he's annoying, he makes people smile... 
even though he's narcissistic, he has some good points as 
well... even though he's spoiled, he's the best... whenever | 
was exhausted, he'd come to me and make me happy... 
What is it? What's the best excuse to ask him on a date? He 
always brings me food, but | want to take him to eat 
something that he likes. What should | do? | want P'Phai to 
enjoy being with me. How could | keep P'Phai from getting 
bored?" 


Sky choked, his whole body trembled. 


Then Phai started to read what he wrote that night. 


Phai: "Can you not have anyone else? Just have me, | want 
to be the only one. l'm boring, I'm not cute, I'm not 
handsome, but please don't get bored with me. Don't flirt 
with anyone but me. Don't have anyone but me. Don't leave 
me. Don't go anywhere. Be good to me. Take care of me. 
Buy food for me. | may not have anything good about me, 
but I'll try my best. I'll do whatever you want me to do. 
Please, don't like someone else, please..." 


All he could see was Phai's footsteps that stopped in front of 
him as he read those words that made Sky plopped and sat 
down with his ears close on the floor. 


Phai: "Like me, love me, P'Phai." 
[Sob sob] 


Sky sobbed like he was crying, but he wasn't. Only his voice 
saying how painful it is when the other person found out the 
truth. 


He doesn't just like him... he... fell in love with Phai. 


Phai: "Is this the person who said it's been fun conquering a 
flirt like me? Everything Sky wrote here. Is this one of your 
games? Did Sky know I have a key to this room so you left 
this for me to see?" 


No, no, | wasn't pretending. That's really how I feel about 
you. | love you. 


The boy's eyes widened and he felt like he's about to throw 
up when his hands slid to his chest, squeezing it tight. 
Feeling cold even though he's damp from sweat, he groaned 
and listened as the big guy kneeled before him, bringing the 
paper to his eye level, tapping it lightly with his fingertips. 


Phai: "Even this piece of paper contains lies?" 
Sky: "Uh huh!" 


Sky bit his lips until it hurt. He bit until he smelled blood. He 
avoided shaking his head but didn't have the strength to 
nod. 


Phai: "Look at me." 


He shouldn't have done what Phai said, but he slowly lifted 
his eyes. Looking straight at him with painful eyes, at the 
man who still has the same calm expression as before. 


The person who held his cheeks with his warm palms. The 
person who used his fingertip to caress the corner of his 
eyes. Despite his calm tone and his tender face. 


Phai: "Our story is just a play?" 

Skye 

Sky kept quiet and closed his eyes to escape the truth. 
Phai: "Don't close your eyes! Look at me!" 


The emotional boy startled and opened his eyes. He's 
scared to see indifference in the other person's eyes. But, 
he could see... affection. 


The owner of those eyes leaned forward until their 
foreheads were close. And Sky was startled again. 


Phai: "It's not fair to let Sky say it first," he whispered. "I 
don't like Sky anymore." 


Sky felt as if the ground beneath him had collapsed. His 
heart almost stopped beating. His face was pale even more 


than the paper, when Phai's smile widened, getting softer 
and... more affectionate. 


Phai: "Because | love Sky, | don't just like him." 


The man kept circling his lips and pressed a few kisses then 
said in a low tone, crumbling every wall that Sky built, 
without leaving him. 


Phai: "I love you." 
Sky: "Hah... huh... huh..." 


The boy sobbed and trembled without tears, but as if he 
wanted to scream as loud as his body could. 


Phai: "Sky, how do you feel about me?" 
At the time, Sky could no longer remember anything. 
Sky: "I love you too... | love you..." 


They don't need beautiful words. There's no need to make it 
clearer. Just a one word feeling instead of a thousand words. 


Praphai pulled the trembling person into his embrace, 
letting his head lean on his shoulder, hugging his waist tight 
when he felt the person tensed up in his embrace. But soon 
after... 


[Whimper] 


Sky couldn't take it anymore and the slender figure plopped 
down to a warm embrace. His hand grabbed his back shirt 
tight. Then he screamed as loudly as he could. Letting out 
all the feelings he's been keeping inside, to tell this man 
that he loves him too. 


He loves him but he's so afraid of love that he's scared he'd 
involuntarily hurt himself and the people around him. 


Phai: "Yes, | know. It's okay, it's okay." 


There was never a time that Sky was this happy. Because 
Phai is the one who knows him the most. 


The person that says he doesn't just like him, but he loves 
him. 


Praphai admitted that he came here in anger, but soon 
dissipated and turned into other feelings. Seeing the pile of 
the paper on his desk, he read every word from the 
beginning till the end. Instead of Sky's feelings, at first there 
were only frustrations, followed by an understanding about 
himself, and ended with pain. But it's sweet in Phai's heart. 


Sky didn't just write on that piece of paper. He wrote a love 
confession for him. 


The young man knew that what he said on the phone were 
lies. But he still wanted to know his true feelings, and why 
Sky lied to him and dumped him. 


He waited and waited until he came back to the dorm. 


Praphai also suffered when he saw him plopped down to the 
floor, seeing his tortured expression, he wanted to comfort 
him. But he must know the truth about what Sky thinks and 
how he feels. 


And as soon as he heard the word love, Praphai didn't 
hesitate to pull him in and hug him, along with an 
overwhelming touched feeling. 


How the other person must have suffered to lie to him like 
that. 


So he kept quiet, squeezing the slender body, whispering 
that he was there, stroking his back until the shudder 
subsided. 


His scream only left a panting breath and the grip in his shirt 
losen. 


Praphai hugged him until his sobbing receded, then pulled 
him to face him. 


His face is still as pale as before. But he has more emotions 
in his eyes, not just fear of seeing his face. 


Phai: "Are you feeling any better?" 


Sky: "I'm sorry, l'm sorry," as soon as his voice was back, 
Sky apologized until he couldn't hold back his smile. 


Is this the boy who left me saying | was lost to him? 


Someone with that kind of innocent face wouldn't have the 
heart to do something like that. 


Phai: "What are you apologizing for, hm?" 


The boy had to lower his head again, and the charming man 
had to plant a hard kiss to his bright lips, asking him to 
meet his eyes again. 


That made Sky explode and blurt out everything in his head. 


Praphai just sat without interrupting him even though he 
wanted to argue to death, when he mentioned about the girl 
he thought he liked, the girl that he didn't even remember 
what her name was. 


But he still held himself back, to listen to everything that 
Sky said, about his overthinking that one day he'd get bored 
and leave him, that someone like him could find someone 
else better. 


He's getting curious, who put this kind of idea in his head? 


It's not that he's any special at all. Phai just wanted to kill 
him asap. 


His boy is really cute and adorable, but now he just wants to 
reconcile with him. 


Phai: That night, | didn't actually say that I like the girl. 
Honestly, Sky, | don't know what you heard. But that night, 
you were the only one I was thinking about. | couldn't focus 
at all. Even if | did say | liked her, | only meant to answer her 
despite my annoyance." 


The boy's eyes were still filled with doubts, but they're 
getting softer than before, so Phai had to insist. 


Phai: "Right now, you're the only one that | have. If Sky 
asked me what he could do, to make me like him, to make 
me love him, or to keep me from getting tired of him..." he 
pushed towards his chest, and said in a firm tone. 


Phai: "Just be the way you are. | really won't ever let you 
go." 


| love you so much that even everyone in my house knows 
about it. 


He didn't say the last sentence. He's just gonna wait for Sky 
to see it for himself. They're gonna tease him all the time. 


He's certain that their relationship is gonna last. 


There's no way I won't take him home. 
Sky: "Really?" 
Damn! 


When Sky grabbed his shirt and asked him in a trembling 
voice, Phai wanted to take him down right there and then. 
But being the great guy that he is, he decided to conceal his 
dark side first, nodded, then pressed a soft kiss on his lips to 
confirm. 


Phai: "Seriously though, one more thing, don't ever say that 
our story is just all in my head. That's the first time I've 
been so heartbroken." 


Fortunately the big man didn't cry over the truth. Had it 
been true, it'll hurt for a very long time. 


Phai: "But I'm curious, where did Sky get the idea that one 
day I'll get bored?" 


Sky hesitated for a bit, but then he said softly. 
Sky: "My ex-boyfriend." 
Phai frowned. He hates the damn ex-boyfriend. 


Sky: "I broke up with him. You can say that was stupid. And 
what | remember in my head is when he told his friends that 
he's sick of me. That people like me are boring. | felt 
devastated then." 


Praphai noticed that when he was talking about his ex- 
boyfriend, his boy had this frightened expression on his 
face, and he trembled as if he was having a nightmare. Until 
he leaned his head on his shoulder. 


Phai: "I'm not Sky's ex-boyfriend. Don't compare me with 
that asshole!" 


The young man told him in a deep voice, making Sky silent 
for a while, then gently put his face on his. 


If Sky didn't look this frightened, | would've asked his name 
and address so | could chop his head off. 


Phai: "Then stop thinking that Sky is boring or worthless. Sky 
is SO much better than he thought he was. Even if someone 
makes you feel miserable, you need to believe in yourself." 


Sky: "Even someone like P'Phai could feel miserable?" 


l'm not sure if this could work the other way around, | really 
wonder. 


Then he slowly lifted his chin, their eyes met and Phai could 
only see fear. Until their smiles widened and they rubbed 
the tip of their noses over and over. 


Phai: "Look into my eyes, Sky. You'll see someone who made 
me this way." 


The reflection in his eyes is the answer to that question. 
Sky: "But | couldn't see a thing." 


The young man frowned instantly. He's certain that things 
are getting better until that boy is being stubborn again. But 
not really. 


Sky bit his lips, his pale face blushed, and he said softly. 
Sky: "Because love... made me blind." 


Phai: "Don't ever expect me to let Sky go anywhere!!!" 


As soon as he said that, his arms hugged the slender figure 
so tight until there's no gap between them. 


He felt like he wanna screamed at the stupid ex-boyfriend 
that Sky is not boring at all! There's only one cute boy here! 


Phai: "I might turn blind permanently as well." 
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CHAPTER 19 - The Sassy 
Boy Who Loves a Lot 


"This is called love, Sky." 


Phayu: "So now you're with Phai?" 


Sky: "Just like how Rain would've expected. P'Praphai, no 
matter what, he pursued me. 


In the twins' garage, Phayu and Saifah's, there's been an 
uninvited customer since noon. And he's not here to fix or to 
polish the car, but to stake a claim. 


It's about the boy that he brought with him out of the car. 


They walked towards the office together, and both of them 
curled up together. 


This made Varain widen his eyes. He looked left and right, 
then stopped his gaze at his friend that was silent as he 
always Is. 

Sky doesn't seem to be shy when P'Phayu talked about him 
dating P'Phai. 


Rain: "Are you bluffing, Sky? You, with P'Phai?" 


Rain couldn't help but to ask suspiciously. He never thought 
from the start that Sky would even have a slight interest in 
P'Phai. 


Phai: "Let the world know about our love." 


Instead of Sky, Praphai answered him with a smile. 


He looked at the boy who was still pouting and quiet, but his 
ears were slowly getting red. He's been stunned since the 
moment he got into the car. Then he got out of the car and 
sat on the sofa. 


His hand that was held with force, was held even tighter as 
if looking for support. 


Praphai knew that Sky never dated anyone except that 
jackass ex-boyfriend until he met him. He also understood 
that even though Sky looked like an ordinary boy focusing 
on assignments and study groups and didn't care about 
love, he was actually hiding how vulnerable he was. 


Sky was afraid to love and to be loved. Because he thought 
love would hurt him like an arrow, just like how it did before 
in the past. 

However, whenever he was asked about the past, the boy 
was always hesitant and didn't wanna talk further. 


"l'Il tell you when I'm ready." 


Phai didn't force him either, just looking at Sky's 
uncomfortable face, his heart softened. And he feels more 
depressed for the boy who unwillingly said "Let's break up." 
When in truth, this boy (who was always hugging him 
tightly) has always refused to fall asleep. He'd get up to 
check on him when he thought Praphai was sleeping, to 
make sure that he was still lying next to him. He was always 
afraid that he'd suddenly go missing. 


This made him, the guy with a heart that never cared about 
anyone else before, swear to protect Sky wholeheartedly. 
Now Sky hasn't fully trusted him, but it doesn't matter. He 
still has a lot of time to prove himself. 


To make sure that he won't suffer for losing his wife, the first 
thing to do is to stake his claim! 


A thought crossed his mind when Sky muttered that he 
needed to tell Rain. And just like that, Praphai managed to 
call Phayu and Rain. They made an appointment to meet at 
the garage, and he came with a confused Sky. 


He's clearly declaring their relationship now. Phai will tell 
everyone that Sky belongs to him now. So next time his 
wife's hiding from him, someone will come up to report his 
whereabouts. 


After they're done with Phayu, they plan to go to see Sky's 
friend, Sig. Phai needs to see what kind of guy he is, who 
was hiding his boy for two weeks. 


He heard that Sig is very handsome, so he needs to 
compare Sig's looks with him. That way, Sky will know for 
sure that he chose the right guy. 


The narcissist who planned it step by step was humming. 


Sky: "Yes, I'm dating P'Phai. | told you that I'm gonna let you 
know once I'm dating someone." 


When Sky's done talking, Praphai added. 


Phai: "Actually, Sky wanted to tell Rain how much he loves 
me, and how happy we are together. He wanted to show off 
to you. So | hurriedly took him here to tell you. Even though 
Rain didn't particularly do anything, Sky never forgot your 
kindness. He got to meet me, be with me, and now he's my 
boyfriend. This is all thanks to Rain." 


Rain: "Really?" he asked, wondering. 


Phai: "Really. Why would Sky lie?" 
Rain: "No, I'm not asking Phi. I'm asking my friend." 


But Praphai didn't care. He kept talking lightly with a wide 
smile. 


Phai: "Now Sky's heart belongs to me, and l'm entitled to 
answer for him. Are you asking what's on Sky's mind right 
now? I'm telling you, he really loves Phai to death." 


The listener dropped his jaw for a bit, then turned to look at 
Sky, who was still quiet with the same expression. But his 
eyes twinkled. 


Then, Phayu jokes. 
Phayu: "Are you sure you're not bluffing yourself?" 


Rain: "That's right. P'Phai is too cheeky. Sky, are you sure 
you weren't dragged to a room by P'Phai? Did he hypnotize 
you or something? Or, did he threaten you? If you don't 
wanna be with P'Phai, tell me and l'Il get rid of him for you." 


The extraordinary questions from the couple makes Praphai 
laugh. He doesn't care about those people who were 
wondering whether he used a spell or black magic to be 
with Sky! 


He felt that the boy beside him held his hand tighter, and 
after glancing at him, he intentionally changed the topic. 


Sky: "No. Have you done the assignment that needs to be 
submitted tomorrow?" 


Phai: "I'm telling you for your own good, Rain. Don't talk bad 
about me, or Sky will get angry." 


Rain: "Are you really angry?" 
Sky: "So are you done?’ 


Phai: "Who wouldn't be angry when people scold their 
boyfriend? Just like Rain. When someone says something 
about Phayu, aren't you angry? So when Rain said that | 
have evil intentions towards Sky, how could Sky not be 
angry? 


Rain: "Errr... I'm not done with it yet. I'll finish it later... Is it 
true what P'Phai said?" 


Sky: "What do you think about it?" 


Phai: "See! I'm the best guy for Sky. No one can compare to 
me." 


Rain: "Hey!!! Can't you just talk with a duck or something? 
Shut up, P'Phai. | wanna talk to my friend." 


Suddenly, Rain yelled loudly. And he feels like he won't 
understand the situation. Sky was just worried about their 
assignment. Then P'Phai was bluffing about dating. So which 
one he needs to respond first? Can't they just say the same 
thing? 


Varain's conclusion made Praphai smile and look at the boy 
who lifted his head towards Phayu. 


Rain: "P'Phayu, my head hurts so much. I don't know what 
they're talking about." 


Rain didn't get it, but Phayu understood with a smile on the 
corner of his lips. 


Phai: "Actually, we're talking about the same thing, Rain." 


Praphai said while smiling, turning to the person who 
admitted that they were dating yesterday. He saw his 
cheeks blushed. Maybe it's barely seen, but he noticed it. So 
he leaned over and pulled the boy into his embrace. 


Sky lifted his head a little, but didn't resist. Then Praphai 
turned to see the other two. 


Phai: "Sky was trying to conceal his embarrassment by 
changing the topic. So it's my duty to tell you how much we 
love each other." 


After he's done talking, he bent down and met the dark eyes 
that no longer hides his feelings for him anymore. He 
wanted to kiss his red lips and show it off, but he knew that 
he couldn't do it here. 


Rain: "P'Phai! P'Phai!" 

Rain was quiet for a moment but then called out to him. 
Phai: "What?" 

The boy looked at him with a serious gaze. 

Rain: "Has anyone ever told you that you're cheeky?" 
Phai: "Too many of them." 


He wasn't mad when he heard this. He just laughed out 
loud. If he wasn't cheeky, someone must have chased him 
off. 


Sky: "Ai Rain." 


The boy who's been quiet finally called out to his friend. And 
Varain, who pouted his mouth towards Praphai's 


mischievous face, turned to look at his friend. Then Sky 
talked with a more serious tone. 


Sky: "Just ignore my boyfriend." 


Right at this moment, silence surrounded the whole office. 
The first one to react was Phayu, who stood and took his 
wide-eyed boyfriend's hand. 


Phayu: "Let's go, Rain. It's noon. Let's grab some lunch, 
Sky." 


Phai: "Aw! Let my boyfriend do what he wants. If he goes 
with you guys, then what about me?" 


Praphai argued, holding on to the shoulders of the boy who 
he claimed as his boyfriend. 


Phayu: "Okay, have you ever been nice to me?" 


After saying that, Phayun grabbed Rain's arm and left the 
Office. 


The boy lifted his head and stared at his eyes, as if to 
complain, then he said. 


Rain: "P'Phayu, is that really Rain's friend? His whole face 
blushed." 


Phayu: "Are you done with your assignment that you have 
enough time to worry about your friend?" 


Rain: "Hoo! P'Phayu! I'm doing it, alright. Why do you act 
like my dad?" 


When both of them left the office, Praphai reached out to 
the blushing guy and gave a hard kiss on his cheek. 


Phai: "My boyfriend is the cutest in the world! And I'm gonna 
protect him." 


Sky: "P'Phai, we're outside. Someone will see." 


The shy guy pushed his chest away, glancing at the glass 
window to see the garage outside. 


But he used so little force that Praphai laughed even more, 
kissing his cheek excitedly and quickly said. 


Phai: "Let them all see. I'm bringing my boyfriend to show 
him off." 


Sky: "Have you asked me whether | wanted to be brought to 
be shown off?" 


Phai: "I can tell by looking at your eyes." 
Sky: "What a thick-skinned face." 
Phai: "This is called love, Sky." 


Once again, the face of the guy in his arm gets hotter. If it 
were the old Sky, his eyes would drop then he'd get up and 
escape. But now the guy in his embrace is a changed man. 


Sky reached out to pull Praphai's shirt tighter, biting his lips, 
and slowly drowned his head on his shoulder in an 
uncertainty. 


Sky: "Are you sure you wanna Say that I'm your boyfriend? 
I'm not as cute as the guys you've dated before." 


It took a long time to build his confidence. 


Phai: "Oh, I'm not bluffing. It's gonna be on the news soon." 
The shy guy looked at him weirdly. 

Sky: "I'm not a missing person." 

Sky started to talk like he used to, and still kept teasing. 


Phai: "Just in case Sky's missing, I... won't be able to 
breathe." 


The person who listened to those words widened his eyes 
even more, then he bent down and avoided his gaze. 


Sky: "You're lying." 
Phai: "But you can see Sky's reflection in my eyes." 


He likes the condescending look from the blushing guy, who 
also grabbed his shirt a little too tight. 


Sky: "I haven't asked you. When did you get a key to my 
room?" 


Looks like someone didn't know how to fight so they have to 
change the topic. 


But it didn't affect Praphai. How would he be able to find out 
about someone writing him a love letter if he wasn't 
cunningly made a Spare key in the first place? 


Phai: "When you had a fever and | went to take care of you, 
| got it from Rain on the first day." 


Sky: "Do you think | won't get angry?" 


Phai: "So, are you angry?" asked the man, then he leaned 
his body forward, rubbing his nose gently to the other 


person. 
Sky's dark eyes twinkled, then he said. 
Sky: "Not now." 


Phai: "Then no problem. Because, aside from getting the key 
to open your room, | also open your heart... Isn't that right, 
little boy?" 


The listener shook his body off. He dropped his eyes in 
panic. But it looks like Sky's brain couldn't operate properly 
because of those words. 


Sky: "That's too much!" 
Phai: "But it shows Sky's blushing face." 


Sky lifted his eyes when Phai whispered, then... leaned his 
head on his shoulder. 


Sky: "Stop talking!" 


It made Praphai hug the other person tightly and laughed 
out loud. Once again, he felt good with this boy. Maybe more 
than happy, but... blissful. 


[Ring] 


Suddenly, his phone rang. Praphai took a deep breath, 
taking it out and looking at the screen. He picked up the 
phone with a sly smile. 


Phai: "Hi~ Mom." 


[Mom: "Praphai! You didn't kill anyone, did you? Phan said 
yesterday you went out with a scary expression, and you're 
not coming back yet! Should | help you prepare a dowry and 


bring it to someone that you knocked out, to get you out of 
trouble? ] 


The guy frowned. 
Was | really that scary yesterday? 


This thought made his eyes look at the person who looked 
curious in his arms. He couldn't help but to kiss him. 

Isn't it so? When Sky told him "Let's break up", he lost his 
sanity. If it weren't for that letter, he would've taken him to 
the bed as soon as they met, then locked him up to tell the 
kid that they're not over yet... 


How much love do I have for Sky? 
Phai: "So, are you gonna prepare the dowry?" 
[Mom: "Don't tell me that you..."] 


Phai: "Hey, Mom! You need to think of your son in a positive 
way! Now your son is really dedicated and only has one 
person in his heart." 


[Mom: "Then why did you think about asking me to prepare 
a dowry?"] 


Phai looked at Sky's eyes, he smiled brightly and said loud 
and clear. 


Phai: "I'm now with what you'd call your daughter-in-law." 


Sky: "P'Phai!" yelled the guy in his arms, signaling him to 
stop. 


After pushing his face back to his chest, he opened his 
mouth again and said. 


Phai: "Mom, he's so cute! And he managed to put a tight 
leash on your son." 


[Mom: "Really? You may bring him home. Mom wants to see 
him. | need to find out what kind of person who made you 
this romantic. Phan, your big brother will bring home his 
other half!" 


Phai: "Wait, | haven't told..." 


[Mom: "It's noon now. So bring him to our family for lunch! | 
need to go and tell the cook to prepare more meals."] 


After saying that, she hung up the phone. 
Praphai told the person in his embrace innocently. 


Phai: "What should | do, Sky? My mom asked me to bring 
you home." 


The pretty guy stared at him with an empty gaze, and 
then... 


[Bug] 
Phai: "Ouch, that hurts!" 


A hard blow landed on his stomach, causing Praphai to bend 
down. And at the same time, Sky stood up, pursed his lips 
tight, his eyes blinked. 


Sky: "You must have done this on purpose!" 


Praphai laughed and held his stomach in pain. He didn't say 
he didn't do it on purpose. 


Phai: "But my mom said it, so | must go. We kids cannot go 
against the elder's order." 


Sky could only look at him hesitantly. He didn't do anything 
anymore. This made Praphai grab his arm and caress him to 
comfort him. 


Phai: "My family is not scary. Come and meet my mom with 
me." 


The listener was still hesitant, but he finally nodded and the 
big guy smiled in satisfaction. 


Now that he showed off to his friends, it's time to show off 
to his family that he has a cute boyfriend. 


Ugh! What do I have to do? How do I stake my claim of this 
boy to the whole world? Or should I do a live streaming on 
Facebook? 


Sky: "P'Phai, your family... are they very nice?" 
Phai: "You can say they're weird. | won't mind." 


After leaving the twins' garage, Sky, who sat in the front 
seat, felt nervous along the way. He couldn't even believe it 
when they arrived at the big house. 


Because the big guy's mom didn't just go out to welcome 
him warmly, but also asked a question to the boy who'd 
never dream to be treated this way, even if he reincarnated 
three times. 


The question is as follows. 


Mom: "Sky, is that right? How much did your parents ask 
for? Mom will prepare it for your wedding!" 


What's happening here? 


He doesn't know how P'Phai lived in the past, but judging by 
how happy the mother of three is, it looks like all three 
siblings in this family never brought their date home. And 
they still bring headaches to their parents. Even P'Phai's dad 
looked at them with disdain. 


He told him in a sympathetic tone. 


Dad: "Thanks for your trouble. And thank you for accepting 
my son." 


Finally, the boy who's been stressed out the whole way, 
gradually relaxed. Especially when Praiphan is desperate to 
tattle on his brother. 


Praiphan: "P'Sky, do you know how was it when Phai 
couldn't get a hold of you? Aw! The whole room didn't dare 
to approach him. He was sitting on the phone the whole day. 
And when anyone asked him, he glared at them. Even Phan 
didn't want to talk to him! He didn't even go anywhere until 
his car got dusty all over, when it's usually polished every 
day. He made the whole house look like a prison. Then, 
P'Sky... you see, his face today is as bright as the sunshine! 
P'Phai! Hands! Your hands! Don't protect him like that, no 
one would rob you." 


Phai: "Damn it, Phan. Don't touch him! It's my wife, and I'm 
the only one who's allowed to touch him." 


Phai is really jealous even of his own sister. 


All these made Sky feel how comfortable it is to interact 
with this family, more than he could hope for. 


After lunch is over, they let him go upstairs to get some 
rest. 


He's sitting on the bed now. The owner of the room smiled in 
satisfaction. 


Phai: "Sky, you haven't seen my little brother and my uncle. 
They both are even weirder." 


Sky laughed awkwardly. There were only three of them and 
he couldn't take it well. If he meets more people even 
weirder than this, how could he take it by himself? 


Sky's looks made Praphai laugh as he lay on the bed, 
grabbing his hand and making them lay side by side. 


Phai: "Don't worry." 
Sky: "How can I not?" asked Sky in doubts. 


Ever since they resolved their misunderstanding yesterday, 
he still couldn't calm down and didn't know what to do. 


He wanted to lay on his chest, but that's not in his nature at 
all. In the end, he just had to lay in his embrace, staring at 
the guy who couldn't stop laughing. 


Phai: "Bringing Sky home and introducing you to my whole 
family... Do you believe that I'm serious now?" 


The listener pursed his lips and didn't say a word. 


Sky wanted to tell him that he believes him, but Sky is still 
very careful and couldn't say his answer. But Phai wasn't 
angry. His handsome face looked like he understood Sky. He 
stroked Sky's hair with the hand Sky laid on. 


Phai: It doesn't matter if you don't trust me 100%. We did 
start with the wrong foot. It's better to give it some time to 


adapt. I'm not in a rush. | just want Sky by my side, acting 
spoiled once in a while, kissing, or sitting on my lap." 


Sky made a deep face, then closed his eyes, holding his 
smile that could show anytime. Be it yesterday or today, 
he's dying. Yesterday he was dying from pain, and today... 
he's dying from happiness. 


P'Phai doesn't look like P'Gun, it's okay, it's fine if he tries 
again to have a boyfriend. 


His heart, which has been thumping in anxiety since 
yesterday up till today, is gradually back to its normal 
rhythm, enough to make him want to talk again. 


Sky: "I'm not exactly small. Is that really okay to let me sit 
on your lap?" 


Phai: "How much do you weigh? You've been on top of me 
often." 


Sky's face burns instantly. 
Sky: "You're a freak!" 


Phai: "I'm not gonna deny that. And please don't look at me 
like that. Otherwise | won't be able to hold back... It's been 
two weeks." 

The big guy mumbled softly. 


The boy lifted his head and looked at his eyes. He bit his 
lips, not Knowing what kind of expression he's making right 
now, but... 


He understood the other person's feelings, so he said ina 
gentle voice. 


Sky: "You can do it if you'd like." 


He's a man himself, so when he's with someone called a 
boyfriend, he also... 


Phai: "Don't tease me." 

The big guy looked sad. 

Sky: "I didn't do anything." 

Phai: "That's called teasing in my house! Come on." 
Phai said in a serious tone and waved his hand slowly. 


Sky got up, then straddled on his lap, looking at the man 
that he chose. 


Phai sat up and held his waist loosely with both his hands, 
making Sky must hurry and said. 


Sky: "But not here, your parents..." 


Phai: "They won't say a thing. If they thought a grown man 
like me is still innocent, my mom would've asked her master 
to sprinkle an amulet on my body." 


That's the truth! 
Phai: "But now I only want Sky." 


Sky didn't know that he accidentally glared at him coldly. 
Phai quickly added, then bent down to kiss his cheek. 
Then he just lifted his arms to cling on the other person's 
neck. 


Sky: "Seriously, though, not here. I'm worried they won't like 
me." 


The boy hesitated, and he soon realized that he cares. Not 
just about the guy holding him, but also his family. 


The big guy smiled as he heard him, tightened his grip on 
his waist, and looked at him. 


God, if it weren't for the misunderstanding, it must have 
happened already. 


Phai: "Just a kiss, then." 
Phai kept demanding. 
Sky: "Just on the lips, nowhere else." 


Sky cut him off and looked into his eyes. For a guy like Phai, 
warnings don't usually work. 


This made the big guy laugh and kiss his cheek again. 
Phai: "Wow! Why are you looking at me like that?" 
Sky: "Because you're a pervert." 


Phai: "But now I'm only a pervert to Sky. | miss you so 
much." 


The boy startled when Phai's fingertips moved to play with 
his nipples. 


Sky: "So you only like my chest, not me." 

Phai: "I've been waiting for you in your room for more than 
10 hours without a single meal. Do you really think | only 
like your chest?" 


He opened his mouth, then reached out his hands to touch 
his cheeks, stroking his chin and said in a trembling voice. 


Sky: "I'm sorry, | really didn't mean what | said. | didn't think 
you were annoying. | didn't get sick of you. And every time 
you bought me some food, | was very happy whenever we 
sat down and ate together. | was also getting so shy 
because you kept buying me food for me to eat. Also, | liked 
it whenever you were in the room with me. It's just that | 
couldn't really express myself. And | didn't mean to say 
those horrible words. I..." 


Phai: "Shhh..." 
Phai comforted him then gave him a teasing smile. 


Phai: "If you wanna apologize to me, then you'd better kiss 
me. I've been waiting for too long." 


This time, this smile made Sky feel relieved. He leaned over 
to kiss him. 


It's a Sweet and gentle smile, where the boy regrets what he 
told him before. And how much affection that he expressed 
made it very clear. 


He could feel that Phai grabbed his waist tighter. He kissed 
him back with the same tenderness, making his little heart 
tremble. 


Phai: "That's so much better than an apology," Phai 
whispered with a husky voice. 


Sky: "More?" 
He couldn't do anything but follow his heart. 
The sweet kiss gradually escalated its heat. Phai lay on the 


bed again, pulling him who's still straddling him, sitting on 
top of his body. 


Both their lips are still inseparable, and the tip of his tongue 
is gently seducing him. Just like Phai said, this is much 
better. 


He wanted to thank the man who came to him and chose 
him, but he's not really good at expressing his feelings. So 
this is his way to express it. He also knew that Phai could 
feel it, because the giant hands moved to reach the back of 
his nape and gently caressed it. 


Sky asked himself. 

Could this be love? Am | really allowed to love P'Phai? 
And the answer to that question is the sweep on his lips. 
His body shuddered as if he was about to cry. 

Sky: "P'Phai." 

Sky's eyes shook, his voice was hoarse. 

Phai: "What's wrong?" he asked softly. 

Sky hae 


Plueng: "P'Phai! Plueng's here! Where's your boyfriend... 
Ups! Wrong timing!" 


Suddenly Sky was so startled that he almost jumped up and 
sat down when the door was open. A handsome guy with 
auburn hair stood by the door. 


Sky's cheeks blushed even more, and he struggled to get up 
from Phai's lap, but he held his waist tight on his thigh. 


Praphai turned with an exhausted look to the newcomer. 


Phai: "Plueng, next time when you come in, please practice 
how to knock." 


This is P'Phat's little brother? ...It's true, the whole family 
looks nice. 


Sky thought as he tried to break free from the octopus' 
hands, but to no avail. At the same time, Paoplueng smiled 
and walked closer to the bed. 


He held his hands and shook it firmly, even as he answered 
his big brother. 


Plueng: "P'Phai never brought anyone home, so Plueng is 
used to barge into your room... Hello, my name's Plueng. | 
heard you're only a bit younger than me. You may call me 
Plueng, | don't like being called Phi. And, here it is! I'm 
giving it to you as a gift for our first meeting. Just like | said 
before, P'Phai never brought anyone home, so there's no 
stuff like this around the house. But I'm always ready. Well, 
only for emergencies. Just in case you wanna play all the 
way, please use this! The size should be okay. I'm guessing 
my brother's size is the same as my boyfriend's. Once 
again, nice to meet you. Have fun! I'm gonna close the door 
for you." 


Sky could only open his mouth a little, staring at the guy 
who shook his hands with enthusiasm, smiling sweetly, 
taking out some stuff from his pocket and shoving it to his 
hands. 


Then, the intruder smiled and retreated, waved his hands, 
closed the door, and... 


Plueng: "Mom! Don't let anyone come and bother P'Phai. 
They're both in the wedding chamber." 


That scream made Sky stunned. 


Phai: "Sky, what did Plueng give you? Hahaha... condoms 
and a lubricant. This kid is really well-prepared." 


Phai didn't feel weird about it. He took the stuff in Sky's 
hands to look at it, then shrugged his shoulders. 


Phai: "Now, you only need to meet my uncle." 

Sky swore that he's scared. 

Sky: "Can | not meet him?" 

The big guy laughed out loud and hugged him tight. 


Phai: "I'm gonna introduce you to him no matter what. 
Because l'Il be with Sky for a very long time." 


Even though Sky should be embarrassed because someone 
Saw something improper, he still laughs because he knows 
why Phai took him home. To tell him that he's not gonna 
break up with him as he feared. 


The madman who can make him smile all the time. 


Finally, Sky said something that he was about to say before 
he was interrupted. 


Sky: "I love P'Phai." 
And Phai made his heart beat faster. 
Phai: "Yeah, | know." 


If yesterday was a dream, today Sky is a man who insists 
that he could love and be loved. 


KKK 


CHAPTER 20 - The Past 
That I Wish to Forget 


"Don't ever let go of my hands." 


Professor: "Okay, you can go ahead and do it." 
Sky: "Thank you, Sir." 


Sky heard the professor's comment with a happy smile. 
When the plan for the end of the semester that he 
presented was actually approved, he had to say that it went 
well since the first time that idea was presented up until 
now. This made many of his peers envy him. 


It's been almost two weeks since he went to Phai's house. 
Sky is now going through the end of the first semester. 


So many things that couldn't hurt him like it did at the start 
of the semester. Maybe because his head has been clear. 
His body became more and more intense. 


Even just looking at a certain person's face after he's busy 
working is already pleasing enough. 


Even though he used to think that he could be alone, now 
he's addicted to Phai. Maybe this assignment went on so 
smoothly because he was alone and he missed him so 
much. 


Sky knew it better than anyone. 


[Ring, ring] 


Sky quietly took out his phone and looked under the desk, 
then smiled widely. 


... There's a race tonight. Do you wanna eat something?... 
He quickly typed a reply. 

...1'll buy it myself. You don't have to worry. | hope you win... 
Phai replied faster. 

.../f | win, would there be a prize?... 


The person over here hesitated a bit then decided to reply 
to the message. 


.../f you still have some energy left, | might give you a 
reward... 


This time, Phai was silent. 
...P'Phai?... 


With no answers, Sky almost put his phone back in his 
pocket. But his phone vibrated again until he had to look 
down and laughed out loud until his classmates turned to 
look at him. 


Sky: "I'm sorry." 


His shoulders shook from holding back his laughter. Then, to 
prevent his friends from misunderstanding him laughing 
about their assignments, he plopped down on the desk, 
holding his smile with a worrying expression. 


Rain: "Sky, how are you doing?" 


Sky: "Nothing. No problem." 
Phai answered. 


...| took a screenshot and printed it out. If Sky doesn't pass 
out tonight, don't call me Praphai!... 


What kind of maniac would take a screenshot and print it 
out! 


An answer popped up in his head... a maniac like his 
boyfriend. 


Rain: "Do you know that there's gonna be a race tonight?" 


After class, when he left the room, his best friend turned to 
talk to him and it's the same thing that he was just talking 
about with Praphai. 


Sky: "P'Phai just told me about it. Why?" 


Rain: "I wanna go, but | don't have time to sleep. When will 
the semester end?" 


Sky: "In a few weeks. Don't you have a calendar on your 
phone?" 


Sky asked with a smile, looking at his friend's pouting lips 
and started complaining. 


Rain: "You've only been there once. You never really got in 
there. You don't know there are so many well-dressed guys 
and girls. I've been there several times, there were always 
some people who stared at P'Phayu. | Know P'Phayu didn't 
give a damn about them, but | can't help but to feel jealous 
because he's my boyfriend!" 


After he said that, Rain's tone is getting lighter, then he 
continued to ask. 


Rain: "Aren't you worried about P'Phai? | heard that anyone 
who won would be able to bring home someone that the 
other party brought there." 


Sky almost stopped smiling but still pretended not to care. 
Sky: "If P'Phai wanted it, what could | possibly do?" 
Rain: "Yeah, | wish | could be as calm as you." 


No, he just "pretended to be calm". But actually, he's more 
scared than Rain. Even though Phai said that he's cute over 
here, pretty over there, but Sky is the kind of guy who made 
peace with the truth. 


Rain is way cuter than him, but he still gets scared... What 
about the ordinary him? 


Rain: "By the way, | saw P'Phai during the race and it was so 
cool! He usually looks like someone you would slap in the 
face, but when he got on the racing track, he looked like a 
totally different person." 


The listener shook his head. 


Rain: "No, let's go after the semester ends? Please go with 
me. P'Phayu is always busy fixing the cars during the race. 
Everytime | go, | only go with him and P'Saifah." 


Rain talked in a warm tone, looking up with hopeful eyes. 
Sky had to gently shove reality in Rain's face. 


Sky: "Just make sure you can survive until the end of the 
semester, okay?" 


This made Rain silent, showing pitiful eyes, thinking about 
endless assignments, so he didn't realize that Sky suddenly 
looked nervous. 


Who said Sky has never been into that race? He went in and 
met Praphai. 


When Rain first met P'Phayu, he bent over backwards to 
look for trouble with him. He even sneaked into the race to 
dig more info about his weakness. 


He asked anyone who knows P'Phayu enthusiastically. 
Worried that there might be an unwanted problem, Sky 
finally promised to find out about the location of the race. 


In the end, he looked for the place and went with him. When 
Rain was dragged into the car by P'Phayu, Sky was trying to 
follow him worriedly. 


He was about to get Rain's car keys that he dropped before 
he met Praphai. 


The guy who said that if he wanted to leave in peace, he 
had to make a deal with him. 


At the time, Sky thought he was so unlucky. But now he 
thinks he's so lucky. 


If it weren't for the race, the two of them wouldn't be able to 
meet each other. 


But there was one thing that he didn't explain clearly to his 
friend, about... how did he find out about the place. 


He found it with his ex-boyfriend's help. 


His bastard ex-boyfriend that he never wanted to see again 
in this life. 


Sky remembered that he once talked about the race in the 
heart of the city, so Sky decided to give him a call. 


Sky was so scared, but because he was more scared that his 
friend would do crazy stuff, Sky finally managed to be strong 
and control his emotions for the meanwhile. And he finally 
got the address. 


Gun: "Should we meet?" 
What do you want to see? 


Because he got what he needed, Sky hung up the phone 
and quickly removed that number. 


Therefore, it's not that he didn't wanna go to the race track, 
but he's too scared to go. 


There's no guarantee that they won't ever meet again. 
Rain: "What's wrong with you? Your face is so pale." 


Maybe he's being too obvious. His friend realized that there 
was something wrong with him, and he quickly shook his 
head. 


Sky: "Nothing. Let's talk about it some more after the 
semester ends." 


Rain: "You promised!" 
Sky: "Yes. Have | ever broken a promise?" 


It's been years ago, and he should be able to forget it by 
now. 
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Sky wasn't so sure when he first realized his attraction to 
guys. Maybe it was when a friend talked about opposite sex. 
Or when he prefers to see a gorgeous male body rather than 
a female. He didn't tell anyone, he just kept quiet. 


Moreover, there was that problem about his parents who 
were about to get a divorce. Naphon got even more quiet 
about this, until he came to Bangkok during high school 
days. 


Everything was new to him, and the freedom that he got 
has made him go wild. 


He's got more friends than before. He tried many things that 
he's never done before when he stayed with his parents. 
Sky started to smoke and drink in his first year of high 
school. 


As soon as he got into the second year of high school, his 
friends invited him to lewd places where they brought 
underage kids through the people that he knew there. 


That's how he met... P'Gun. 


At the time, there was nothing except Sky who was still as 
pure as the white unstained fabric. Sky was also full of 
curiosity about everything. This made the other person get 
attracted to him. 


P'Gun looked cool, deep, and made people want to go on an 
adventure. This made Sky's heart thump as well. 


He could sense what's in his eyes, and the other person not 
only didn't hate him, but also gave him new experience that 
never happened before... he slept with P'Gun. 


He didn't care when his friends told him that he's 
Surrounded by bad rumors. He was too naive, too innocent, 
and he thought that love was everything that mattered. 


Sky just thought that P'Gun might not be a good guy, but he 
cared about him so much and he took care of him better 
than his birth parents, and he really really loved him. 


He was So stupid. 


Everything went well at first, but then things started to 
change. P'Gun was getting difficult and no longer satisfied 
with the usual sex. He found a lot of things to play on with 
his body. A sex toy, a blindfold, and other SM stuff. But Sky 
convinced himself that it was just a game and he could 
accept that. 


Then, P'Gun started to do things that afflicted his body. He 
started to get hurt whenever they had intercourse. And the 
boy who thought he could keep holding on, tried to beg him 
so that they could go back to the way when he thought they 
were in love. 


They should've cared for each other. But this made P'Gun 
dissatisfied. Everything turned to the worst. Even his 
homeroom teacher called to question him. 


"What happened? What's with the wounds all over your 
body?" 


He just answered faintly that he fell from the stairs and he 
got the wounds from it. 


Sky was scared that the news would reach his dad, so he 
begged P'Gun with a sweet voice. P'Gun got a little better. 
But this "a little better" led to so much worse stuff. 


When he was called to a hotel, he didn't hesitate. 
Gun: "I have a surprise for you." 


He was happy and relieved, thinking that maybe P'Gun 
knew he shouldn't have treated him that way. But things 
weren't as he expected. 


Not only his boyfriend, there were P'Gun's three other 
friends in the room. 


Sky: "Why are your friends here?" 


The other person didn't answer the question. He even gave 
him cold eyes. And then the worst happened. 


Sky couldn't remember everything. All he knew is he tried to 
escape, but the other friend grabbed him and pinned him on 
the bed. Sky jabbed his stomach a couple of times in tears, 
begging him to stop. But the guys were slapping his face 
and threw his clothes away from him. 


His clothes were torn off from his body. 


He begged and he begged some more, but the devil didn't 
stop. And the person who was supposed to stop them just 
sat there with an empty gaze. 


Sky: "P'Gun, please save Sky... Help Sky, ngh! Don't, it 
hurts... It hurts! P'Gun, please... save Sky... Sky can do 
anything, woah, help!" 


He screamed and begged, saying that he loved him, and 
staring at the guy with glistening eyes, but he just sat there 
and kept watching while smoking. 


Sky: "P'Gun! Please... make him stop, help, Sky is hurt... Uh! 
Argh, P'Gun likes... likes Sky, right?" 


Sky didn't know why he's still waiting for him, expecting him 
to help him. But he knew in an instance that P'Gun gave him 
away to his friends to play with him until he's damaged. 


When he saw that guy tell his friend to shut his mouth, he 
almost passed out and his hearts were broken to shreds. 


Gun: "So noisy." 


"You're too cruel, Gun. His tears are flowing like this. Hehe... 
will he die of a heartbreak?" 


Sky cried like a madman, covered by murky liquids and 
blood. They bit him like he was just a tool and a toy to 
release their desire. 


Then, Sky woke up from his sweet dreams to a bitter reality 
after his boyfriend said in an exhausted tone. 


Gun: "I'm leaving. They're gonna take you home." 


At the time, he lost his strength to fight. His vision blacked 
out. There were only tears that kept flowing. 


He clearly knew that even if he cried to death, or... even if 
the guy really died, this nightmare will never end, it'll just 
keep going. 


In the midst of his pleading scream, he could only hear the 
devil's voice, saying: 


"Sky, you're just being used like a broken toy." 


Not just his body that was hurt, but his heart as well. 


This is the nightmare that has been haunting him up to this 
day. 


In the darkness, Naphon woke up from the dream. His body 
was damp all over from the sweat. His breathing was so 
heavy that his chest was panting hard up and down, and his 
eyes were wide open. 


It feels as if he was back to that scene. It took a few minutes 
for him to realize that he wasn't in that hotel room, but his 
dorm. 


Sky: "What the hell? I'm having that nightmare again!" 


Sky cursed, he got up and turned on the light. Then he lay 
back on the bed in exhaustion. 


Soon after he went back to his dorm today, he lay down and 
planned to sleep for two or three hours, then wake up to 
keep working on his assignment. But it's already noon when 
he woke up. 


At night, he also dreamed about the things that he hasn't 
dreamed about in months. 


Sky: "That must be because of my conversation with Rain 
last night." 


The boy rubbed his face hard to concentrate, so he could 
finally regain his composure. 


But then his mind wandered again to that incident... 
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The next morning, Sky woke up alone in the hotel, filled with 
murky liquid, tears, and blood. But he dragged himself back. 


When he reached his uncle's house, he cried miserably and 
locked himself in for days, until his father rushed over to 
him because he couldn't reach anyone, then he took him 
home. 


The kid didn't say anything during the process. 


He took a rest for a while, pretending that nothing 
happened, as if there was never a guy with that name in 
this world. He just assumed that they never even met each 
other. 


But for Rain, finally Sky called him again. Sky didn't feel 
anything anymore, but as soon as he heard the guy's voice, 
it still scared him. 


All those years that passed by didn't make his fear 
disappear. But the wall that he built for years made it look 
like it never happened. 


Sky: "Phi owed me once before." 
He was toyed with for free by his friends. 


Gun was surprised. He probably didn't expect that he dared 
to call him. He was willing to tell him, but then he asked him 
back. 


Gun: "Should we meet?" 
[Biiip] 


What Sky did was to hang up the phone and quickly get rid 
of that number, as if he was afraid that the person at the 
end of the line would suddenly pop up right in front of him. 


Sky: "When will | forget about this asshole!" 


The boy cursed in despair, but deep down he was scared. 


He looked around the room pathetically, trembled, scared 
that there would be cold eyes in the dark corner of the room 
following his every move. 


He reached out to the phone and called the guy who said he 
was gonna come late. 


[Phai: "Do you miss Phi?"] 


Oddly enough, the voice at the other end of the line could 
make the restlessness in his chest disappear, and it was 
replaced by a piece of mind. 


Sky: "What if | said yes?" 
[Phai: "Sky, don't tease me again!"] 


The guy over there couldn't believe what he said. The 
listened felt much better than before, and it was enough for 
him to easily express his heart. 


Sky: "Phi Phai, | miss you." 


Right now he wanted to be hugged by P'Phai and then he'd 
tell him that everything's gonna be okay. 


When did he start to trust this guy? 


His past should've made him scared of love, but why 
couldn't he stop the big guy from wrecking the invisible wall 
in his heart? And then, does he have a place for him in his 
heart? 


This urged him to talk again. 
Sky: "Phi Phai... get back soon." 


Phai: "No one can beat me today!" 


When the sky turns dark and the street lights are bright, on 
the main road that's often congested during the day, now 
there's dozens of limousines forming a barrier, parked on 
the empty streets. These cars are making way for the 
heavyweight vehicles that soon-to-be the champion of this 
race. 


The race has caused road closure in the heart of the city. It's 
being organized by powerful people, and no police would 
come to disperse them. Today is like any other day with a 
big win for a racer like Praphai. 


While everything could be a bet in this game, be it money, 
someone that they brought, or dignity. But Praphai only did 
this game for one thing... for fun. 


Phai's obvious passion about the race has been replaced 
with something else these days. 


Phai: "I think it's enough for tonight. I'm coming back 
home." 


Praphai took off his helmet and told Phayu, his exclusive 
mechanic. 


Phayu: "Just half an hour?" 
Phayu looked at his watch and frowned in surprise. 


Phai: "My heart has flown to the university dorm since an 
hour ago." 


The guy answered him with no embarrassment, happiness 
beamed out of his eyes. 


Then Phayu said to him. 


Phayu: "The first time you pursued Sky, | didn't believe that 
a guy like you could be serious." 


Phai: "This is more than serious!" 


He smiled happily, patting his friend's shoulder to convince 
him. 


Phai: "Don't worry, I'm not just saying this because Sky is 
your junior or Rain's friend, but because | love him so 
much." 


Just thinking about how he pleaded for him to hurry back, it 
drove him crazy. If he hadn't promised some people that 
he'd be here, he might go back immediately as soon as he 
heard him say that. Then he'd run over to find him. 


Phai: "I'm leaving." 


The more he thinks about him, the more he wants to see 
that person. 


Petch: "P'Phai, you're the best again today." 
l'm in a hurry! 

Before he could leave the arena, he was stuck. 
Phai: "That was nothing." 


Praphai happily said it, looking at Petch's face, then he 
looked around. 


Phai: "Gun didn't come today?" 


Petch: "He couldn't come today. But if Phi wants to meet 
him, I'll call him next time." 


Praphai waved his hand and said no need. 


He just asked out of courtesy. He didn't really wanna meet 
anyone. And he's thinking about how to say goodbye to the 
person who wanted to talk with him. 


Petch: "By the way, P'Phai, your boyfriend is so cute." 
Praphai stopped when he mentioned Sky. 
Petch: "I saw him on IG," he added. 


This made the big guy smile and widen his eyes, he's 
beaming as he remembers about his boy, Sky. 


He might not do any livestream, but Praphai doesn't lose to 
anyone when it comes to bragging about his boyfriend. 


Because someone would come and disturb the one that 
belongs to him, Praphai uploaded the photos to stake his 
claim. He tagged Sky in it as well. Not only that, he also told 
the people around him that Praphai has lost his fangs, so 
they don't need to contact him or to call him anymore, 
because he's busy with his only boy. 


He even posted the photo with the caption that said: 
....Don't ever come and contact me anymore, now | already 
have a wife... 


Phai then said it more clearly by posting a picture of him 
kissing his wife on social media! 


How could Praphai not laugh out loud when someone 
complimented Sky for being cute? 


Phai: "Hmph, he's so cute, alright?" 
Of course, he just had to talk more and brag about his wife. 
Petch: "So how did the two of you meet?" 


Even though Phai didn't know why this guy is so interested, 
because he knew that Petch is intrigued about this topic, 
he'd appreciate it and talk with him. Because he has a 
happy love life, he's been eager to let someone else know 
about it. 


Phai: "I met him at this race. When we first met, he was so 
coy and ignored me. But after | got to know him, damn, he's 
super cute! He also likes to act spoiled." 


He smiled even wider as he imagined Sky's expression when 
Sky asked him to hurry back to meet him. 


Petch: "Aren't you gonna bring him here?" he asked. 


Phai: "Of course | want him to come, but he's a very diligent 
student." 


Petch: "Phi, don't you wanna see him watch your race? Even 
| think it's cool." 


Petch still flattered him. 
So, Praphai laughed even harder. 


Phai: "If he ever came, don't bother him! I'd be very 
jealous." 


Praphai started to think that this guy looks quite nice. So 
when Petch asked for his number, he gave it easily. He 
didn't think that there would be a problem with it. 


In this arena, guys also have a good friendship with many 
people. So people who came over and initiated a 
conversation, one or two of them, is no big deal. 


Phai: "Then I'm leaving. I'm in a hurry." 
To go home and hug my wife. 


Petch: "Okay, see you later. Don't forget to bring your 
boyfriend with you to show him off." 


Praphai didn't really care about what other people think, but 
this time, he thinks it's a good idea if he brought Sky here...’ 


That way people will know how cool his boyfriend is. 
Huh, let's take him here next time. 


It didn't take long for Praphai to pull over to the dorm, which 
he knows better than his own apartment, and stopped. 


He's humming a song, passing through the front door, 
taking two flights of stairs at once to reach the third floor, 
then going straight to the end of the hallway. 


A bright smile is seen on his handsome face, and his 
beaming eyes are shining with a good mood. This time, 
even if Sky asked him to help him with his artwork, he must 
have the strength to last till morning. 


[I miss you. ] 
A phrase that is much stronger than a nuclear bomb. 
Phai: "Sky will reward me." 


If he behaves well and helps in all sorts of things, will there 
be a prize for it? 


Praphai thought as he took the spare key and opened the 
door. Since Sky knows that he has the key, he doesn't need 
to hide it anymore. 


He also took the key card to the dorm, and mischievously 
said that it was an exchange. As for the reason he opened 
the door himself was because it's already late, his boyfriend 
might be asleep already. 


It doesn't matter if he couldn't eat him up, as long as he 
could lay down hugging Sky's warm body, that would be 
enough for him. 


If someone like me had a bad day, when | could sleep with 
him in my arms, that would be great. 


Praphai even laughed at himself. It's no wonder that Sky is 
so pretty because he could hold him down. 


Phai: "I'm here, Babe," he whispered softly. 


He walked into the room and only found an empty bed. So 
he had to see the toilet with the door closed. 


Phai: "Sky, it's me," he said louder than before. 


He threw the keys on the table, took off his shoes, then took 
off his coat and casually put it on the bed. Then he walked 
towards the wardrobe to change into something more 
comfortable. He looked for the clothes that he left and heard 
the toilet door open. 


Phai: "Did you eat something, Sky? Do you want me to go 
downstairs and get it for you?" 


Suddenly, a tight hug appeared on his waist, and at the 
same time, he could feel the cold skin that just took a 


shower leaned on his back. 
Phai: "Are you teasing me?" 


The guy jokingly said then turned around to see the boy 
who hugged him tight, and deep down he was surprised. 


Does his boy have that kind of expression? 


The boy looking at him has this glistening eyes, red cheeks, 
Slightly parted lips, and desires in his gaze, which looks very 
seducing. 


Sky, "Phi Phai..." 
Phai: "What?" 


Praphai knew that his voice trembled, and he went nuts 
from the happiness. 


Sky: "Can you hug me?" 


Of course, he immediately hugged him. As soon as he heard 
the trembling voice, the heart in his chest was beating so 
fast. 


Sky: "Can | ask for something?" 

Phai: "What do you want?" 

In this moment, he could do anything. 

Sky: "I wanna beg you..." 

Sky looked at him, biting his lips, and muttered softly. 


Sky: "Don't ever let go of my hands." 


Right then, Praphai didn't know how many times the arrow 
of love stabbed against his chest. 


God bless! As always, looks like he's dying. What did his 
wife eat today? How can Sky be this alluring? 
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CHAPTER 21 [18+] - When 
the Heart Is Calling 


"I love you, my sky." 


[Kiss, kiss] 


On a quiet night, where everyone is about to fall asleep in 
the dorm, two guys were hugging on the big bed. 


The atmosphere is getting heated, their chins brushed and 
they touched each other intimately. 


Kissing sounds echoed around the room. The strongly 
intertwined tongues made them have zero intention to 
sleep. 


The kissing went on for a while and from all kinds of angles. 
They both tilted their heads to kiss deeper. 


Phai: "Sky... my little man..." 


The owner of the name just responded with a faint mutter, 
while the big guy hugged his body which was only covered 
by a towel towards his warm body. 


Sky didn't know where to move as Phai's thick hands 
caressed his whole bare body, which has turned as red as 
his cheeks at the moment. 


He saw Phai's eyes that were clouded with lust. 


Sky: "Phi Phai!" 


One giant hand held Sky's round ass then squeezed it hard. 
That pleasure made Sky shudder and moan at the same 
time. 


Phai drowned his face on Sky's neck, licking every inch of it. 
Then he moved down as Sky lifted his head to give him 
better access. 


The big guy gladly accepted the invitation to suck his 
Adam's apple and sniff Sky's aroma to fill his lungs. 


Phai: "Why is my wife so sexy?" 


Praphai lifted his head a little, showing his handsome face 
that had gotten red, panting, his eyes burning with an 
intense thirst. They were beaming so bright as if it could 
pop out any moment. He's biting the one who was laying on 
the bed. 


Sky could also feel something hard on his lower body, and a 
burning heat on his pants. 


Sky: "I'm not that handsome." 


Even though Sky should be getting used to it by now 
without getting shy, he raised his hands to cover his face, 
but the big guy pulled it away. 


Phai brought his face closer then licked his lips. The soft kiss 
has now turned into an intense kiss that made Sky's lips get 
swollen. 


His breath is getting harder, his body is getting hotter, and 
he wants it more than ever. 


Sky: "Hah... Phi..." 


Sky moaned, lifting his free hands and clinging his arms on 
Phai's sturdy neck. But Praphai hurriedly pushed him down. 


The thought of taking off his clothes roughly all at once 
crossed his mind. He held his cute guy's body, kneeling 
down, taking off his shirt in one move, and struggling to 
take off the button of his jeans. 


Phai's face is damp from the sweat. His eyes are wild. His 
panting breath made his chest move up and down. It made 
Sky's heart tremble. He knew what he's yearning for. 


Sky: "Let me." 


Before the big guy could pull down his pants from his waist, 
the person lying beneath him leaned his body forward and 
used his hands to pull it down. 


This move made Phai's crotch almost brush against Sky's 
face. Sky involuntarily licked his lips and he heard a low 
growl from the tall figure. 


With no hesitation, Sky bent down with his tongue out, 
making his boyfriend gasp. 


Phai: "I haven't showered, no need to do it!" 
Sky: "It's okay. It's yours." 
As long as it P'Phai's, then Sky wouldn't mind at all. 


Sky swallowed Phai's whole core with his mouth with no 
hesitation and moaned faintly. 


Phai looked at the man beneath him and just sighed, 
stroking his head as he took a deep breath. He didn't pull 


his hair but just caressed it gently and moaned in 
satisfaction. 


Phai: "Why is my wife so cute and generous, hm?" 


On their first time, he also used his mouth. But that was just 
to make Phai cum quicker. This time, it's different. He wants 
to make him fully satisfied. 


Yes, now he's doing it by his own will. Because back then, he 
wasn't aroused at all or did it because he wanted to. 


Sky licked the core with heat, then swallowed it into his 
mouth while reaching out his hand to add some rhythm. 


The more Phai moans, the more he knows that it's his 
favorite position. So he opened up his throat to swallow it till 
the end. 


The hot stick on his mouth also spreads the heat into his 
own vital part. His red lips moved faster and Phai glanced at 
his panting mouth. 


Sky wanted to do more, wanted to do better so Phai would 
like it. 


Phai: "That's enough, Sky. Enough!" 


But suddenly, Praphai said it loudly as he pushed his 
shoulders, leaving him no choice but to lift his head. 


Instead of asking, Sky's heart twitched in pain. 


There's an uncertain expression in Praphai's movement, 
then he gently wiped Sky's mouth with his fingertips. 


Phai: "I almost cum." 


The big guy admitted without being shy. Then he fell on top 
of him again, giving him kisses. 


Sky: "Wait, | just..." 
Phai: "Sky didn't mind anymore so why should | be selfish?" 


After saying that, the hot kiss resumed again, and even 
hotter than before. 


Phai's tongue crushed and tried to break into Sky's 
sweetness until he let out a moan from his throat. 


The big hands also caressed the whole white back and he 
said some lewd words. 


Phai: "So you like my thing, huh?" 


Sky: "Hm! ....because it's yours... only because it's yours," 
he whispered amidst the infatuating heat. 


Their bodies were hugging tightly. Sky wanted to tell him 
how much he yearned for Phai. A low growl was heard in his 
ears. 


Even though Phai muttered loudly, his movement is getting 
softer and sweeter, with his warm lips pounced on Sky's 
shoulder, biting it to leave a mark there. 


After leaving his trace on Sky's chest, he moved on to his 
soft nipples, making him moan louder, arching his back, and 
almost tearing off the pillowcase with his hands grabbing it 
so tight. 


Sky: "One more time, Phi Phai... | like it a lot... ah! ...it felt so 
good!" 


When he couldn't hold back his scream anymore, his warm 
lips kissed Phai's mouth and stroked it with the tip of his 
tongue. 


Sky was gasping for air until he grabbed Phai's hair while his 
other hand squeezed the sheets that had gotten so messy. 


Sky asked for more with a panting breath. 


Sky: "Whoa! Again... Hah... Phi... one more time, just like 
that, | like it there, Phi..." 


Phai: "Damn it! | can't hold myself back anymore!" 
Sky: "Keep going!" 


Phai retreated with a surprised look. The person lying on the 
bed spreads his legs, panting until his body moves up and 
down, turning to stare at his eyes. 


The hoarse voice said: 
Sky: "Right now... I'm ready... Do it... Get it in..." 


Sky swallowed the saliva in his throat and said what Phai 
wanted the most. 


Sky: "I... | want to feel you right away." 


Sky has not only taken a shower, he also has prepared 
himself. He's so wet and aroused, and now he's waiting for 
Phai to fill him in. 


Phai inserted his fingers in. He's going crazy thanks to this 
little man. 


Sky: "Phi Phai... Please..." 


Suddenly, Sky was pulled to sit on top with his legs wide 
open on Praphai's lap. The back of his head was pressed to 
accept the kiss on his beautiful lips. 


Meanwhile, a giant hand reached out to hold his core, and 
didn't take long to rub the tip of its head. 


The little man jolted, but he moved down and sat slowly 
with no hesitation, letting the hot rod fill him in hard. 


Sky moaned in his throat and clung onto the older man's 
neck tight. 


Phai went into the deepest point and almost died from the 
pleasure. 


Sky glanced at Phai's eyes then closed his eyes, receiving 
the aggressive kiss again. 


At the same time, the tall figure started to move then lifted 
his hips to give it some support. 


Sky felt some bizzare pain, but it was really good, 
everything went smooth. 


Looks like his biological instinct knew how to make the other 
person feel most comfortable, until the sound of their 
impact overlapped with the sound of a loud kiss exchanging 
Saliva. 


Sky: "Ah! P'Phai, are you comfortable?" 
Phai: "It feels so good!" 


Sky plopped down again with his hands on the bed, moving 
his hips faster. Then when Praphai touched the sensitive 


point and rubbed it at the same time, he could only scream 
and he almost cried. 


He shook his head back and forth, tears were welling up in 
his eyes, while the temperature kept increasing, and then... 


Sky: "Ah!!!" 


Sky had to grab on the sheets tight. He was pushed onto the 
bed, one of his legs was lifted, leaving sweat all over his 
body. That guy did the wild rhythm until the sound of impact 
echoed everywhere. 


Sky: "Phi Phai... Phi Phai.." 
Sky could only keep calling the other person. 


Praphai reached his hands and held them tight, drowning his 
face on Sky's neck, biting it hard and making Sky's eyes 
widened. 


Phai: "Mine!!! Sky is mine!" 
Sky: "Hah! Hah, hah! Sky... is yours." 


He answered as he bent to kiss him at the same time. The 
big guy suddenly thrusted hard and started twisting his 
body. 


The creaking sound of the bed showed the intensity of the 
people on the bed. 


It didn't take long for Sky to release his desire, and murky 
liquids bursted everywhere. 


In suffocating happiness, the little guy heard a whisper in 
his ears, the sweetest words, the most pleasant and the 
softest. 


Phai: "I love you, my sky." 


Sky: "Hmmm," he could only accept it gladly. "No need to 
help me clean up Phi, I'll do it myself." 


Praphai wasn't sure how many rounds he did it, but that 
must be the last time he left his legs powerless on top of his 
boyfriend's body for a while. 


His breathing was back to its normal rhythm and he 
regained his strength. 


He dares to say that no one let him play this rough before. 


After regaining his strength, the guy soom got up, took a 
wet towel, then went back to the blushing person who didn't 
even have the strength to move. 


Then, amidst the weak protest, Phai spreads Sky's legs 
apart. 


He didn't use too much force today, Sky shouldn't be more 
tired than usual. 


Phai: "I'm gonna help you. Hei! Don't close your legs." 


Praphai slapped his ass lightly. A laughter made the boy 
open his legs and close his eyes again. 


Even if Phai didn't make him lose consciousness, it was 
good enough to make him unable to get up! 


That's what he thought as he gently wiped and cleaned him 
up. He went to wash the towel, then he's back again to 
affectionately wipe the dirty liquid on his lover's body. 


He swears that Sky is the first and only person that made 
him wanna do this. 


Phai: "I'm telling you, | must have fallen in love with you 
since that night. That's why I was willing to come and help a 
patient like you and wipe your body." 


Sky: "Not because P'Phai's a pervert?" 


The person who's too exhausted (or too shy) was choked up 
again with his eyes closed, while he smiles even more 


happily. 


Phai: "I'm not gonna deny that I'm a pervert, but I'm not 
good at anything except wiping your body. Plueng and Phan 
said that I'm only good at talking, but I'm not really good at 
taking care of other people. | told them that's not because 
I'm not a gentle person, but because there wasn't anyone 
who really made me care." 


Praphai wasn't just saying some sweet talk, he really feels 
that way. If he doesn't believe him then he can go and ask 
his younger siblings. 


He just slept with other people but he never took care of 
them. But for this person, he feels comfortable and doesn't 
wanna let go. 


Did he wipe and clean anyone after he's done having sex? 
He can tell you that he's only doing it for Sky. 


Phai: "Do you want to put on some clothes?" 
Sky: "Yeah, if | don't put it on then you're gonna do it again." 


The listener laughed out loud. His warm body and his bare 
Skin really deserved to be touched. But he's still willing to 
get up and to take Sky's clothes for him. 


He took out the clothes from the wardrobe then gave it to 
him. No excuses, Sky is gonna have an exam. If he slept 
naked then got sick, he'd be worried to death. 


Then Praphai grabbed a towel for a quick shower, went back 
and glanced at the desk as usual. 


Phai: "How can | help you? Looks like | can't sleep tonight." 
His wife is so pretty and satisfying. 


On the other hand, Praphai saw a model with a prepared 
structure, so he asked with initiative. He dares to say that 
he's extremely skilled now. 


Damn, not only can he help his wife cut the model, he can 
even sit and calculate the cost of the tools and materials. 


Sky, who usually has a headache all the time, is doing much 
better now. 


Sky: "I wanna do it myself." 
The boy tried to open his eyes and strongly protested. 
Phai: "Why?" 


He tried to look at his eyes. He didn't know if he's 
overthinking it, but it looked like Sky blushed and got a bit 
shy. 


He hit Phai as he walked towards him and looked at the floor 
plan, but... 


Sky: "I'd rather sleep and hug you." 


Phai hurriedly went back to bed. His deep eyes stared at the 
blushing face. 


And the boy with his clothes on tried his best to avoid his 
gaze. 


Phai knew he's a shy guy. And Phai knew that whenever Sky 
really needed something, but he's reluctant to say the truth. 


Phai turned off the light then lay on the bed, looking at the 
warm body that looked sturdier and cuter than usual, even 
his defense didn't budge. 


Praphai wanted to laugh. He also wanted to pull Sky in fora 
hug or a kiss. But he's scared it'd ignite his fire again. 


Phai looked at his wife who's so exhausted that he couldn't 
let go of the hands that wiped him. So he held his soft 
hands, pulled it and gave it a very long kiss. 


Then he told him what happened. 


Phai: "Did you know that | was invincible today? | won 
almost 700.000 baht, all thanks to Sky. Thinking about Sky 
missing me, I'm afraid no one would be able to beat me. By 
the way, I'm giving all the prize money to Sky, okay?" 


Praphai said it gently. He went to the race just to have fun, 
but his opponent made a bet. The stakes were high, he 
didn't know where his confidence came from. 


Maybe that guy hasn't raced that often on the track, so Phai 
didn't know who he was. 


Phai: "You can go and watch my game when you're done 
with your exam." 


Praphai remembered his conversation with another guy, and 
he realized that he really wanted his wife to go and see him 
racing on the track. 


He can guarantee that if it were to happen, Sky would boost 
his full confidence. 


Sky: "I don't want your money at all." 


He knew it, but he just wanted to give it to him! Praphai 
didn't really care about the money he won from the race. 
However, most of them are usually used for his car's 
maintenance. 


Phai: "Then where are we going? | heard after the semester 
ends, Phayu will take Rain to go on a holiday. Let's go as 
well!" the guy asked him ecstatically. 


He grabbed the smooth white hands and kissed them hard. 
Sky: "I'm not going anywhere." 

Sky still refused. 

Phai: "But | wanna be good to you," he said gently. 


Hearing that made Sky move his body closer until their 
bodies are attached. Their temperature relayed their love 
for each other. 


Phai: "Then what does Sky want?" he asked straight to the 
point. 


He actually wanted Sky to tell him directly, but knowing his 
wife's stubborn character, he must guess it himself. 


But... 


The head with the smooth hair was lifted, leaning with 
uncertainty on his chest, while the boy who snuggled into 
his embrace shivered. 


His voice Said... 
Sky: "Phi..." 
Phai: "What is it?!" 


He couldn't hear him clearly, so he repeated his question. 
He bent down his head and stared at the familiar dark eyes 
giving him a pleading look (if he wasn't reading too much 
into it). 


Sky: "Just... as long as you're by my side, that's enough." 


The person who heard it instantly froze, but the person who 
laid on his chest was snuggling to find a comfortable angle 
for himself. 


As he relied on his shoulder, Sky leaned his smooth body to 
Phai's body. And the owner of the chest almost had a heart 
attack, staring at him blankly. 


| met a really great guy! 


Yes, he knew that Sky likes to tease but doesn't have the 
courage to say it. Does this sound contradictory? But he 
likes to pay attention to him all the time. 


Only when he's with him does Phai know about what a tease 
the other person is, but this time... his seductive behavior is 
really straightforward. 


Phai wanted to hug him and reached for his hands again. 
The experienced man is knocked down and doesn't even 
dare to hug him, because he's scared that the happiness 
would dissipate. 


He wanted to be spoiled by Sky just like this. If he took the 
wrong next move, is he gonna run away again? 


Phai: "Can l... Can | hug you?" 


The cheeky bastard, who always does as he pleases, asked 
him hesitantly. 


The boy nodded once, then he turned to hug him tight, 
launching a few kisses on his forehead. 


If Phai didn't think that he's done it too many times, he'd do 
it again, because he still has enough strength to go for two 
or three more rounds! 


Phai: "Wow! My beloved wife is so cute, am I gonna have a 
heart attack someday?" 


Sky: "I'm not cute." 


He still wasn't aware of how cute he is, but Praphai is very 
certain of it. 


His younger brother, who people say is cosmically cute, 
couldn't even compare with his wife! 


Phai: "You're not cute? Then let me prove it to you." 
This time, it's safe to say that there's no way out. 
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Rain: "Hey... I'm serious about this assignment. If the 
professor asked like he did before, why am | studying 
architecture, how should | answer it? Will it go well?" 


Sky: "Rain, it's the final assignment. The professor wouldn't 
ask about that. If he wanted to ask about it, he'd let the 


professor in the next semester ask you that. Just go and 
listen to his review!" 


The end of the semester has started. Other students from 
other faculties drowned their heads in their books day and 
night. 


On the other hand, that's not the case for architecture 
students who usually stay up all night. They're more relaxed 
because most of their assignments were done. And the 
exams in the classroom are relatively easy. 


But after submitting their assignments, listening to the 
review for the end of the semester is quite nerve-wrecking. 
Just today, he sat and waited with Rain. 


Last year it was only a tiny house with a couple of trees. But 
the escalation of this semester's brutality is beyond the 
reach of the new students. 


Just like Rain, Sky also worked his ass off to death for this 
part. Not just for the grade, but also for a certain person to 
see. 


No matter what the professor might say, Sky thinks he did 
the best he could. So now his heart is not on the professor, 
but on someone who he hasn't met for two weeks due to 
the assignment. 


But this time, it's different from the time he was hiding 
away. When his classmates were complaining that they 
didn't have enough time for anything else, Sky has always 
managed to spare some time to call and talk to Phai every 
night. 


If Phai didn't feel tired when he came to deliver him all 
those meals, why can't Sky spare a few minutes for his 


boyfriend? 
I miss him and I wanna see him. 


Rain: "I can finally survive! Sky, let's have some party 
tonight!" 


Sky: "If you wanna see your husband then just say it." 


As soon as Rain saw his grade, he was smiling so brightly 
with satisfcation. He ran to hug his neck and said a few 
words. 


This made his petite friend pouted. 
Sky: "Fine, it's okay to say that you want to go to P'Phayu." 


He didn't dare to say it before because he was afraid that 
he'd get laughed at. But Rain is doing better now. 


Sky also knows that Phai has a race tonight. Because last 
night he told him that they rescheduled the race from Friday 
to another weekday. And he also gave him his permission. 


At first Sky was bummed because they might not be able to 
meet tonight. Besides, after the race ends, it's almost 2 or 3 
AM. 


Phai also has to work the next day. So he'd come to him the 
day after. But since he promised his friend... 


Sky: "Can | go?" 


Sky thought he would never go to the race again. He doesn't 
care about cars, money, or any kind of bet. He just wanted 
to see Phai. 


Sky: "Let's go and stick with me. Okay, Rain? So you can go 
with me. We can celebrate with some people then we're 
going back to the dorm." 


Rain: "Okay, let's wash up and go. Now | know the guards 
and the host of the race. | can get you in. Let's go. You don't 
need to worry and | promise no one would dare to bother 
you there." 


Rain held his hand full in anticipation, until... 
The listener himself is finally swayed. 


He didn't always have a soft heart, but it's because of 
someone else. 


Rain: "Listen. You don't need to tell P'Phai and | won't tell 
P'Phayu. What if we go and surprise them?" 


He still shakes his arm until he nodded slowly. 
Sky: "Okay, I'll go with you." 
Rain: "That's great, my dear friend!" 


Rain smiled brightly, as for the boy who looked like he 
forced his smile, he is actually very happy. Not because of 
his cute friend, but because Sky wants to meet Phai. 
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The race circuit at the heart of the city still looks the same 
as the last time Sky came. Even though it's a different road, 
there's still construction workers blocking the way. 


It showed as if there's road construction ahead so people 
who were gonna pass in the middle of the night had to turn 


the other way, when in fact it was turned into a race circuit 
for the filthy rich. 


Rain drove his car in, stopped in front of the guards, then 
opened his window, giving them a wide smile. 


Rain: "Hello... Phi, you look a bit tired today." 


Guard: "Oh, it's Rain. | haven't seen you in months. Come on 
in." 

Back then, he was hiding from the security guards. But now 
he's even familiar with the staff who blocked his way. 


Sky thought as he saw his friend driving in. He saw dozens 
of limousines parked in line up front, two giant container 
parked side by side and when they were opened, it showed 
the race cars waiting to be picked up. 


Rain parked the car and happily unfasten his seatbelt. 
Rain: "Let's go, l'm gonna show it to you." 


Listening to this, Sky couldn't hold his laughter. He still 
remembered the image of Rain being dragged away by 
Phayu and being shoved into the car! 


Sky: "Okay, now you've totally become an insider." 
Rain: "No, I'm the chief mechanic's wife." 


Rain answered with a teasing. After greeting the guards, he 
told them that Sky is his friend and they acted relaxed. 


In this feisty competition, the noise from the engine is 
heard, laughter and jokes everywhere, and Sky takes his 
time to get familiarized with the place. 


No wonder Rain is worried. If Phayu was racing and he didn't 
come, how could he compare to the people over there? 


The boy looked down at himself. 


A pair of pants with a regular t-shirt. Sky thinks this couldn't 
compare to the people in the arena. 


Rain: "I can see P'Phayu." 


But he didn't have enough time to think as his friend 
grabbed his hand and walked through the heavy vehicles. 


There is some slot for the mechanics in their overalls. 


Then the thought of comparing himself to other people soon 
disappeared when... 


Phai: "Sky!!!" 


Not only did he call his name, he also hugged him tight and 
pulled him to his broad chest. 


Sky lifted his head and saw a big helmet. 
Phai: "It's me." 


The big guy pulled the visor in a cool way. Even though he 
couldn't see his face, Sky knew who it was from his voice. 

When the visor was up, he could also see the cunning look 
in his eyes. 


He could see how wide his smile was, as he embraced him 
in happiness. 


Phai: "Why didn't you tell me you were coming? | could've 
picked you up. Hmmm? | miss you! When Sky said that | 


didn't have to meet you today, | was almost dying. My wife! 
My wife!" 


He didn't just say this, but also relied his head on his 
shoulder and leaned the sturdy helmet on his cheek, but Sky 
didn't mind. 


Sky pulled himself back. 
Sky: "Phi, there are so many people." 


Phai: "Of all the people who came here, the source of my 
power is here." 


The big guy said it without reserve, hugging him until his 
feet barely touched the ground... Sky quietly laughed. 


Luckily, | decided to come. 

Phai: "How did you get in?" 

Praphai suddenly asked and looked around worriedly. 
Sky: "Rain took me here," Sky assured him. 


He knew from his friend that this arena required an inside 
man to get into. 


The big guy sulked and said pitifully. 


Phai: "A friend asked you to come and you came. But when | 
asked you, you didn't want to." 


Sky: "No, it wasn't because of Rain." 


Maybe because Phai looked so happy that a curt person like 
Sky could say it easily. 


Sky: "It's because | miss you." 


And just like that, the super racer laughed until he 
completely squinted his eyes. 


Phai: "Okay, I'll accept that. Come here and kiss me. Kiss me 
here and I'll hug you. You can also kiss my cheek." 


Sky just smiled as he saw this mischievous guy. 
"Hey! Who's this? Come on, introduce us." 
Phai: "None of your business. It's a husband and wife thing." 


"It's just that you never brought anyone to the race. It's 
okay to introduce us, we wanted to get familiarized with 
each other." 


It didn't take long for Sky to be sure that Phai is a celebrity. 
Because they only chatted fora moment then they met a 
group of people who were surrounding and teasing them. 


Phai wasn't hiding their relationship from the curious 
people. He always put his hand on his shoulders, pulled him 
closer, and kept a distance from his friends so that he stays 
Safe. 


Do not disturb, do not touch, because it's mine alone. 
"Yo... Phai has a boyfriend." 
"Hey, you're the man!" 


What happened next is the cheers from their surroundings. 
He was also stunned. 


But Sky could control his emotions well. He soon calmed 
down, smiled lightly, answered carefully, then kept quiet 


again. 


He is so calm. That's because of the giant hand on his body, 
which unexpectedly made him relax in facing the new 
environment. 


Saifah: "It's time for you to get ready. Come with me." 


Not until Saifah, that Sky met on the day he went to the 
garage, yelled that Phai had to race soon. 


Before competing, Praphai took him to Phayu. He said with a 
nervous face, making him almost laugh out loud. 


Phai: "Take care of him. I'm a very jealous man." 


Phai said as he entrusted his boyfriend to the best mechanic 
in the arena. 


Phayu: "Okay, okay. Aren't you leaving? You're wasting your 
time," Phayu said as he shooed him away. 


Phai: "Watch me too! Don't just focus on your wife. Also, 
Sky, no need to talk to other people, no need to answer any 
question. Just say that you're my boyfriend." 


Sky: "So are you gonna let me answer or not?" 


Sky answered until his lips widened from the smile, and the 
guy just squinted his eyes. 


Phai: "Just say that you're my boyfriend. No need to worry 
about the rest." 


Praphai looked like he really didn't wanna go anywhere, until 
Saifah came for him and dragged him in the back of his suit, 
then he let go of Sky who just stood there. 


The people who saw him, Phayu, Rain, Sky, could only 
laugh. 


Even though Sky didn't know anything about the race and 
stuff, he's seen Phai on the big bike multiple times. But now 
he really looked so cool and handsome. Maybe it's the 
atmosphere that made him feel that way. 


The corner of his lips were lifted higher, his heart was 
beating faster, and his hands were searching for something 
in his pocket. 


Sky: "Rain, give me your car key. | left my phone there." 
Rain: "Do you want me to go with you?" 

Sky: "No need, I'm just gonna grab my phone." 

Rain: "But, P'Phai..." 

Sky: "I'm not a 3-year-old." 


Sky joked as he walked away through the same route as he 
came in. 


But as soon as he went past the monitor area, he was 
suddenly so shocked. 


How I wish I were a 3-year-old. 

"Hi, Sky." 

The guy before him was so familiar until he was stunned. 
The street lights shine on the piercing in his eyebrows. 


Gun... 


That guy scanned all over his body, then he smiled. Long 


time ago, that smile was very charming. But now Sky thinks 
it's the creepiest thing. 


Gun: "Long time no see. You look... more attractive than the 
last time we met." 


Now he wanted to be a 3-year-old and call Phai. 


The nightmare... appeared before me again... 
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CHAPTER 22 - The 
Nightmare Is Back 


"Just how the sky is above the ground, Sky is above 
everything for him." 


Petch: "P'Phai! You're so cool!" 
Phai: "I just did it as usual." 


Praphai wasn't surprised that he's way ahead of his 
competitor, riding the high performance bike to the finish 
line first. Even though the other's engine was more 
powerful, maybe it's because he was highly skilled, or 
because of the support that he got, he managed to stay 
ahead. 


But one thing for sure is, when the guy took off his helmet 
that was damp from sweat, he flipped his wet hair, and he 
could see that the girls around him were staring at him. But 
he wasn't interested. 


He looked at where his friend was, but before he could even 
see Sky and Rain, a guy named Petch was rushing towards 
him, screaming in admiration. There's a flash in his eyes. 


He knew, but recently, he just got familiarized with this kid. 
Maybe it's because he kept flattering Sky. Every time they 
complimented him, people always say the same thing, that 
he has good eyes. But he just wanted to look good in Sky's 
eyes. 


So, he let the kid get closer than many people he knew. Now 
they're close enough for Petch to use the pronoun "gu" to 
address himself in their conversation. 


(t/n: "gu" means 'I' in daily informal conversation) 


Petch: "You're as great as always. You're so cool. You didn't 
even leave a speck of dust. You get the job done very well. 
You must get a lot more money." 


Phai: "You talk as if you're short on money," he joked. 


No one participating in this event is short on money. 
Everyone knows that this is the place where they bet on 
money, and if you can't pay when you lose, the host will 
definitely make you suffer even more. 


Petch: "No, | just want P'Phai to be good to Nong Petch." 
Petch lifted his head with a hopeful expression. 

Phai: "Sorry, but | have a wife." 

Petch: "That's not what | meant, uh, mine is over there." 
Phai: "What are you saying? Which one is yours?" 


Praphai said while smiling, and he could see that this kid is 
doesn't want sex or money. 


This made the guy show a sly expression, getting a little 
closer, clinging his arm on Phai's neck, and nodding to 
another direction, making Praphai follow his gaze. 


He saw a pretty girl with big boobs winking at him. 


Petch: "Did you see her? | want her." 


Phai: "Why are you telling me this?" 


Now he's not interested in anyone. Sky is the only one in his 
heart and in his mind right now. 


Petch answered that question ecstatically. 


Petch: "That girl said that if | could bring her to P'Phai's 
condo, then she'd let me have her." 


Phai: "Is that why you came and pretended to be close to 
me?" 


Praphai knew that this kid had a motive, and now he 
understood that he tried to flatter him because he wanted 
something else. 


Petch: "Okay, P'Phai. Just lend me your condo, the one that 
you use to bring your toys back. | don't know how the rumor 
spread around the girls. They'd compare themselves to each 
other, especially the ones who'd been to P'Phai's room. So if 
| want to get laid, | have to take her to your room instead. 
Please, after I'm done, I'm gonna get someone to clean it 
well and return everything as it is. Aren't we brothers? 
Please help Nong Petch." 


Praphai didn't sympathize with him. This kid is just a bother. 
Phai: "It's hot, can you let go of me?" 


Petch: "Okay, P'Phai...! Just one night and I'll return the key 
to you tomorrow." 


He squinted his eyes, pondering whether it's a wise decision 
to make. 


Saifah: "Damn it Phai, aren't you gonna race? The bike is 
ready." 


Saifah came and patted his shoulder, then he looked at 
Petch. 


Petch: "Please, P'Phai. I'm gonna worship you to death." 


But this Petch kid still refused to go, and shook his arm 
harder. 


Praphai rolled his eyes. 
Phai: "Okay, okay." 


Finally, he turned to Saifah, took his stuff that he put aside 
during the race, rummaged it for a second, then took out a 
key card and gave it to him. 


Phai: "Just go away!!! But if you did anything illegal in my 
room, I'm gonna kill you." 


Petch: "Thank you, P'Phai. | promise I'll get it back to you as 
soon as | run out of 'fluid'!" 


Petch smiled brightly, raised his hand in satisfaction, bent 
his head and gave a flying kiss goodbye. 


That made Praphai feel that when he gets the key back, he 
must destroy it and change it with the new one. 


But as the kid went to his girl, Praphai suddenly 
remembered something. 


Phai: "Don't touch the dining table!!! Don't even put your 
finger on it. If you did anything there, I'm gonna kill you!" 


That's a sacred place, the place where Phai first heard Sky 
tell him that he belonged to him. If they fooled around on 
the table, Phai swears to kill everyone. 


Even though Petch didn't quite get it, he still nodded. 
Petch: "No problem. I'm not gonna touch the dining table." 


The kid answered gladly, kissing the key card in his hand 
again, then walked towards the girl that he desired. 


Saifah: "Do you like that kid? | don't really like his face." 
Phai: "And you think | do?" he answered. 


After tossing his stuff to Saifah to help him put it aside, his 
eyes suddenly flashed. 


Phai: "I'm just gonna wait, what kind of trick is the kid trying 
to play. I'm nuts, but I'm not stupid. How can I not know 
what his eyes implied? Let's see what he's gonna do. If he 
used my place for drugs, I'm gonna put him in jail. It's not a 
joke." 


He told his friend in a serious tone. 


Praphai knows a lot of people. Just one kid acting chummy, 
how can he not notice? He saw it right through him, but he 
waited until he revealed his motif. 


What it is exactly that you want. 


Saifah: "Well, it's good that you don't believe him. Since he 
and his friends often came here, | think it's odd that they 
didn't compete, they didn't put down any bet, they weren't 
interested in race cars or big bikes. It's as if they 
intentionally came here just to approach you." 


Saifah shared his thoughts. 


Phai: "Just let him be for today. I'll see what happened in my 
room tomorrow." 


Praphai nodded then walked back to his bike. Even though 
he was gonna brag about his victory to Sky, because Saifah 
patted his back and told him there's another incoming race, 
he also gathered his spirit into the competition. 


For what it's worth, he didn't wanna lose in front of his wife 
because he's getting too riled up. 


Seriously, if Sky didn't wanna go out for a vacation, then in 
this holiday, he's gonna accompany Sky back to his 
hometown in Lopburi to visit his dad as his son-in-law. 


Praphai was in a very bad mood because he felt bothered at 
first, but now he's much better because he's not gonna 
forget about his wife saying that the semester has ended. 
Which means, tonight's celebration would be to "hold" his 
wife. 


Ah! I can hug my wife tight till dawn. Anyhow, architecture 
students can sleep early now. So it's fine to do other stuff 
first tonight. 


Can't I just finish the damned race now? 


This time, Praphai who always puts the race first, clearly 
understood that in his heart, he already put Sky first above 
anything else. 


That's how it should be, isn't it? Just how the sky is above 
the ground, Sky is above everything for him. 
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Huh, this is really beyond his expectation. 
Sky: "Gun, what a coincidence." 


Sky might be frightened, but in less than one minute, the 
boy swallowed his fears and pulled up his shield, which has 
protected him for years. 


He asked and smiled back. His face looked as usual, as if he 
didn't just see the guy who broke his heart. 


The other person is clearly surprised. 


Gun: "That's right. | haven't seen you in a while. Sky dares 
to look at Phi this way." 


Back then, the little boy stared at him lovingly and would do 
anything he asked. But now Sky looked at him with a cold 
gaze. 


Sky: "That's none of your business," he said boldly. 


Even though it felt as if the ground that he stood on could 
collapse any second, he stayed firm. That's probably 
because he knew, there's a certain guy who could protect 
him, not far from the container. 


Phi Phai is there. | don't have to be scared. Phi Phai won't let 
anyone hurt me. 


Sky comforted himself, staring at him blankly, hiding the 
fact that the nightmare still haunts him. This is the look that 
he hated. Gun's pair of eyes turned from surprise into a 
cunning look. 


Gun: "I thought | broke you beyond repair. But P'Phai could 
fix you to be better than before." 


Before, Sky pretended not to care. But now, as he heard 
that guy's name, his face turned pale. 


This asshole is saying he knew P'Phai? 


Even though it's been a long time, and even though he told 
Phai that he's gonna tell him about it someday, Sky knew 
that he was never gonna tell his boyfriend about this 
nightmare. 


What would Phai think when he finds out? How angry and 
how disgusted he would feel when he was crushed like this? 


Even though in his heart he thought that Phai couldn't 
possibly talk bad about him, but he couldn't guarantee that 
he'd accept the fact that his boyfriend had sex with three 
people at once. 


Sky: "It's none of your business how | look." 
But still, the boy controlled his composure and said calmly. 


Sky acted as if both of them would never have any kind of 
relationship, but it didn't make Gun's smile disappear. 


He looked satisfied and intrigued, making Sky's body 
shudder even more. 


No! Sky... What are you afraid of about this bastard? 
Sky: "If there's nothing else then I'm leaving." 
As soon as he said it, he wanted to escape. 


But Gun moved and blocked his way, forcing him to look at 
each other, but Sky saw something that Gun thought was 
super cool. On the corner of his eyebrows, there's this silver 
ring. 


He couldn't look straight to the same eyes that stared at 
him before he was gangbanged. Only his calm expression 
made Sky feel confident to do it. 


Gun: "As soon as you're with P'Phai, you started to gain 
some confidence!" 


Sky: "And why wouldn't | be confident?" 


Gun: "Don't forget, | was the one who told you about the 
location of this race." 


Sky clenched his fist as he stared at the guy who looked like 
he knew about everything in this world. But he shouldn't get 
weak. He couldn't let anyone take advantage of him. 


So he opened his eyes and talked in a deeper voice. Sky 
realized that it's gonna get him angrier. 


Sky: "You did it as a payback for the unspeakable thing you 
did to me in the past!" 


The smile on his face disappeared, but it was replaced with 
laughter, bringing back the ruthless memory that almost 
destroyed Sky. 


That guy never felt a thing about him. He just saw his 
resistance as a fun toy! 


Why were you so stupid that you couldn't see it, Sky! 


If Sky could go back to the past, he'd tell his old self to keep 
his eyes open, not to go along with the other person's fake 
intention, not to be indulged in an unreal shitty love. He 
never loved him, he never cared about him, and never gave 
him anything called love. 


He was just deluding himself. He wanted someone who 
could accept him who was into guys. He wanted love 
because he was always abandoned by his parents. 


Sky: "Have you laughed enough?" 


Sky gritted his teeth and asked, his face was pale. The 
other's face was getting closer, their distance was so close 
that he's startled. And then with his evil eyes, the guy asked 
in an obsessed face, and in a voice that sounded 
commanding. 


Gun: "Do you think he's really serious with you, Sky?" 
Don't say my name! 


The boy screamed in his head, but he pursed his lips and 
didn't say a thing. Because he's thinking about Phai's 
reaction in his head. What if he really found out about what 
happened to him. 


Once again, fear spreads in his heart. 


Gun: "I know Phai really well. He has the exact same 
personality as | have." 


Sky: "You're not the same! Phi Phai is not evil like you!" 


The person who thought he could act indifferent, felt 
annoyed because he spoke badly about the person who was 
in the middle of the race. He didn't know where all that 
anger came from. 


Sky screamed to interrupt whatever Gun was saying. That 
guy told him that Phai is just like him, but he didn't wanna 
hear it. And he didn't wanna know because the truth is, that 


boy also thought that Phai and this guy are the same kind of 
guy. 


Phai is also a player, and he was once one of his toys. So 
he's always afraid. He's afraid that history will repeat itself. 
He's afraid that Phai came to deceive him. But it's not like 
that, right? Phai didn't deceive him like that guy did! 


Sky: "Sorry, but | don't have time to talk to you." 


Even though he always managed to keep his head cool, this 
time Sky's hands looked shaking. 


Even just thinking that Phai is like the bastard before him 
has already made his heart tremble severely. Even though 
his brain told him that there's no way that Phai is like that, 
but his body and souls that were wounded by the torture 
have made a shield so that he won't get hurt again. 


Sky showed an expression that he's scared Praphai would 
deceive him, and of course the person before him wouldn't 
fail to see it. 


Gun: "Okay, let's talk about it some more later. P'Phai and | 
are really close, and we'll always meet again." 


Gun took the initiative to take one step back and let him go 
easily. 


His behavior seemed odd, but Sky didn't give a damn 
anymore. That boy took long strides, unlocked the car, 
grabbed his phone, and then he just realized that he's 
shuddering. 


If it weren't for the fact that he's still in Gun's sight, he 
would've collapsed on the seat and hugged himself in fear. 


But Sky just put his phone into his pocket, locked the car, 
walked past Gun to find his friend, but... 


Gun: "I gave you a lesson, that if you took it too seriously, 
things would get boring. Moreover... no one would take you 
seriously, Sky." 


As Sky walked past him, Gun held his smile and opened his 
mouth. This made Sky clench his fist, walk faster, and go 
back to Rain as quickly as he can while his brain strongly 
argued. 


No! P'Phai is not that kind of person! He took care of you 
really well and he never hurt you! 


But another voice follows. 


But that animal also treated you well, then hurt you, right? 
Do you think you could conquer a player? Do you think you 
could do it, Sky? 


Does he really love you? That never happened, but why are 
you still not afraid? 


The boy squeezed his hands onto his chest, gasping for air. 
No! P'Phai didn't lie to me or play around with me. 


Not only does he have a headache, but his vision is blurry. 
He's so stressed out that he almost threw up his dinner that 
he ate with his friend earlier. 


Sky still walked cautiously to find Rain. His face looked more 
pale than a piece of paper. 


Sky: "Rain." 


Rain: "Hey! Where have you been, what took you so long? | 
was just about to go after you... What's wrong with you?!" 


Rain patted his friend's shoulder. 


He turned to give him a pleasant smile, but that smile 
disappeared in a blink of an eye and turned into a shocked 
expression. 


Rain: "Your face is really pale!" 
Sky: "It's nothing." 


Sky didn't tell his friend, and he didn't dare to say it. He's 
afraid that his friend would think that he's dirty, so he 
hurriedly said. 


Sky: "I'm coming back first. | don't feel well." 


Rain: "Anything wrong? There's a hospital on the next street. 
Let's go, I'll go there with you." 


Sky: "No, no. I just need some sleep. Well, | feel relieved that 
we don't have any more assignments to submit. | didn't get 
enough sleep last night, so I'm really sleepy right now. I'm 
just gonna come back to the dorm to get some sleep." 


Sky said it hurriedly because he wanted to get out of there 
quickly. Even though his eyes glanced to the other side of 

the street, seeing Phai talking with someone... who he just 
met. 


Phai: "Wow, Gun! You've trained your baby well. The engine 
was really feisty and strong!" 


Oh! 


A glimpse of memory flashed through his head. An 
expression of someone licking his lips made Sky hold his 
friend's shoulder and froze. 


Rain: "Are you sure you're not gonna go to the hospital?" 


He used all his might to support his friend's body that 
trembled severely. 


Rain: "Then I'm taking you back to the dorm." 
Sky: "No, I'm just gonna wait for..." 


Rain: "No problem. | brought you here so | gotta take you 
back. Wait a second, let me talk to P'Phayu." 


Sky didn't Know how he could go back to the dorm this late 
at night, but it's too late to refuse his friend's offer. 


He ran to the chief mechanic to report, so he could only 
drop his head. 


He strengthened his feet to calm himself down. But Sky 
couldn't help but to look at the tall figure. 


He could see Phai, but he's wondering if Phai could see him. 
Actually, he also saw Phai was talking to Gun's asshole 
friend earlier. 


They looked so close that it made Sky feel numb. 


No, it's just a coincidence. They just met. It's nothing, it's 
okay. 


Rain: "Sky, let's go. | told P'Phayu." 


Rain ran back to him and he looked at his friend. 


Sky: "Thanks." 


Rain: "Thanks for what? I'm merely taking you home. Are 
you making fun of me?" 


Rain sneered at him then brought him back to the car. 


Sky turned. He glanced at Phai and hesitated whether he 
should tell him or not. But his body commanded him to 
leave this place, follow his friend, and disappear out of here 
as soon as possible. 


He hurriedly got in the car. 
"Rain!" 


Sky sat still in the car, ignoring his friend who was coming 
back towards the sound calling out his name. 


He couldn't help but to glance at Phai with fear. Even though 
his ex is no longer around him, his whole body still shivers. 


Rain: "Sorry, | got held up by someone." 


The car owner got into the driver's seat, turned on the 
engine, and changed the gear. 


Rain: "Show me the way so I could take you to P'Phai's 
apartment." 


Sky: "Apartment?" 


Sky turned towards the driver with a suspicious look, while 
his friend nodded slowly. 


Rain: "Yeah, | just talked to the staff over there. He said 
P'Phai asked you to wait for him at the apartment. So are 


you going to P'Phai's apartment or do you want to go back 
to your dorm?" 


The one who listened to those words was quiet for a second, 
and his heart that was thumping in fear suddenly turned 
calm. 


Does P'Phai realized that there's something wrong with me? 
Sky: "You can go to the apartment." 


The boy's heart was much calmer than before, then he 
showed the way to his friend. 


Phi Phat is not like that! Phi Phai really cares about me. He 
wasn't pretending! Unlike that beast! 


Sky closed his eyes, took a deep breath, and consoled 
himself. Even though he looked calm on the outside, he's 
just as restless as before. 


He thinks about what Phai could've possibly talked about 
with Gun's bastard friend, but he keeps his heart open for 
the big guy. 


No problem, they're just the people he knew in the race. Phi 
Phat Is not like them. 


Even though his brain still argued, how are they different? 
Rain: "Do you want me to keep you company?" 


Sky: "No, just go back to P'Phayu! Thanks for taking me 
here." 


Sky got out of the car and told his friend with his head 
down. 


Rain: "Well, quickly get some rest, your face is as pale aS a 
patient. See you." 


Rain said worriedly. 


The boy gave him a brief smile and closed the car door. 
Then he saw his friend driving away from the building. 


He took out the key card that his boyfriend gave him, 
tapped it to enter through the door and went upstairs. 


He's never been here since the last time Praphai took him 
before attending his friend's birthday. But the boy didn't 
think too much. 


This place is much closer than his dorm anyway, and Sky 
needed a place to stay calm so that he could regain his 
composure. Either it's here or his dorm doesn't make too 
much of a difference. 


He went into the quiet room, turned on the lights, and 
looked at the gorgeous room closely. 


He got to the sofa and sat there, rubbed his face with his 
hands, and tried to keep still. 


Sky: "Let's talk it out with P'Phai. Tell him everything so you 
don't need to be scared!" he said softly. 


He asked himself whether it's a good idea to tell his 
boyfriend about what happened. He didn't want Phai to 
know about his past and he's scared that he'd see him 
differently. 


But if he kept hiding it, he's scared that the past would 
reappear any second. 


Can he tell him all about it himself? 


Dangerous stuff. Worrying stuff. It might sound selfish, but 
can he ask Phai to stop hanging out with them? 


Will Phai listen to him? 


A lot of things popped up in my head, but the point is, will 
P'Phai hate me? 


Sky: "Don't think about it, Sky. Don't think about it. P'Phai is 
not that kind of a person, no!" 


The boy took a deep breath and he regained his composure, 
even though he's so wounded and so scared that he raised 
his hands to hold his legs on the sofa. He drowned his face 
on his knees like someone who needed protection. 


Phi Phai, hurry back! Come back and hug me, tell me it's 
gonna be okay, tell me that the nightmare Is over. 


Sky pleaded, hugging himself and anxiously waiting for the 
room owner to be back. 


[Beep] 
Sky: "P'Phai!" 


Right that instance, Sky was startled as he turned toward 
the door because he heard it unlocked. 


The smile on his face is getting wider with happiness in his 
eyes. He thought what he wished for had come true. 


P'Phai is back! 


Then he stood, but... 


"We met earlier than Sky hoped for." 
"Ooh! It's been a while! Let's have some fun tonight!" 
Two guys from his nightmare stood before him, and it's... 


..1N Praphai's apartment. 


KKK 


CHAPTER 23 - Do Not Give 
Me Away to Someone Else 


"Can't I just be yours?" 


Sky: "Let me go! Let me go, bastard! Let me go!" 
Petch: "Has this kid always been this strong? Shut up!" 


While most people are asleep, Sky was struggling to death 
as he faced two guys shoving him into the bedroom with an 
extreme terror. 


Sky tried to break free from the pull and the hug, punching 
with all the strength he had left. 


Petch screamed because he kicked him as many times as he 
could. The strength within him was awakened as he saw the 
reappearing past. 


Sky: "Let me go! Let me go now!" 


There's no trace of the silence that he used to protect 
himself. Only fear that made Sky still struggling, trying to 
find a way out. 


[Punch] 


Suddenly, a hard blow landed on his stomach, causing Sky, 
who usually doesn't like to have trouble with other people, 
to curl up. 


His eyes widened until he could only cry in pain without a 
voice. 


The one who did this wasn't Petch, but Gun, the guy who he 
thought once loved him. 


The person who launched his attack didn't show any mercy, 
his eyes beamed in amusement, and he licked his lips as if 
to say that the boy in front of him is the most delicious prey 
ever. 


[Bam] 


In the end, Sky was thrown onto the gigantic bed, but he 
still hasn't given up. 


Sky: "Aaargh!" 


But right as the slender guy supported his body and tried to 
get out of bed, Gun grabbed his collar and slapped his 
cheek hard until he fell back on the bed. 


Then the bastard came to straddle him, turned Sky who was 
in pain, pulled his chin, and took a deep breath in 
satisfaction. 


Gun: "When did you get to be this good?" 


Petch: "Bastard! But you looked satisfied, Gun! Oops! He 
scratched my shoulder." 


Petch was still cursing. He has this scary look. While taking 
off his clothes, he turned to look back. 


Gun: "Then why are you stupid enough to let him attack and 
hurt you? You're supposed to be strong enough to beat 
him." 


Gun was really indifferent towards the person who was 
laying on the bed, panting and flushed in anger. 


On the contrary, Gun was really amused to see the fear in 
his expression and in his eyes, and his shuddering body 
beneath him. 


Gun: "You're still just as ruthless. | thought you'd be more 
gentle towards your ex." 


Sky: "Ex? You're just an old junk that deserved to be 
trashed." 


Sky's mouth hurt so much until he could barely breathe, but 
he still looked for a way out for himself. 


He must escape. He won't let everything back to the way it 
was. Never! 


But his jaw was stuck and was pulled back to look at Gun's 
eyes again. 


Finally, Sky saw it... the cruelness! The devil in the human's 
body! 


Gun: "This is even more precious than before." 
The relentless gaze made Gun satisfied even more. 
Sky: "Let me go!" he yelled. 


Gun: "Who's gonna let you go? Did you know, I've been 
thinking about you since the last time you call? Suddenly | 
was reminded of this very satisfying boy." 


As he talked, he pressed Sky's chin until it hurts. But the boy 
still didn't answer him. 


And even though he was so scared that he wanted to 
escape so badly, he'd never let them think so. 


Sky: "But | don't want you." 


Gun: "Whatever I said in the past, you'd do it. However, be it 
back then or right now, aren't you gonna spread your legs 
for me?" 


Sky didn't listen, no, he tried not to listen to those words. He 
glanced at the door, and his brain told him that they failed 
to take a preventive measure. 


So he tried his best to reserve his strength, struggling with 
his nausea. 


Come on, Sky! Come on! 
[Slam] 


At the time, Sky pushed the one on top of him to the other 
way. He knew that if he wasted his time in vain, and waited 
until Petch realized that he was trying to escape, even if 
he's a guy, he won't have the strength to fight them at all. 


So he rolled and got out of bed, gritted his teeth, and 
endured the pain in his stomach. 


Gun: "What...!" 
Petch: "Where are you going?" 


Suddenly Petch, who was occupied, turned back and reacted 
quicker than he thought. Petch stormed in and grabbed 
Sky's hair until he let out a wince. He was slammed on the 
floor and he heard an angry curse echoing in his head. 


Petch: "Your ex has an unbelievable strength. If | knew how 
strong he is before you told me to ask P'Phai, | wouldn't help 
you, damn it!" 


Gun grabbed Sky's hair and tried to drag the boy with his 
clenched fist back to the bed. 


However, Sky would've had more strength if he hadn't heard 
someone's name in their conversation. 


He looked up in horror. 

How could Gun miss this look? 

Petch: "But my Phi already gave you away so easily." 
What did he say?! 


Sky's eyes widened. As soon as he heard this, his brain 
stopped working. 


Gun: "Hmmm, Sky, you looked surprised. | gave you a very 
serious lesson, but it looks like Sky doesn't know what to 
remember." 


He turned in disgust when a hand patted his flushed cheek 
and caressed it affectionately. 


Even though he knew more than anyone that Gun was just 
having fun and so happy seeing his frightened expression! 


[Grab] 
Sky: "What!" 


Petch: "Much better. Don't fight anymore." 


Before Sky could even think about what he heard earlier, 
Petch jabbed another blow until his body curled up, his eyes 
widened, but he kept shuddering. 


Sky couldn't see anything in front of him, only his ears could 
hear everything clearly. Then he heard something that broke 
his heart. 


Petch: "P'Phai gave us the key to this apartment, Sky." 
Sky: "No... that can't be true..." 
He shook his head, whispering with barely audible voice. 


Gun: "How did you think we could get in? P'Phai was kind 
enough to give us the key and let us in." 


Sky: "No...!!!" 


Please! That's not true! Phi Phai, that's not true, is it? You 
didn't do it, did you? 


Gun continued in a taunting tone. 


Gun: "So you don't believe it? It doesn't matter if you don't. 
Maybe | haven't taught Sky anything in the last few years, 
huh? Then let me tell you something! When | went to tell 
P'Phai that I'm Sky's ex-boyfriend, and then | showed him 
your old pictures, do you Know what P'Phai said?" 


| don't wanna hear it. | don't wanna know. 


The pictures were quickly shown to him, and he was forced 
to look at the phone screen, pictures of him having sex with 
three othrr guys. 


Disgusting pictures. Sky was gasping for air, those pictures 
suffocated him. 


Gun: "And do you wanna see it?" 
Sky: "No!!!" 


Sky didn't say it to anyone else but to himself, seeing 
pictures of him taken from various angles. 


That night, except for the pain, Sky could barely remember 
anything. He looked at that guy and pleaded so he'd help 
him. He didn't know when the others took a shot of it. 


And Phi Phai has seen everything. 


Gun: "It doesn't matter if you don't wanna see it. Do you 
know what P'Phai said?" 


Sky: "No..." 


Sky choked, his heart hurt, he didn't wanna hear anything, 
he didn't wanna know anything, he shook his head 
frantically. 


Sky had this tortured expression, as if he was strangled and 
suffocated, and he could die any minute. 


But then the cruelest words were said. 
Gun: "He said... take back your dirty toy." 


Sky let out a loud whimper, his eyes widened, his heart and 
his brain simultaneously processing the incoming message. 


The horrific memory of the past made everything turn to 
reality in the most dreadful and cruel way possible. 


Phi Phai... gave him away to this bunch of bastards! 


Is this happening again? How many times should | go 
through it? Why? Why isn't there anyone who really really 
loves me? 


He sobbed, screamed in agony, even though there were no 
tears, Sky felt like he's dying right now. 


Phi Phai... Does Phi hate Sky? Is Phi getting tired of Sky? 
Phi... gave Sky away to them? 


Amidst his painful scream, he could only hear happy 
laughter from the two guys. 


Sky was brought back to the memory of that day once 
again. But this time it's not just a dream. It's a reality... 


He was deceived once again, his heart was betrayed once 
again. 


KKK 
Phai: "Where's my wife? | entrusted him to you, Ai Phayu!" 
Phayu: "My wife took him home." 


Praphai, who won another epic victory, walked back to the 
chief mechanic happily. He was looking for his baby, but 
couldn't even see his shadow. 


He frowned, his smile disappeared, and his face dropped. He 
thought Sky would see how handsome he is. This time he 
did his best. It's a pity for him to miss it. 


And Phayu just gave him a simple answer that made him 
frown. 


Phai: "Your wife? Rain?" 


Phayu: "I only have one wife. Do you wanna die?" 


Phai: "Well, you talk like you have many wives. | only have 
one wife too." 


Praphai answered quickly then scanned the whole arena, 
making eye contact with some people that he used to take 
into bed, but he ignored them all. 


He just wants his wife now... he wants Sky. 
Phayu: "Are you sure?" 


Phai: "The others are just wildflowers by the streets. This is 
the only one in the vase." 


Praphai defended himself then quickly got back to the first 
topic. 


Phai: "Where did Rain take my wife to?!" 

He yelled emotionally. 

Phai: "Your house?" 

Phayu shook his head, but he still answered him. 


Phayu: "Rain said Sky was sleepy, so he took him back to 
the dorm. The kids must be tired today. Besides, listening to 
the professor's comment about their work is really hard on 
them. It's physically draining." 


That's what he said as the person who went to the same 
faculty as the two boys. Phayu also wished that Rain would 
just come back home and get enough sleep. Study hard, no 
need to come to him. 


Of course he's happy to see him, but he's also worried about 
him. 


Phai: "But | want Sky to see me race." 
Praphai pouted and shook his head again. 


Phai: "But just like you said, it's better to let him get some 
Sleep. | think I'm getting too clingy." 


Phayu: "You just realized that now?" 
Praphai didn't want to respond, but... 
Phai: "It's not the same for you." 


He looked down to his watch, and by his calculation, Sky 
must be more than halfway home by now. 


He must have enough time to talk to his wife before he goes 
to sleep. 


Phai: "Then I'm going back." 
Phayu: "Just go wherever you want." 


Phayu hastily shooed him away, then turned to take a look 
at a car that his men just unloaded from the container. 


Phai: "Okay, I'm leaving. Tell Saifah for me." 


Praphai waved his hand, then took the car key and walked 
away to meet his lover. 


| need to go home and get some sleep because I have to 
work tomorrow. 


But thinking that he's gonna kiss his boy's white cheek, 
Praphai is certain that he's gonna have enough energy to 
work all day. 


So, let's not go home tonight. I'm going to my wife's dorm. 


He concluded, got in the car, turned on the engine, and got 
ready to leave. 


Rain: "P'Phai, I'm begging you please take care of Sky. His 
face was so pale." 


Right then, Rain drove in, opened his window and yelled. 
Praphai answered him. 


Phai: "Okay, I'll take care of him. | promise I'll take care of 
him well." 


He yelled back cheerfully, and he dared to say that Rain 
won't find another one like him, an excellent nurse. 


Rain smiled and waved, closed his window, parked his car 
back to where it was, and told Phai to go (or subtly kicked 
him away). 


But... 
How come Rain get back so fast? 


Praphai instantly hit the brake. He imagined the time frame 
that gave him the quick estimation, and the two boys 
should've been halfway there because the arena and Sky's 
dorm are in two opposite directions. 


Then why is Rain here now? 


Even if he said "It's late so there was no traffic jam,” it still 
takes a lot of time to get back here. 


Praphai quickly turned off his engine and ran off back to the 
circuit. 


He sensed something's weird. 
"Hi, P'Phai. You're in good condition today." 


Praphai ignored many people who came to flatter him. His 
sharp eyes were only looking for one boy among the crowd. 


Then in the distance he saw Phayu, who is much taller than 
Rain so he could find him more easily in the crowd. 


Phai rushed to run towards them. 
Phai: "Rain." 


He saw that the boy gave a sweet smile to Phayu. Rain 
quickly turned around in surprise. 


Phayu: "Did you forget something, Phai?" 
Phai: "Where did Rain take Sky?" 


He didn't answer Phayu's question and instead asked Rain 
another question. 


Rain laughed. 


Rain: "Phi, are you this forgetful? You told me to take Sky 
there." 


Phai: "Me? Me???!!!" 


Praphai screamed. 


The boy startled and his smile disappeared. He realized that 
Phai wasn't joking. 


Rain: "Didn't you say so?" 


Phai: "How could I? | was still in the race, so | didn't have 
time to say anything! Rain, who told you? And where did 
you take Sky to?" 


His nervous expression didn't just draw Phayu's attention, 
but even Saifah came to see what happened. 


Right at that moment, Rain hurriedly talked. 


Rain: "Earlier... During the race, Sky told me that he's going 
back to get some sleep, so Rain went to drive him. Then 
P'Card stopped us, he said P'Phai asked Rain to take Sky 
back to the apartment." 


Praphai rarely gets mad, but when he does, it's frightening, 
and Rain understands now. 


All this time, even though Phai has a big build, with a thick 
figure and tanned skin, he always smiles with the corner of 
his lips. And his dazzling eyes made him look like he's 
always in a good mood, so Rain wasn't afraid of him. 


But when that man got serious and mad, Rain bit his lips 
until a blue vein popped up. Rain also leaned on Phayu 
closer than before. 


His heart is anxious, but not because he's scared of Phai. He 
just realized that he did something wrong! 


Rain didn't know about his friend's problem, so he never 
doubted his trust, but not now. 


Phai: "My apartment?" 


Then Phai was silent, repeating those words until something 
crossed his mind. The kid who flattered him earlier. He 
borrowed his key card! 


He turned and walked out of there, jumping to his big bike 
as fast as he could. 


Praphai wasn't sure what's going on, but he sensed that 
there's something wrong. 


Phayu: "Send the cas back to the garage as soon as the 
race is over. I'll check on them tomorrow." 


At the same time, Phayu turned and quickly gave 
instructions to his men, then he grabbed Rain who was 
about to leave. He said in a heavy voice. 


Phayu: "Phi will go as well." 


Phayu didn't know what's going on, but judging by Praphai's 
expression, this is the first time he's afraid that his friend is 
going to kill someone. 


Saifah: "I'm going with you." 


After they got in the car, Phayu accelerated to chase after 
the big bike which had passed way above the speed limit. 


It didn't take long for Phai to park in front of his apartment. 
He turned off the engine, took out the key, and he 
remembered that he gave Sky his spare key card, and Petch 
has the main key. 


So before rushing to the elevator, he had to go to the 
receptionist downstairs, spare some time to register his 


name, and change the passcode. 
His friends soon joined behind him. 
Rain: "Then who told me?" 

Phai: "I don't know!" 


Praphai knew that he shouldn't have yelled at Rain, but he's 
not in a good mood right now. 


Rain also understood this so the boy just kept quiet, even 
though he's going crazy from anxiety. 


Everyone hurriedly went to the floor where Phai's apartment 
is. The big guy led the way as he rushed and banged the 
door loudly. 


Phai: "Open the door!" 
How he wished to break the door open. 
[Bang, bang, bang] 


The big guy pounded on the door loudly and he was just 
about to scream, but... 


Petch: "Are you coming to destroy something or what? Can't 
you calm down a little... P'Phai!!!" 


[Brak] 


At the time, the door was wide open. And Petch, who only 
wore pants, went out angrily and opened his mouth 
scornfully. 


But then he widened his eyes. 


The apartment owner showed up with red eyes. 


Praphai didn't give a damn about anything anymore. He just 
pushed his shoulders aside until Petch almost lost his 
footing, then he rushed into the room. 


After scanning the surroundings, he found that the living 
room was empty. 


Petch: "P'Phai, why are you here? You lent me this room. It's 
only less than an hour!" 


The guy that he pushed tried to block his way again. 
Praphai: "Go away!" 


Petch: "Don't be so mean. I'm your junior, just let me 
borrow..." 


Phai: "I said go away!" he screamed. 


He doesn't care who's in the room. If it's a girl that they 
brought in, no problem. 


But if it's someone that he thinks about, he won't ever let it 
happen. 


That's what he thought as he shoved Petch's shoulders and 
rushed to the master bedroom. 


[Brak] 
That scene made Praphai widen his eyes. 


The boy that he's worried about is laying naked beside the 
familiar face. 


If Sky resisted then Phai wouldn't be this stunned. But that's 
not the case. The boy who has always resisted him, just 
laying there, letting the guy with the piercing in his 
eyebrows overpower him while he's still drowning his face 
on his boy's chest. 


Then, if his eyes didn't deceive him as he walked into the 
room, the guy sucked and licked his soft nipples with 
pleasure, and his wife didn't fight him at all!!! 


There's no rope that restricts his movement. There's only 
one guy holding him while he closes his eyes. 


This made Praphai so angry that he couldn't just stand still. 
Gun: "Okay, as | told Sky, it's not good to do this." 


Gun got up from his naked body, combing his hair with a 
heavy face. 


Petch: "I'm not lying to Phi, when we brought the girl into 
the room, we found that Phi's boyfriend was there. | only 
found out about Phi's boyfriend now. As soon as we arrived, 
he started screaming, making all the girls sneak away and 
leave. Then he dragged Gun into the room. Just as you can 
see now. Damn, he's really an asshole." 


Petch added with a heavy face. The one that was mentioned 
didn't even itter a word. As if Sky doesn't even care about 
Praphai. 


Rain: "You're lying!!! Sky is not that kind of a person!" 


Rain screamed and pushed Petch away, shoving him to 
make way for him. 


Rain: "'P'Phai, Sky wouldn't do that. No way! Even if he 
really is Sky's ex-boyfriend, Sky wouldn't do stuff like that 
with his ex. When | mentioned his ex, he looked really 
disgusted! Sky, damn it! Start talking!" 


Now only Rain was yelling loudly, ready to pounce on his 
friend that was lying powerless on the bed. 


But Praphai moved faster. 


He hurriedly grabbed Gun in anger, tossed the guy to the 
wall. Then the tall figure threw himself to the bed. His deep 
eyes were red, glancing at the naked boy. 


Phai: "Sky, wake up and talk to me!!!" 


Then he saw some marks on his white body. He couldn't 
stand his anger. 


Those marks are on his chest and neck, and the one thing 
that stood out the most is a silver ring on his nipple. This 
made Praphai growl louder. 


The piercing! 
Phai: "Wake up and talk to me!" 


Sky once told him that his ex-boyfriend was the one who 
asked him to get a piercing on his nipples. And now his boy 
is willing to put it on again to please another guy?! 


But his heart screamed in disbelief. Even if he saw what the 
two of them were doing in his bedroom, Praphai didn't want 
to believe what his eyes saw. 


He sorrowfully called out to his boyfriend to get up and 
answer those questions. 


What more do you want? Seeing them both on the bed, 
what more do you want to ask for!!! 


He's supposed to kill them both at the same time, but why 
waste more time just to interrogate him? Just to hear 
excuses from Sky? 


Damn! I don't wanna think about it! 


Right then, Sky slowly opened his eyes and looked at him 
with disoriented eyes. 


The boy begged him in a choked voice. 


Sky: "Phi Phai, don't give Sky away to someone else... Please 
don't give me away to anyone.. Just Phi... Can't | just be 
yours?" 


Praphai still has no idea what happened, but one thing he 
knows about the boy is... that he's in pain. 


KKK 


CHAPTER 24 - The Tears 
for the Only One 


"I'll wipe away the tears for Sky." 


Sky didn't cry, didn't whine, and didn't show any sign of 
being drugged. There were only some words out of his 
mouth, but it's enough to make Praphai shocked. Sky asked 
him to be his only one. 


But it destroyed his sanity. 


Phai wasn't angry at the person who looked like he was 
cheating on him right in front of his eyes. And his heart is 
certain that it's not the truth. 


Phai: "Bastard!" 


He doesn't know what was happening in this room, but what 
he's sure of that the boy was being tortured. He can tell 
from his voice and his eyes. 


Even though there are no tears, his heart is torn as he's 
listening to him. If it weren't them, then who did this 
dreadful thing. 


Who was it! 


Praphai has always wondered about what happened with 
Sky's previous relationship. But this time, damn it, he 
doesn't need to know if it makes the one he loves feel like 


dying! 


So the guy turned around fiercely. 


He got out of bed and rushed to grab the one who was 
trying to escape from the room. 


[Bug] 


The guy clenched his fist hard and hit Gun's face as hard as 
he could, causing him to fall on the floor. But Praphai is still 
not satisfied. 


The more he remembers Sky's expression, the more he 
remembers Sky's defense posture in the past, or when Sky 
told him that the relationship was over between them, but it 
ended up hurting them both. 


Today, he could guess that it was caused by this beast. 


Even though he didn't know what Gun did, this guy is the 
one in his apartment with his wife! 


A severe wound was left in my heart! 
Phai: "You screwed my wife, didn't you?!" 


Gun: "He seduced me himself, that son of a bitch seduced 
me!!!" 


Gun denied as much as he could, but he still couldn't stand 
Praphai's rage. The more he defends himself, the angrier 
Praphai gets. 


He didn't know how many times he slapped that beast's 
face. Phai didn't care about the blood that was bursting out 
of his torn mouth. All he knows is to make that beast feel 
more pain than Sky has ever felt. 


Petch: "Stop!" 


Petch stepped forward and pulled Praphai away from his 
friend. At the time, a blow landed on his chin. But it gave 
Gun an opportunity to take his phone and show it to Praphai 
as he turned around again. 


Gun: "Phi, believe me, this son of a bitch is much more of a 
pervert than you thought. He had sex with three guys all at 
once, and he screwed them all!" 


Gun opened the picture that he showed Sky earlier to show 
it to Praphai. He didn't care anymore to save a backup. 


They didn't expect that Praphai followed them so fast. At 
this time, the race isn't over yet. Unless there's an urgent 
business, Phai hardly ever leaves the circuit before the race 
ends. 


They should have enough time to play with Sky for several 
rounds, and bring in other people before Praphai finds out. 


Those pictures, Gun planned to use it to negotiate with Sky 
in the future. But unexpectedly, the owner of the apartment 
barged in with rage. 


And Sky's only sentence, "Can't | just be yours?" has turned 
the table around. 


Praphai was furious. 


Those pictures made Praphai freeze. He grabbed the phone 
so he could see more clearly. And in those pictures, Sky was 
harassed by a guy, and then there were another two gys, all 
at once. 


Gun: "See... Phi saw that? Sky is really a pervert. He lured 
me in. He acts to make Phi believe that he's a good boy. | 
believed him too then." 


Gun said hurriedly, held his bleeding nose, and spat out. He 
grimaced under his hand, staring at the guy who was silent. 


With evidence this clear, who wouldn't believe him! 
But... 
[Brak] 


Not just the phone was slammed to the floor, Praphai 
stomped his sole on the phone, destroyed it, and his eyes 
are back to Gun. 


A ruthless voice came out of his mouth. 


Phai: "I'll give that idiot to you. But this bastard, I'm 
handling him myself." 


Gun: "Ahhh!" 


After Praphai gave instruction to Phayu, the tall figure 
grabbed the ring on Gun's eyebrows, held his head with 
another hand, then yanked it off with force. 


Gun howled in pain, and at the same time as his flesh was 
torn, a silver ring fell down. Fresh blood flowed down his 
cheek. 


But Praphai still isn't satisfied. 
He's so furious that he could even kill him now! 


Phayu also understood that his friend meant to ask him to 
stay outside, even if he really killed the guy. 


Finally Phayu dragged Petch outside. 


Not just his eyebrows, Praphai grabbed Gun's head and 
Slammed it to the wall. Phai ignored his curses, his pleading 
for him to stop, and his confession that Gun did everything, 
that Sky didn't seduce him, that he asked the security guard 
to stop Rain, that it was all his plan. 


Shit! 


But the more he listens, the angrier Phai gets. Even though 
that guy fell hard to the floor, and blood covered all over 
him until he couldn't recognize his face, he was still being 
kicked nonstop. 


Phai: "You screwed my wife. You screwed my Sky. I'll never 
let you go away, you beast!" 


Praphai didn't know how many times he kicked until that 
guy looked like a lump of fresh meat that's still breathing. 
But he still doesn't feel that it's enough... 


In terms of suffering, it's not enough! 


What did they do to make Sky look so much in pain? What 
did they do?! 


Rain: "Sky, look at me! Can you see me? Sky. Can you see 
me?" 


Rain reached out to his friend and tried to call out Sky's 
name so he could regain his consciousness. 


Phai came over to Sky. His brain isn't working, just his body 
rushing to push Rain away. Then he saw Sky who only 
looked at the ceilings and lay still, pursing his lips tight. 


Tears were welling up in his eyes, but there were no traces 
of tears. 


Phai: "Sky, look at me. My sweet boy... look at me." 
Those eyes didn't look at him at all. 


Praphai felt that the person in his embrace was crying, but 
there were no tears, as if Sky had swallowed those pain 
back to his body. 


Two bloody hands caressed the boy's face gently, forcing 
Sky's eyes to look at him. 


Phai: "Just cry if it hurts. I'm here. I'll wipe away the tears for 
Sky. Cry it out." 


He said it gently, even though his heart hurts. It hurts so 
much! 


Praphai has always thought that Sky was the type of person 
who didn't wanna cry. No matter what happened, he didn't 
wanna cry. Even when they cleared up their 
misunderstandings. 


There was only sobbing. 


But this time it's different. He suddenly realized that the 
reason Sky didn't cry was because he was used to hiding his 
sorrow alone. He let the tears weigh in his heart, and flow 
away till everything ends. 


So he told him in a trembling voice. 


Phai: "Just scream, Sky! Don't hide alone. I'm here, babe. I'm 
here." 


Sky: ieee 


There was no movement at all. Sky just looked straight at 
him. His body still shivers, his face is still tense, and there's 


a painful expression in his face. 


Sky looked like someone who's drowning, unable to breathe, 
still motionless. 


Phai: "I told you to cry it out!!!" 


The big guy screamed loudly, asking the one who's in pain 
to let it all out, but... 


Phai: "I'm begging you, please cry and let me know how 
much it hurts. Let me help you, let me..." 


The one who ended up crying is Praphai. Crystal clear 
teardrops flowed through his cheeks and chin, then dropped 
on the cheeks that were covered in blood, one by one. 


One drop after another, with no sign of stopping. 


Phai's trembling voice sounded pleading and begging, trying 
every way possible to pierce through his heart, to become 
the man that the boy trusts, and letting him decide what he 
wants. 


Something that was suppressed was finally let out. 


Phai: "I'll never give Sky away to anyone. Do you hear me? 
Don't..." 


Those eyes blinked slowly. And the person who refused to 
talk after saying "Don't give me away to someone else" 
asked in a trembling voice. 


Sky: "Why are you crying, Phi Phai?" 


Phai: "Because Sky refused to cry. If Sky couldn't cry then I'll 
cry for you. If Sky suffered then I'm suffering too. If Sky's in 


pain then I'll be in pain with you too. Let me be the one 
who's suffering for you." 


He's even willing to endure all the pain for the boy. For him, 
Phai can do everything. Just hurt him. Whatever Sky couldn't 
take on, he'll take on everything. 


Then Sky said softly. 
Sky: "Even if | cried to death... nothing's gonna be better..." 


Phai: "It's gonna be okay, trust me, it's gonna be okay. I'll be 
here for you, by your side. l'Il take care of you." 


Praphai made a strong commitment. Tears flew down his 
face, and his eyes were getting hotter. The boy in his arms 
had red eyes, then tears started to flow. 


Sky: "Phi..." 


Sky started to cry and move, the force of his whimpering 
started to escalate. 


Sky: "Ugh! Huuu...! Phi Phai, Phi Phai!" 


From whimpering to crying, the tears flowed down heavily 
like a broken dam. 


Praphai pulled him into his embrace and hugged him tight. 


Sky: "Phi Phai, don't leave me, don't give me away to 
anyone else! Ah! ..Please love me, love me..." 


The boy grabbed the back of his shirt tight. 


Phai: "Okay, | love Sky. | will never give Sky away to anyone. 
Never!" 


This made the person who's been in pain cry his heart out. 


Since what happened a few years ago, this is the first time 
Sky really expressed the pain in his heart. And this is also 
the first time that he really made peace with it. 


This man loves him and protects him more than anyone. 
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Phai: "I'll let you handle them." 

Phayu: "Okay, we'll take care of everything here." 


After he managed to calm Sky down, Praphai wrapped his 
wife tight in a blanket and hugged him in his chest. He 
glanced at him for a moment. 


In the room, he found Rain crying not too far from his best 
friend. 


Phayu was handling another beast that was jabbed and 
passed out, while Petch was begging on his feet. 


Rain: "I'm going too." 
Phai: "It's okay, Rain. | can take care of Sky." 


Praphai refused Rain who hurriedly got up to follow them, 
shook his head, and tightened his embrace to the boy who 
relied on him, but Sky was still quiet. 


He turned to look at his friend, the person that he doesn't 
want to worry no matter what happened. 


Sky: "I'm fine, Rain." 


Rain: "But... yeah, but you have to talk to me later." 


Sky nodded then closed his eyes in exhaustion. He didn't 
wanna hide anything anymore. 


As soon as they both were done talking, Phayu talked. 
Phayu: "Take my car." 


When he came, Praphai rode his bike. In this state, it's 
impossible for Sky to do anything. 


It's impossible to use the bike now, so he's more than happy 
to take the car key from his friend. 


He doesn't want the person he loves to be in the same room 
with the beast any longer. 


Hold on for a second. He walked out of the room and he 
Saw... 


Phai: "Phi Chai." 


A handsome man with an intimidating aura, a close friend of 
the race host. 


Phi Chai has brought in his underlings. And what's more 
Surprising is that those underlings have subdued some of 
the other young guys. 


Saifah: "They just told me that there were more people 
coming in. I'm worried we won't have enough manpower. As 
soon as | called Phi Chai, he happened to be around." 


Saifah lifted his eyebrows, proud of his wits. But this time 
Praphai agreed because he was so furious until he couldn't 
think about anything else. So he nodded instead of saying 
thanks. He turned and told Phi Chai. 


Phai: "If Phi won't mind, help me with the two guys in the 
room. They need to be taught a lesson a little bit harder. If 
Phi did it, | can race with anyone in the future. | won't 
refuse." 


If he won the next race, that means there's a bet that the 
host would win, and Praphai is willing not to take a penny 
from it. 


Those assholes must be getting rid of properly to the root. 
Thai's gangster ability is way better than his anyway. 
Chai: "I'll see what | can do." 

Even so, his answer is as good aS a yes. 


At this point, the satisfied Praphai had to rush out of here 
with Sky. 


Now that Praphai is gone, Rain just wiped away his tears. 


Rain: "Shit, asshole! Are you screwing my friend? You took 
advantage of him? You animal!" 


He's a little guy who seemed weak and always pampered, 
but his personality is far more feisty than Sky. 


He jumped in and kicked Petch multiple times. With no 
hesitation, he kicked the passed out guy's vital part until 
Gun was awake to receive this enormous pain. 


Rain: "You screwed my friend then you won't need this 
anymore!!!" 


This time, Phayu didn't stop him because it looks like his 
little lover won't be calm anytime soon. 


Of course, even he feels bad for Sky. So how could Rain, 
Sky's best friend, hold himself back? 


It looks like these two guys would be destroyed by Rain's 
feet before this matter was handed to Phi Chai. 


Fkk 
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Praphai took his lover back to the big house. He told 
Praiphan, who's been preparing for the exam, not to wake 
him up. 


He doesn't want his parents to make a fuss when Sky wakes 
up. 


His sister agreed as she looked on with worried eyes, but 
she didn't bother them. 


He didn't have time to care about anyone else, he just cared 
about the person in his embrace and put him on the bed in 
the most gentle way possible. 


But when he was about to wash his body that's covered in 
blood, his arms were held. 


Phai: "I'm taking a shower. My hands smell of blood." 


When he said it, the boy got up and followed him to the 
bathroom. The anxiety in his face made him have to ask. 


Phai: "Do you want to take a shower together?" 


The boy who always refused, nodded. 
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Both of them just took a shower. Praphai helped Sky wash 
his damp face with his hands, and he took off the disgusting 
nipple piercing. 


He soaped him and rinsed his body until it's clean. He 
rubbed the soap on the guy himself, purely to get Sky clean, 
with no lust or desire. 


The yearning for the intense stuff is merely the closest 
touch that shows how they trust each other. 


After they took a shower and he wiped his body, he brought 
Sky to sit on the bed. But again... 


[Grab] 


Phai: "I'm just gonna get some clothes for you to wear. Don't 
worry, I'm not going anywhere." 


It made Sky willing to let go of his hand that was grabbing 
Phai's arm. Then he looked calm. 


Phai turned and hurriedly put on his own clothes, and 
without a word, he put on the clothes for his lover to wear. 


Praphai quickly hugged him tight, touching his head and 
comforting him. 


Phai: "The worst thing has passed, and there would be no 
more of it. | won't go anywhere. I'll stay here." 


The guy heard that the person laying next to him is slowly 
getting calmer. The rage and anguish in his heart are slowly 
dissipating. 


Seeing Sky's getting better, so is he. 
Sky: "Phi Phai." 


Phai: "Um?" 


Sky's voice was hoarse from crying too much, and his eyes 
were puffed and swollen, making Phai have to rub gently 
between his eyebrows. 


Sky: "Aren't you gonna ask what happened?" 


His baby looked like he had regained his composure, but 
there was still fear in his eyes, which made Praphai worry. 


Does he wanna know? Of course he does! He wanted to 
know how it all happened, even though he could roughly 
guess what happened. 


And those darn pictures... | should've tossed it away! 


Thinking about this, his deep face was filled with hatred, 
and he wanted to give that beast a lesson. 


Phai: "It's okay, l'Il wait until Sky is ready." 


Praphai didn't care if Sky slept with those three guys out of 
his own will. Because he has also done all sorts of stuff 
before he met the boy. 


But a part of him thinks that Sky wouldn't have done that 
willingly. He knew it very clearly because he's been pursuing 
Sky for months. 


Even if he did it willingly, there must be a reason. 


Right then, Praphai realized how much he trusted the 
person in his arms. Even if he's stupid, he'd gladly accept it. 


Sky: "It's... today." 


The hoarse voice drew his attention again. 


Sky smiled hesitantly, he looked tired, but he still insisted. 


Sky: "I'm afraid if | don't say it today, | won't have the 
courage to Say it again." 


The boy took a deep breath, and then the stuff from his high 
school was let out of his mouth. It looked like something 
that he's been keeping inside for a while. 


Phai is calm, sometimes he'd tremble, but when he heard 
about what happened to the boy, he could barely hold 
himself back. 


Sky was harassed until he couldn't go to school. He had sex 
until he was wounded. He was deceived until he was being 
gangbanged? What's worse is that when Sky went through 
it, that beast just sat down calmly!!! 


Praphai is so furious that his ears almost blew up. He's so 
angry that he really wants to go back and kill that beast. 


Bastard, you beast! You disgusting animal! 


He never thought that people could be that cruel, and he 
even came to get this boy. 


Praphai could imagine how innocent Sky was back then. 
Even now, he knows that beneath the facade of a 
hardworking kid, Sky is actually a boy who likes to act 
spoiled, afraid to be lonely, and needs to be taken care of. 


So what? 


If it were me, I'd take care of him well and I won't let him 
cry. If it were me... 


Praphai's head is filled with the phrase "If it were me". At 
the same time, he hugged the slender body even more 
tighter and closer, through the touch that relayed how much 
love that he has. 


Sky: "Back then, | was really crushed. Even if | stayed at 
home, | still looked like a broken doll. | stopped crying 
because crying didn't help at all. It didn't matter how much | 
begged, he didn't sympathize with me. I'd only look even 
more pathetic." 


Phai: "How did Sky get better, then?" 


This is the first time the boy really laughed, smiled wearily, 
but didn't look sad or reluctant. 


Sky: "Is Phi Phai's first love a favorite star or a manga 
character?" 


Praphai shook his head, not sure if he ever felt that way. 
Sky continued. 


Sky: "I do! When I was younger, Mom really liked this male 
protagonist, and | watched him with her. Now that | think 
about it, that male protagonist might be the one that made 
me realize that | was into guys. But when | grew up, | forgot 
about it until | was back home to Lopburi. Dad didn't want 
me to be so quiet, he thought it was a problem that | didn't 
talk or go to school. And he thought it was caused by my 
parents’ failed marriage. Before | went to high school, | 
heard them fighting and arguing for years. People told me 
I'm a 'problematic kid'." 


Sky leaned his head on Praphai and hugged his waist tight. 


Sky: "Up until now, Dad didn't even know that | was 
depressed for being raped." 


He stopped for a second, then he got back to his story. 


Sky: "At the time, | could only sit still and let the TV on. | 
didn't listen or get anything. | just felt sorrow and | 
disgusted myself. 


His hand wiped another tear that flowed. 


Sky: "If | didn't love myself, how sad would they be, the 
people around me who love me? If one person could ruin my 
life, how could | face my family?" 


Sky sobbed even harder, as if he wanted to cry over the 
parts that he didn't get to cry over in the past. 


Sky: "I could only see how worried Dad was. Dad apologized 
for being separated from Mom. He apologized for letting me 
see them fight. He apologized for leaving me without a 
mother. My dad tried the best he could to be good to me. | 
just found out that he sent me away to Bangkok so that | 
wouldn't see him and Mom fight about the property. If | still 
hated myself, how sad would he be as the father who raised 
me?" 


Sky sobbed. 


Sky: "I didn't instantly recover, but | cared more about 
myself. | tried to forget everything. | studied hard. | felt like 
everything | did was for the sake of the person who really 
loves me, not the beast who saw me as a toy." 


Praphai tightened his petite body and swayed it, pouring 
love to the one he loves. 


Just thinking about how he went through such cruel thing, 
picked himself up, couldn't tell anyone about what 
happened, he was tortured until it drove him insane. 


And he could only repeat it over and over again. 


Praphai kissed his forehead multiple times until Sky took the 
initiative to lean on his chest gently, then he got up and 
looked at his face. 


Sky: "Phi Phai, | can really really love you, right?" 


This question made Praphai really want to kill that beast! 
Argh! He's really gonna kill him. 


The man said with tears in his eyes. 

Phai: "Yes, love me. Because | only love Sky." 

Sky smiled at him, the smile that he'd like to keep forever. 
Then, his boy said... 

Sky: "I also love Phi Phai." 

That's enough to make Phai's heart beat fast. 


Praphai swears that he'd take care of this boy well. 
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CHAPTER 25 - Love Sky 
[END] 


“And the one named 'sky' also loves the man named 
‘wind’!” 


The sunlight from outside pierced through the thin curtain, 
shining on the slightly twitching eyelids. His eyes slowly 
opened, and it only showed much clearer eyes than before. 
Naphon even feels that this morning’s sunshine is so clear 
and bright. 


He woke up from a deep sleep, all thanks to the man who 
hugged him tight. 


He thought this man only stopped by to play around with 
him, but looks like he’s so serious that Sky had to admit 
defeat. 


Last night,when Sky thought that Phi Phai gave him away to 
those bastards, he felt like he was played by the past. He 
was still saying that “it’s not true”, but the fear in his heart, 
plus the fact that those guys could get into the apartment, 
made it impossible for Sky to have enough confidence to 
deny them all. 


When it all happened, all he could think about was to do 
what he wanted him to do. And he could do anything he 
wanted because his heart was numb, and his pain was 
unbearable. 


He didn’t want to admit what the other person did to him. 


All that he remembers are just the times that he had with 
Praphai. 


The more he thought about it, the more painful it got. What 
he could do was just sobbing, he kept saying it like a spell, 

don’t give him away, don’t let him suffer, don’t betray him, 
and so on. 


Until he could hear Phi Phai called out to him, asking him to 
talk, telling him to cry, asking him to tell him where it hurt, 
swearing that he’d stay with him in pain, bringing him back 
to the reality that in this world, there is someone who loves 
him very much and that man is Praphai. 


Last night, Sky cried the hardest ever since that incident. 


But this time, the situation is 108.000 miles away, different 
from the last time. 


He woke up with a happy heart, and he knows that the one 
that he loves will be the one who'll stay by his side for the 
rest of his life. 


Even though there are still fragments of fear in his heart, 
Sky also found that he’s ready to move on. 


The boy leaned his head and gave a light kiss on the lips, 
and pulled back with a smile. Even though he’s getting 
better at it, it'll probably take some time for him to act like a 
spoiled kid with Phi Phai. 


Phai: “Are you having fun?” 


Before Sky could stop his smile, he saw the handsome face 
that opened his eyes and looked at him, and asked him 
directly without being shy. 


Sky: “Did | wake you?” 
Phai: “I wanna wake up quickly and see Sky’s face.” 


In the past, he would’ve scolded him for being shameless, 
but now he’s bashful and it’s too late to avoid his gaze. 


Phai: “Kiss me one more time.” 
Sky: “It’s morning,” Sky muttered. 


Phai: “What’s wrong with morning? You can kiss at night and 
in the morning.” 


Praphai waved his hand and smiled lightheartedly, which 
made him feel better. 


Sky shyly bit his lower lips, then he thought about what he 
did last night, bawling because he thought Phi Phai had 
given him away to someone else, saying that he loves the 
narcissistic man, and the worst is, asking whether he could 
love Phi Phai. 


His heart trembled. 
Praphai laughed even harder. 


Phai: “Where did this cute kid come from? His face is so 
red.” 


Sky: “Who’s the sweet kid?” 


Phai: “Well who, | wonder? Who's the sweet kid? | said cute, 
but... okay l'Il admit, the sweet and cute person is Sky.” 


What kind of trick is this! 


The listener's eyes widened and he saw the big guy smiling 
happily, totally different from the furious guy last night. 


Phai: “Oiii! Come on, laugh! Why are you holding yourself 
back? Show me your laugh.” 


At this time, Sky is surprised to realize that the crazy words 
from earlier made him hold back his laugh. 


Because of the heat in his cheeks, he finally laughed. He 
stared at the deep eyes that were filled with love and 
affection. Then he willingly leaned over, curled up in Phai’s 
chest, closed his eyes, and let Phai’s big hands caressed his 
cheeks, covering his whole face, stroking his hair back. 


Phai: “Sky...” 
Sky: “Um?” 
Phai: “Sky!” 


The owner of the name soon opened his eyes, looked at 
Phai’s smiling face, and found that someone is using his old 
trick again. 


But he didn’t talk. He just waited for him to talk. 


Phai just turned to look at the balcony, looking at the blue 
Sky today. 


Phai: “The sky today is really funny. Look at that cloud, it’s 
in the shape of a heart!” 


Sky, who's been waiting to hear the rest, couldn’t help but 
to punch his shoulder. 


Phai: “Why are you hitting me?” 


Phai exaggerated his reaction about the pain, his jaw 
dropped, as if he was about to cry, until he’s speechless. 


Sky: “Is the sky funny? Or is this Sky funny?” 
Sky pointed at the sky alternately with himself. 


That question made Praphai laugh, wrapping his hands 
around his waist. 


Phai: “Sky! | don’t care which one, just Sky! A guy like me 
didn’t care whether to conquer the sky or not, what | want is 
just the heart of some kid named Sky.” 


Sky curled up even more on his chest, he didn’t hold back 
his smile this time, letting the corners of his lips lifted up, 
while his hands hugged Phai’s waist and then moved down. 


He decided to do this. 


Sky: “And the one named 'sky' also loves the man named 
‘wind’!” 


He leaned forward and gave Praphai a hard kiss, then he 
smiled and went back to his chest to snuggle there. 


Nothing could save Phai’s sanity anymore. Those moves had 
tightened the embrace in him, and the big guy held him as 
rolled in bed. 


A growl was heard looming above. 
Phai: “Damn! Just that and I love you like crazy! 


Soon after, laughter echoed in the spacious room, chasing 
away all the bitterness and the sorrows, only leaving them 
both with happiness. 
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Aphros: “Hello. So we finally met.” 
Sky: “Oh... This can’t be!!!” 


Praphai didn’t realize it last night because all he cared about 
was to take his wife away from the beast and calm him 
down. 


But when he brought Sky downstairs, not only did his 
mother prepare breakfast, but his most handsome uncle 
was also sitting there, sipping coffee. 


Uncle Aphros welcomed him with his usual smile, but Sky 
grabbed his arm tight and whispered. 


Sky: “Phros Phattira!” 


The young uncle lifted his eyebrows of surprise, but he 
nodded while smiling. 


Aphros: “Did you know me?” 

Hey hey hey! What’s with the blush! Wait! What is this!!! 
Sky: “Yes, | Know you. I’ve seen your dramas...” 

Aphros: “You may call me Uncle Phros, just like these kids.” 
Sky: “Okay, Uncle Phros.” 


This made Praphai open his eyes wide because the boy 
beside him was still grabbing his arm. Not because he was 
nervous of meeting an elder, but because he was so fired up 
until he grabbed his arm tight. 


He lifted his head and talked to the young uncle while 
smiling, saying how much he adores him, how much he likes 
him, how much he admires him, until he choked in his 
throat. 


How could | forget that Uncle used to be a star!!! 


More than ten years ago, when his uncle was in his early 
20s, he’s one of the famous actors that drew many people’s 
attention. Everyone knew him. 


But then around ten years ago, his uncle had his heart 
broken in the most excruciating kind of way. It was 
unbearable that he even thought of taking his own life by 
driving towards a truck. 


Even though he managed to survive, the bravest uncle of 
the three siblings transformed into the most vulnerable guy 
on earth. 


He couldn’t regain the hearts of the people who lost their 
interest in him until more than a year later, so then he 
decided to end his acting career and switched jobs to work 
behind the screen to replace his friend. 


He’s a very skilled director now. 


Another thing that Praphai didn’t think about is that his 
uncle took over his friend’s job a few years back as a 
director. They've been friends since his acting days. 


What a coincidence, but who would’ve thought that his 
uncle and his boyfriend’s celebrity crush are the same 
person! 


If Phai remembered correctly, Sky said last night... he was 
his first love! 


Phai: “Hey! Stay away! Stay away! This is your nephew’s 
wife, Uncle... Sky, that’s enough! Stop staring at him, I’m 
more handsome than my uncle!” 


Sky: “Phi Phai, you’ll lose if you compare the tone of your 
Skin.” 


Wohooo! How I wish I could slap him now. 


Praphai quickly pulled the boy into his embrace, pressing his 
face on his shoulder with jealousy, staring at his uncle who 
was laughing in amusement. 


Aphros: “Don’t do this. Let me talk to my nephew's wife.” 


Phai: “I’d rather not. Uncle just got a divorce, | can’t trust 
you and l'm worried.” 


Praphai deemed him as his role model and he believes that 
no matter what, people were born to have enough fun. And 
the person who can do everything, be it for guys or girls, is 
his uncle! 


Before he got married, Uncle Phros is someone who spent 
his time to fool around with people, multiple times a lot 
more than Phai. He was a slick player! 


Sky: “Phi Phai...” 


Phai: “Don’t ‘Phi Phai’ me. And don’t stare at my uncle 
anymore, Sky. You will only see the one with tanned skin in 
your life!” 


He said in a commanding tone. 


Sky clung his arms tighter, and his cheeks blushed. But this 
time he’s not so sure if it’s because of Uncle Phros or 


something else. 


Looking at the big jealous guy beside him, he decided to 
tiptoe and whisper. 


Sky: “Uncle is the star that | like, but Phi Phai is the man 
that | love.” 


Phai squinted his eyes, and... 
Phai: “Okay, we'll talk later.” 


Praphai, who never lost, is willing to let go of the person in 
his embrace. But he still dragged Sky to sit on the other side 
of the table, preventing him from talking with his uncle. 


And of course, his uncle sat right across from him! 
Phai: “Uncle, stop staring at my wife.” 


While the man was still glaring at his uncle, Sky also turned 
towards another elder and said shyly. 


Sky: “Ma'am, I’m sorry, | came here without a word 
yesterday.” 


Mom: “No problem, you can come. Sky can come whenever 
he wants. Mom will welcome you anytime. And Mom will 
have someone to fix more meals.” 


The mother of the three siblings quietly wiped away her 
tears. Judging by her body language, she looked very happy 
that there’s someone who’s getting serious with his son. 


She quickly wanted to tell everyone in the house 
ecstatically, so she hurriedly rushed to the kitchen. 


For the whole meal, Praphai looked like a hen guarding its 
eggs. He didn’t know if he overreacted, but his uncle and his 
mom monopolized his wife, talking about a lot of stuff with 
him. They talk too much! 


Both elders wouldn’t tell the truth! That they did it because 
it was so funny seeing Praphai reacting this way. 


With love and madness expressions, he couldn't lift his 
head. 


Sky: “Phi’s house is so gorgeous.” 
Phai: “My house or my uncle’s?” 


Don’t call him a bully. But when he saw Sky, who's an 
introvert, enthusiastically talking to his uncle, and he knows 
all about his games before, the nephew who barely watched 
the dramas his uncle was starring in, couldn’t help but to 
feel displeased. 


Even as he parked his car in Sky’s dorm, when they arrived, 
he’s still mad. 


Sky: “Are you sulking?” 


Phai: “I’m sad. I cried all night, but you were so fired up to 
talk to another guy in the morning.” 


Sky glanced at him, then got out of the car first. 
He could only sigh. 


Is he so deluded until he forgot that Sky never coaxed 
anyone? 


He could only helplessly get out of the car, following behind 
the kid who opened the door with the key card. Luckily, he’s 


still willing to wait for him. 


Then he didn’t say another word and just walked towards his 
room on the third floor. 


The jealous guy is frustrated with this. 


Phai: “I’m not mad anymore. Be good, turn around and talk 
to me.” 


But Sky still refused to talk. He just opened the door first 
then went in. 


So he had no choice but... 
Phai: “Sky!” 


He followed the kid to the desk and raised his hands to hug 
him, but it’s too late... 


Sky: “I made this for you.” 


Sky turned and gave him a model of a two-storey house in 
an instance, so he had to hurriedly accept it. 


And the person that he thought wouldn’t coax him, focused 
on saying this. 


Sky: “The topic that the professor gave is to design a house 
for a big family. Even though | stuck to the topic, | didn’t 
really think that this house is for a big family with 
grandparents, parents, and three kids. When | made this, | 
only thought that this house belonged to Phi Phai and me.” 


Sky finally lifted his head, his eyes were shaken. 


Sky: “Phi Phai, if | told you that I’ve been planning our future 
this far ahead, will Phi get sick and tired of me?” 


Praphai just looked at those beautiful eyes then bent down 
to take a look at the beautiful model house. 


It has a big garage that could contain several cars to be 
parked in it. 


The terrace is spread along the yard and looks comfortable 
for a barbeque party, suitable for a carnivore like him. 


Moreover, there’s a workspace that they can use together. 


Everything looks so simple and pleasing to the eyes. This 
house gave a modern and yet warm vibes, giving the 
impression that the person who made it really paid attention 
to each detail. 


The man put the model on top of the desk, then held his 
lover and hugged him tight. 


Sky: “I’m sorry if | went overboard today. But | really really 
didn’t expect to meet my idol. He’s the one who helped me 
go through all those terrible days. But Phi is the one who 
made me move on. Phi Phai, believe me, no one is sweeter 
than you. No one that | love is as good as you. Can you trust 
me?” 


His eyes flashed worriedly, making the one who saw it press 
a kiss lovingly on the corner of his eyes. 


Phai: “I believe you, I trust you. I’m sorry too for having a 
bad temper.” 


Sky: “No. No problem if Phi Phai got mad. | may not be good 
at coaxing people, but l'Il try my best.” 


Who said you're not good at coaxing people? You're getting 
too good at this! 


That’s what he thought as he lifted the corner of his lips. 
Everything that quietly made him unhappy disappeared and 
now his heart is filled with joy. 


Now he knows why Sky didn’t let him help with this 
assignment. He was going to show it to him later. 


No matter how mad he was this time, his anger soon 
dissipated. He just wanted to hug him tight and kiss his 
cheeks a couple of times. 


Then he kissed the beautiful lips hard, crushing Sky. All of 
his body melted, his cheeks blushed, and he was panting. 


Sky looked so cute until Phai couldn’t take it anymore. 
Just kiss him more and more. 

Sky: “Enough! My lips are swollen.” 

Phai: “Then | can just kiss someplace else.” 


After saying that, he landed the kiss on his neck, making the 
boy jolt. 


Sky: “Phi Phai, can | ask you a question?” 


Even though he’s in a really comfortable position, leaning on 
Sky’s neck, Praphai still lifted his head and they looked at 
each other. 


He raised his eyebrows instead of a question. Then he 
looked at the one who seemed hesitant. 


Sky: “Phi... What do you like about me?” 


Phai: “Everything about you. Be it your looks, your 
personality, from head to toe, | like everything! To be more 


precise, | like Sky this way.” 


Phai knows that he’s still anxious, so he wanted to talk and 
convince him. To him, Sky is not boring at all. On the 
contrary, he likes the guy with a curt mouth but a soft heart. 


Everytime Sky said something that's in sync with his heart, 
his heart would melt. 


But Praphai remembered something more when Sky asked. 


When they met for the first time, he had to admit that he 
had this inexplicable attraction. It was just a feeling that he 
wanted to draw his attention. Or will he really say it? 


Phai: "Maybe it's love at first sight." 
Sky: "Huh?" 


His face was stunned. He couldn't believe what he heard. 
Praphai, fell in love with him at first sight? 


It didn't seem like his personality. Even he himself didn't 
believe it. But Praphai was really telling the truth. 


Phai: "I might have fallen for you since the start. | didn't 
know it either. I just knew that | wanted to get Sky's heart, 
and | wanted Sky to like me. It doesn't matter whether you 
believe it or not, because Sky likes me too, I'm not gonna 
think about it anymore. | just wanted to answer you, | will 
always like you and love you like this... Is that clear?" 


Yes... very Clear! 


This time, Sky smiled at him again, a smile that has always 
made Praphai infatuated, and his Sky said... 


Sky: "If that's what Phi Phai wanted, then Sky will give it to 
you." 


Phai: "I promise, I'll take care of you well." 


Some people said that those who rule the land, the sea, and 
the air, are happy people. 


But Phai begged to differ. 
As long as he has Sky, that's enough. 


God, he's the happiest man in the world. 
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EPILOGUE 


"Please take good care of my heart." 


Kul: "Is Phi Phai free today? Wanna have dinner together?" 


On the evening where the sky just turned dark, Praphai 
walked out of his office and looked around with his deep 
eyes. But it's too late. When he couldn't find his target, 
there's a cute girl that got in his way instead. Standing 
before him, giving him a pleasant smile. 


In a blink of an eye, Praphai rejected her without even 
thinking twice. 


Phai: "Kul, I'm busy." 
Kul: "Just eat with me this one time? Please~" 


If it were seven or eight months ago, Praphai would've 
crossed the bridge that she built with no hesitation. But now 
the guy just smiled, his eyes are calm. 


Phai: "Sorry, | don't have time. Even if you keep looking at 
me like that, I still can't go." 


Chopikul's face blushed, making Praphai wanted to get away 
from her. 


Kul: "What's wrong with Kul?" 


He thought she'd give up, but instead, she was being 
persistent and demanded answers, making him very 
uncomfortable. 


He never thought that this petite and pretty lady could be 
this aggressive. 


Maybe because he was being too friendly to her and making 
her have the wrong idea. 


This is all my fault! 


He played around and flirted too much before, but he never 
really put his heart into it. So he has to find a way to redeem 
his mistakes right away. 


Phai: "There's nothing wrong with Kul. Kul is a good girl. It's 
just we don't have that kind of relationship. Does Kul 
understand what | mean?" 


Kul: "I don't understand." 


Praphai is so glad that he always sticks to the principle of 
“not mixing business with pleasure." 


Phai would've had a deadly headache because Chopikul 
really looks like how he was before, very confident and 
aware of her own charm. 


Everyone around Kul would've liked her, but Phai doesn't! 


Not right now, not today, not ever. He'll never like anyone 
else. He only has one cute little guy in his heart. The cute 
guy with his drawing kit. 


Just thinking about him making Phai's heart overwhelmed 
until there's no room for anyone else. 


Kul: "P'Phai has never treated me this way before, but you're 
suddenly acting cold. If | did something wrong, Phi can tell 
me and I'll fix it." 


How else could he put it? Their relationship is strictly 
colleagues. He was never her boyfriend. He never pursued 
her. There was neer any kind of relationship between them. 
At most, he just teased her like he usually does to other 
people. 


Praphai started thinking that maybe he wasn't as great as 
he thought he was. He couldn't predict nor guess how 
people are thinking. 


Luckily, before what his mom feared happened, he met and 
settled with a cute guy like Sky. Otherwise, someday a girl 
with a big belly would come to tattle about him to his mom! 


When Chopikul was talking, she reached out to grab his shirt 
until Praphai frowned, trying to pull his arm away. 


Phai: "Kul didn't do anything wrong and nothing's changed. 
Because | don't have any relationship with Kul, and never 
will in the future." 


Kul: "But..." 

Why am I stuck here? This could turn into a problem! 
Sky: "Phi Phai!" 

Oops! 


The man with the bad mood startled, and when he turned to 
the voice, his heart sank. He saw a tall and slender guy. The 
boy looked at him indifferently. 


Praphai shook his head frantically, to tell him that he didn't 
do anything. He really has nothing to do with this girl! 


At the same time, Sky also looked at him quietly. Phai 
couldn't fathom the expression on his face and that made 
him a bit nervous. 


After he opened up and told him about his past, Sky the 
little guy has started to show all kinds of emotions. He 
laughs and he nags with no restrain anymore. Phai really 
loves Sky being that way. 


But the thing is, when Phai ran into his past flings, Sky got 
angry all the time about it. 


Phai didn't mind coaxing his boy every single time. But Phai 
wanted to yell at his old self, "You should've stopped 
flirting!" 


And every time he saw his wife's eyes get red, he almost 
couldn't breathe. 


Now it's happening again. Sky glanced at his arm that was 
held by Chopikul, and turned to look at his face. 


Then, he slowly walked towards him and... Quickly grabbed 
his necktie until Phai almost bumped into the little guy. 


This move forced Chopikul to let go of his arm. 


Praphai lifted his hand to Sky's head. His eyes were sincere 
and affectionate. He showed a pleasant smile on the corner 
of his lips. 


Phai: "Because Sky called and told me that he's almost here, 
| rushed downstairs to come and get you. I'm done with my 
work. Let's go home. My mom's been waiting for us to have 
dinner together." 


The reason he came downstairs was to pick up the kid who 
came with a taxi from his dorm. Yes, it really wasn't for the 
pretty girl who is now confused seeing the two guys 
alternately. 


Sky squinted his eyes a little, and Phai thought that he 
might already be one of those henpecked men. 


Kul: "Who are you? Why are you pulling P'Phai that way? Let 
him go!" 


But Chopikul was still talking with anger, making the guy 
with the necktie turn his dark eyes to look at her, and then 
Sky showed a polite smile. 


Sky: "I'm sorry." 
Kul: "Huh? Sorry for what? Say sorry to P'Phai!" 


Chopikul still glared at him fiercely, but Praphai was silently 
waiting for his next words. Then Sky continued. 


Sky: "I'm sorry, is my boyfriend bothering you? But | need to 
take my boyfriend home now. His mom and uncle have been 
waiting for us for dinner. We'll take our leave then." 


Then Sky pulled Phai's collar quickly and that girl's eyes 
widened after hearing him. Meanwhile, the guy who was 
accused of bothering the girl laughed happily. 


As soon as they left to the corner of the building, Praphai 
didn't hesitate to grab his lover's waist, smelling Sky's 
pleasant aroma, hugging him tight. 


Phai: "I've never bothered anyone. She was the one 
bothering me. Sky is my only boyfriend." 


After saying that, Phai kissed Sky's cheek with comfort, 
making the boy look at him for a moment, then let go of his 
necktie that he pulled. 


Sky pursed his lips adorably, so adorable that it drove Phai 
nuts seeing him. 


He gave him a hard kiss. 
Sky: "Are you sure?" 
Phai: "Yeah, of course!" 


Sky: "So you're not mad at me for behaving that way? | was 
so horrible." 


When his anger subsided, Sky said that he felt bad, but Phai 
said he's allowed to do even more than that. 


Phai: "I'm not mad. Instead, I'm very happy that Sky did 
things like that. You can show your ownership over me, even 
more than this." 


At this moment, Sky looks really charming. His cheeks and 
ears blushed. It's a good thing because Sky is willing to 
express his feelings directly. 


Praphai likes it. He's not bored at all. The more Sky shows 
the emotions that he feels, the more he makes Phai love 
him even more. 


Sky: "Thank you." 


After a quick kiss on the lips, that boy looked down and bit 
his lips. 


Phai: "Okay, that means we're all good! Let's go, my family 
has been waiting for a while." 


Praphai linked their arms, then took Sky to the parking lot 
for their appointment with Phai's family. 


Right then, Praphai remembers something... 


Phai: "Sky, do you remember what | told Rain? | said | have 
something that belongs to you, and | have to give it to you." 


Sky: "That's the excuse that you use to get my number from 
Rain, right?" 


Sky remembers. This makes the one asking the question 
smile even wider than before. 


Phai: "Yes. Now, I'm gonna give it to you." 


Seeing Sky's confused expression makes Praphai wanna 
laugh. 


Phai: "That's the day when you forgot to take my heart with 
you. You left just like that. So | came to give it to you. Now 
that you have it, please take good care of my heart. | will 
say it clearly, na.... | won't ever take it back!" 


He likes Sky's bewildered look, then the boy smiles broadly. 
Sky: "Damn it, Phi Phai! But..." 

Their hands hold each other tighter. 

Sky: "...I'll give it the best care." 


With Sky being like this, how could Phai see anyone else? 
Looks like this kid has stolen Praphai's heart since the first 
time they met each other's eyes. 
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THE END 


SPECIAL CHAPTER - It's 
Special Cause We're 
Together 


"Let's stay together. 


[Ding Dong, Ding Dong] 
"Would anyone just go and get the package please?" 
"Plueng, get it yourself!" 


On a Saturday after the exam of the semester ends in the 
university, three siblings from the P family are doing 
different things. 


The youngest daughter is playing some games on TV, which 
shows a tennis game on the screen for a light exercise. 


The second son is running downstairs, rushing to the maid 
who was about to go out to take the package from the 
postman up front. 


As for the eldest son, he's laying on his beloved boyfriend 
and doing nothing. He just focused staring at the person 
who sits and reads comics enthusiastically. 


Mom: "You didn't order anything weird anymore, did you? 
Mom almost got a heart attack when | got your package for 
you last time. Why isn't there a single decent kid in this 
house?" 


Phai: "I have one, Mom. Sky is a part of our family now. Sky 
is the decent kid of this house." 


Mom: "Oh, shut up! Have you even asked him whether he's 
willing to be a part of your family?" 


The mother of three shook her head helplessly, and he said 
with a gentle and sweet voice to Sky, who put down his 
comic. 


Mom: "Please don't turn out like the three of them, okay? 
Don't learn anything from this one! Mom loves Sky the way 
he is now..." 


Phai: "Mom, he's my wife." 


Mom: "You're just jealous. Mom didn't steal away your wife. 
Mom would better go to prepare for lunch." 


After saying that, she disappeared to the backyard as if she 
was running away from something. 


Sky turned to look back, then he looked at the two giggling 
siblings. 


Sky: "Why do you guys look like that? So suspicious!" 


After a while, Sky grew closer to Phai's siblings. It's hard to 
tell whether he's their real brother or their brother-in-law. 


Since the horrific accident with that bastard, Praphai never 
let Sky leave his side. 


Praphai even tagged along with him when Sky was back to 
his home in Lopburi last week. 


Luckily, Sky didn't introduce Praphai as his boyfriend. 
Otherwise it might scare his dad. 


And as soon as they're back in Bangkok, so that it'd be 
easier for Sky with his student council activity in the next 
semester, Sky is always being dragged to stay in this house. 


As a result, Sky sleeps here more often than he sleeps in his 
dorm. 


Praphai's excuse is as follows. 


Phat: "I'm worried that someone would do anything to Sky 
again. So that | don't need to worry, Sky must stay in my 
house." 


Praphai gave him an excuse about Sky's safety, but it looked 
like he just likes it better with Sky around. 


By the time he reached his home, he could see Sky with his 
parents and his sister were waiting for him to eat. 


And oh, nowadays aside from his sister, his brother Plueng 
also comes home all the time. 


This makes the house feel merrier and brighter. 


Phat: "If you stayed at the dorm, I'm worried that Sky would 
only focus on reading manga instead of looking for 
something to eat. So let's just stay here. There's no way my 
mom would let you starve." 


Sky accepted this argument, but he agreed to stay at Phai's 
house because his mom called and persuaded him. 


She said Phai would come home more often if Sky's there. 
So he agreed. 


Today is a day off for someone who works at the office. So 
while sitting and reading comics, Sky offered his thigh as a 


rent fee to stay at Phai's house. 


Phan: "Oh, what do you mean by suspicious, Phi? It's 
nothing, P'Sky. Mom was just afraid that she'd pass out 
when P'Plueng unpacking the package." 


Praiphan answered Sky's question in a cheerful tone. She's 
still focused on playing the tennis game. 


Then her brother added. 


Phai: "Plueng ordered a dildo as big as a cow last time. Sky 
should've seen Mom's expression then. Her scream was 
heard all over the room." 


Sky put on a flat face. 


Hey, it's a dildo! How could they send stuff like that to the 
house? 


Plueng: "Phi... What do you mean as big as a cow! If it really 
was, even Plueng couldn't handle it!" 


That guy came back and dragged a box with the Thailand 
Post logo on it. He was smiling so sweetly, as if there's some 
kind of a treasure in it. Then he kept going without shame. 


Plueng: "It's as big as its owner. Just the right size." 


Phai: "But the color was off. Didn't you hate black? Why did 
you order it in black?" 


Plueng: "That size is only available in one color." 
Phan: "Wouldn't it be better for you to find the real thing?" 


Sky felt that the kids in the family don't have the word 
"shame" in their dictionary. 


The young boy looked left and right, listening to the three 
siblings talking to each. They were talking as if one was 
asking, "How's the weather today?" and the other answered, 
"Yeah, the weather's nice." 


When the truth is, one was asking, "Does it feel good to 
use?" and the other answered, "I don't like the smell of 
rubber. It's better to use the real thing." 


Sky found that in this family, the normal guy like him is the 
odd one out. 


Phan: "Hahaha, P'Sky, don't be afraid! P'Plueng was just 
acting hot as always. That thing is the usual thing for him." 


When they first met, Sky was impressed by Praoplueng's 
bluntness and cute appearance. He was even more adorable 
than his little sister, Phan. 


But after meeting several times, Plueng gave the impression 
like Phan said. He's hot, but in a cute kind of way. 


Sky couldn't even believe that Plueng is older than him. 


As for Phan, the little sister, she has a friendly demeanor 
and she's a bit talkative. 


Sky thinks that it's fun to have a close relationship with the 
family. 


But albeit fun, that doesn't mean Sky would like to find out 
about Praoplueng's dildo collection. 


So Sky just gave a dry laugh and said. 


Sky: "I think it's better if | helped Mom to cook." 


Actually | can't cook, but washing the veggies should be 
easier, right? 


Plueng: "No, no. | didn't order it again this time. What kind 
of man do you guys think | am?" 


Praoplueng said it with a smile, then he sat at the other end 
of the sofa, hearing both his sister and brother say in 
unison. 


Phai: "Pervert bastard!" 
Phan: "Sex toy addict!" 
Plueng: "That was a compliment, no?" 


The person that is said to have a strong sex drive didn't feel 
discouraged, but laughed harder instead. 


Plueng: "It doesn't matter as long as | don't cause troubles 
to anyone, right? Plueng just doing it with Plueng's 
boyfriend." 


Sky also heard from Phan, that at the same time when Phai 
got him, Plueng also met someone he likes and they ended 
up together. 


This made the mother of three raise her hands to the sky 
and thank their ancestors for the blessings that befallen 
their family. 


And she said to her second son. 
Mom: "Good, then you won't have STD." 


Sky couldn't hold back his laughter when he heard it. He 
couldn't imagine if Plueng is wilder than Phai. Or maybe the 
tsi brothers are pretty much the same. 


Phai: "So what is it?" 


As soon as he changed the topic, Plueng smiled sweetly, his 
eyes were beaming, making the cute person look even 
cuter. 


Plueng: "| ordered something as P'Phai told me to." 
Sky was shocked. 


Even though he's not afraid of sex toys, because he went 
through that stuff with his ex and he doesn't wanna 
remember anything about it, if he was asked to play it again 
then he'd rather say no from now. 


Phai: "What is it? 

He pointed to the package that his brother was holding. 
Plueng: "Well, there it is. The thing that you ordered!" 
Phai: "Then give me the package!" 


After saying that, Phai, who was lying lazily on Sky's lap for 
about an hour, got up and grabbed Sky. 


He also took the Thailand Post box from his brother with his 
other hand. 


Phai: "Let's go to the bedroom and open this package." 
Plueng: "P'Phai, there's my stuff too!!" 


Phai: "Okay, I'll pay you back later. Your stuff is safe, | won't 
steal it!" 


Praphai dragged Sky upstairs to go back to the room, and 
that boy could only follow behind him. 


Even though he did send out S.O.S signals to the other two 
there, but still... 


Plueng: "Good luck, Sky!" 


Plueng waved at him, feeling satisfied after handing that 
box. 


Plueng: "Mom! You don't need to prepare lunch for P'Phai 
and Sky. Looks like they won't be down for the meal." 


Sky shook his head in panic, but it looks like no one's 
planning to interrupt because the eldest brother has pushed 
him to sit on the bed. 


The kid hurriedly retreated to the headboard of the bed and 
looked at him with fear. 


Phai: "Whoa! Babe, don't look at me like that. | won't do bad 
things like those two idiots said!" 


Sky: "Because Phi will do worse stuff, won't you?" 


The listener just laughed, but still didn't say anything. He 
just shoved the box in his hand to Sky's lap. 


Phai: "Open it!" 

Sky: "I'd rather not..." 

Phai: "I didn't buy a dildo! Mine's too big!" 
Sky really couldn't take it anymore. 

Sky: "What a thick face." 


Sky pushed his fears aside, then opened the tape on the 
Thailand Post box. He saw four white shirts, rolled around 


like a ball. 

He glanced at Phai, then looked back to the box. 

Phai: "Looks like this one belongs to Sky." 

Phai took a piece of shirt from the box and gave it to Sky. 
Sky took it and spread it wide open. 

Sky: "[I have a wife. Do not disturb. ]" 


Sky read the writing on the shirt with a confused look. He 
looked at Phai, who was shaking his head. 


Phai: "Ah! No, no. This one isn't yours." 


The big guy came closer and sat beside him, taking another 
one to make sure. 


Phai: "What's wrong with Plueng? [I have a husband. Do not 
disturb.] But I like it. Sky, let's take Plueng's as well. What 
do you think?" 


The tiny voice that doesn't match with Phai's figure, 
mumbled with dissatisfaction, but then after reading the 
message on the shirt, he became happy again. 


Sky ignored it. He just took out the rest of the shirts in the 
box, and as soon as he opened it, he saw a cloud and the 
word [SKY] on it. 


Sky: "Yours is exactly the same." 
Phai took it from his hands. 


If Plueng saw this, he would've screamed and teased him. 


The other shirt is bigger. Sky unfolded Phai's shirt, with the 
exact color and design. Sky looked at the big guy's eyes and 
Praphai just smiled. 


Phai: "I told you I've been wanting to make us a couple 
Shirts, right? That way, people will know that you've already 
belonged to someone. So | went to ask Plueng. He said if | 
wanted to make a couple shirts, then I had to make one too 
for him and his boyfriend. Do you like it, Sky?" 


The big guy was hoping for his answer, but Sky asked him 
back instead. 


Sky: "Did you draw the cloud yourself?" 


Sky remembers Phai once said that he's not good at art, but 
the cloud in the shirt looks cute. 


The big guy nodded ecstatically with a smile, but his smile 
gradually disappeared. 


Phai: "You don't like it, do you?" 


Sky couldn't hold back his laughter and he didn't know how 
to. He likes it! He likes it a lot! 


Both of Phai's siblings downstairs told Sky about him, that 
he's not that attentive. But that's not how Sky sees him. 


Phai really pays attention to him. Phai remembers 
everything Sky said. Even he designed these shirts himself. 


This time, even if Phai put a pile of money in front of Sky, he 
wouldn't be happier than this. 


Sky: "Then why do they have the same color? Maybe Phi 
Phai is just too lazy to draw." 


Phai: "No, you're the one who's lazy. I'm really serious in 
everything | work for, and I'm a hard worker. Just last night, | 
did three rounds of house chores." 


Sky still puts on a flat face. He knows that someone was 
trying to get out of the topic. 


Sky looked at Phai's eyes for a moment, and the person 
who's always shameless put his hand and messed up Sky's 
hair. 

Why is it so hard to say? 

Then Praphai said. 


Phai: "I wasn't being lazy. | did it on purpose. Why did you 
say that..." 


Phai put on a sad face. 

Phai: "If | gave you a ring, you wouldn't like it, would you? | 
want a couple items, so | made it the same, so people will 
know..." 

Phai looked at Sky's eyes, and finally said... 


Phai: "...that we're together." 


Even if Sky's heart was a million times harder than this, it 
would melt for these words. 


We're together! 


Sky smiled widely, he bent over and hugged Phai's waist 
tight, then leaned his head on Phai. 


He couldn't help but to like it. 


The big guy wrapped his arms around Sky's shoulder and 
gave him an affectionate kiss on his forehead. 


Phai: "So let's stay together." 
What could he possibly get as an answer, except... 
Sky: "Well, we're already together and forever will be." 


Then, the soft breeze lovingly blows happiness into the 
empty sky. 


The wind will stick together with the sky because... they're 
special when together. 


KKK 


[THE END] 


